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ART of LOVE. 


IN THREE BOOKS. — 
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REMEDTof LOVE. 
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The COURTof LOVE, 


A Tale from CHAUCER. 
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EARL of Burlingtom. | 


My Lord, | | | 


UR Poet's Rules, in eaſie numbers, tell 1 
He felt the Paſſion, he deſcribes fo well. - | 
In that ſoft Art ſucceſsfully reſin d, 


o' angry Cæſar frawn'd; the Fair were kind. 
| L 
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More Ills from Love, than Tyrant s Malice flow; 
| Joue's Thunder ftrikes leſs ſure than Cupid's Boy. 
—— Oaitbeth felt Per NS found theEaſe? 
Phyſicians ſtudy moſt their own Diſeaſe. 
The Practice of that Age in this we try, + 5 


Ladies wou'd liſten then, and Lovers lie. 
Who flatter'd moſt the Fair were moſt polite, | 
Each thought her own Admirer in the right: 
To be but faintly rude was criminal, 
But to be boldly ſo, atton'd for all. 

Breeding was baniſh'd for the fair One's ſake, 
The Sex ne'er gives, but ſuffers ours ſhou'd take, 


Advice to you, my Lord, in vainwebring, 


The Flowers neꝰer fail to meet the bloomingspring. 


Tho' you poſſeſs all Nature's Gifts, take care; 


2 * a * „* 1 1 


Love's Queen has Charms, but fatal is her Snare, | 


On 


rr — 


DEDICATION. 


On all that Goddeſs her falſe Smiles beſtows, 


As on the Seas ſhe Reigns, from whence ſheroſe. 


YoungZephirs ſigh with fragrant Breath,ſoftGales, 
Guide her gay Barge, and ſwell the ſilken Sails: 


Each ſilver Wave in beauteous Order moves, 
Fair as her Boſom, gentle as her Doves; 

But he that once embarks, too ſurely finds 

A ſullen Sky, black Storms, and angry Winds, 
Cares, Fears, and Anguith, hov'ring on the Coaſt, 
And Wracks of Wretches by their as loſt. 


When coming Time ſhall bleſs you witha Bride, 
Let Paſſion not perſuade, but Reaſor guide: 
Inſtead of Gold, let gentle Truth endear; 

She has moſt Charms that is the moſt ſincere. 
Shun vain Variety, tis but Diſeaſe; 
Weak Appetites are ever hard to pleaſe. 


{ 
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DEDICATION. 
The Nymph muſt fear to be inquiſitive; 
Tis for the Sex's Quict to believe. 
Her Air an eaſie Confidence muſt ſhow, 
And ſhun to find what ſhe wou'd dread to know; 
Still charming with all Arts that can engage, 
And be the JuLIANA of the Age. 
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N Capid's School, whoe er wou d take Degree, 

Muſt learn his Rudiments, by reading me. 

Seamen with ſailing Arts their Veſſels move; 

Art guides the Chariot; Art inſtructs to Love. 
Of Ships and Chariots others know the Rule; 


But Lam Maſter in Love's mighty School. 
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B 2 Cupid 


Tranſlated, fome Years ſince, 5 
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Cupid indeed 1s obſtinate and wild, 
A ſtubborn God; but yet the God's a Child: 
Eafie to govern in his tender Age, 
Like fierce Achilles in his Pupillage. 3 

That Heroe, born for Conqueſt, trembling Hood 
Before the Centaur, and receivd the Rod. 
As Chyron mollify'd his cruel Mind 
With Art; and taughthis Warlike Hands to wind 
The Silver Strings of his melodious Lyre: 
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80 Love's fair Goddeſs does my Soul inſpire 
To teach her ſofter Arts; to ſooth the Mind, 
And ſmooth the rugged Breaſts of Human Kind- 
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vet ue and Achilles, each with Scorn 

And Rage were fill'd; and both were Goddeſs- 

Born. 

The Bull reclaim'd and yok d, the Burden draws: 

The Horſe receives the Bit within his Jaws. 
And} 
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1 And Aubborn 1258 ſhall bend bead my Sw 25, 
Tho ſtrugling oft he ſtrives to diſobey. 
He ſhakes his Torch, he wounds me wick his Darts; 


nut vain his Force, and vainer are his Arts. 


The more he burns my Soul, or wounds my Sight, 
| The more he teaches to reven ge the Spich. 


AI boaſt no Aid the Debian God afords 6 
1 Nor Auſpice from the flight of chattering Birds; 


Nor Clio, nor her Siſters have ſeen, 


As Heſod faw them on the ſhady Green: 
= Experience makes my Work A Truth ſo 1 


Vou may believe; and Venus be * Guide. | 


Far hence you Veſtals bs who bind your Hair; 


And Wives, who Gowns below your Antics wear. 
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I ſing the Brothels looſe and unconfin'd, 
Th unpuniſhable Pleaſures of the Kind; 
Which all a-like, for Love, or Mony find. 


You, who in C zpid's Rolls inſcribe your Name, 
Firſt ſeek an Object worthy of your Flame; 
Then ſtrive with Art, your Lady's Mind to gain: 
And laſt, provide your Love may long remain. 
On theſe three Precepts all my Work ſhall move: 


Theſe are the Rules and Principles of Love. 


22 
| 


Before your Youth with Marriage is oppreſt, 


Make choice of one who ſuits your Humour belt ; 


n 1 D 2 
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And ſuch a Damſel drops not from the Sky - 


She muſt be fought tor with a curious Eye. 


2 


The wary Angler, in the winding Brook, 
Knows what the Fiſh, and where to bait his Hook. 
The 
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The Fowler and the Huntſ- man know by N ame, 
'The carinii Haunts, and Harbour of their Game. 
So muſt the Lover beat the likelieſt Grounds; 

Th' Aſſemblies Where his Quarry moſt abounds. 


Nor ſhall my Novice wander far aſtray ; 


Theſe Rules ſhall put him in the ready Way. 
Thou ſhalt not fail around the Continent, 

As far as Perſeus, or as Paris went : 

For Rome alone affords thee ſuch a Store ; 

Asall the World can hardly ſhew thee more. « of 
The Face of Heav'n Witrfewer Stars is crown 


Than Beauties in the Roman Sphere are found. 


Whether thy Love is bent on blooming Vouth, 


On dawning Sweetneſs, in unartful Truth; 


N oo "I * 
— XY $ = — 5 _ * 


I _ — 1 
n * — 7 ZF * AZ by 
N 2 2 * 2 
© — hw — SAM 
_ 
- On * — 
— i — 
—_— — — — 


. — 


n 


. Les v7 oy 
— — — — * — — — 


A 


Or courts the juicy VER of riper Growth; 
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| Here mayſt thou find thy full Deſires in both. 

Or if Autumnal Beauties pleaſe thy Sight 2 
(An Age that knows to give, and take Delight; ) 
Millions of Matrons of the graver Sort, 
In common Prudence, will not balk the Sport. 


In Summer Heats thou needſt but only go 
To Pompey's cool and ſhady Portico; 
Or Concord's Fane; or that Proud Edifice, 
Whoſe Turrets near the bawdy Suburb riſe: 
Or to that other Portico, where ſtands 
The cruel Father, urging his Commands; 
And fifty Daughters wait the Time of Reſt, 


To plunge their Ponyards in the Bridegroomꝰs 


Br aft. 
Or Venus Temple; where, on Annual N ights, 
'They mourn Adonis with Aſſyrian Rites. 


Nor 
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N or ſhun Gs Jewiſh Walk, ow the foul Drove 3 p 
On Sabbaths, reſt from every thing but Love. 
Nor Iſis Temple; for that ſacred Whore © - © 
Makes others, what to Jove ſhe was before. 
And if the Hall it {elf be not bely'd, 
Even there the Cauſe of Love is oſten try?d; - 
Near it at leaſt, or in the Palace Yard; 

From whence the noiſy Combatants are heard. 
The crafty Counſellors, in formal Gown, _ 
There gain another s Cauſe, but loſe their on. 
There Eloquence is nonpluſt in the Sute; 
And Lawyers, who had Words at Will, are mute, 
Venus, from her adjoyning T emple, ſmiles, x | 


To ſee them caught i in their litigious Wiles. | 
Grave Senators lead home the Youthful Dame; 
Returning Clients, when they Patrons came. | 
But above all, the Play-Houſe is the Place; 
There's Choice of Quarry in 1 that 1 narrow Chace. 
There 
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There take thy Stand, and ſharply looking out, 

Soon mayſt thou find a Miſtreſs in the Rout ; 
For Length of Time, or for a ſingle Bout. 

The Theatres are Berries for the Fair: 

Like Ants on Mole-hills, thither they repair : 

Like Bees to Hives, ſo numerouſly they throng, 

It may be ſaid, they to that Place belong. 

Thither they ſwarm, who have the publick Voice: 

There chooſe, if Plenty not diſtracts thy Choice, 

To ſee, and to be ſeen, in Heaps they run; 


Some to undo, and ſome to be undone. 


From Romulus the Riſe of Plays began, 
"To his new Subjects a commodious Man; = = 
Who, his unmarried Soldiers to ſupply, 


Loo care the Common-Wealth ſhould multiply: 


Providing Sabine Women for his Braves, 
Like a true King, to get a Race of Slaves. 
His 
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His Play-Houſe, not of Parian Marble made, 
Nor was it ſpread with purple Sayls for Shade. 
The Stage with Ruſhes, or with Leaves they 
ſtrow'd : 
No Scenes in Pr oſpect, no machining God. 
On Rows of homely Turf they ſate to ſee, 
| Crown'd with the Wreaths of every common Tree. 
There, while they ſit in ruſtick Majeſty, 
Each Lover had his Miſtriſs in his Eye; 
And whom he ſaw molt ſuiting to his Mind, , 
For Joys of matrimonial Rape deſign'd. 
Scarce cou'd they wait the Plaudit in their Haſte; 
But ere the Dances and the Song were paſt, 
The Monarch gave the Signal from his Throne; 
And riſing, bad his merry Men fall on. 
1 Ihe Martial Crew, like Soldiers ready preſt, 
1 Juſt at the Word (the Word too was the Beſt) 


With 


one 


With joyful Cries each other animate, | 
Some chooſe, and ſome at Hazzard ſcize their 

Mate. 
As Doves from Eagles, or from Wolves the Lambs, 
So from their lawleſs Lovers fly the Dames. 

Their Fear was one, but not one Face of Fear; 
Some rend the lovely Treſſes of their Hair: 
Some ſhreik, and ſome are ſtruck with dumb De- 

ſpair. | 

Her abſent Mother, one invokes in vain; - 

One ſtands amaz'd, not daring to complain; 
The nimbler truſt their Feet, the ſlow remain. 
But nought availing, all are Captives led, 
Trembling and Bluſhing, to the Genial Bed. 
She who too long reſiſted, or deny'd, 7 N 
The luſty Lover made by Force a Bride; c 


And with ſuperiour Strength, compell'd her to 


Then 


— 
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Then ſooth'd her thus! My Soul far — 
Part, 

Ceaſe weeping, nor afflict thy tender Heart: 

For what thy Father to thy Mother was, 4 

That Faith to thee, that ſolemn Vow I paſs! _ 


Thus Romulus became fo 3 bc 

This was the Way to thrive in Peace and War; | 
To pay his Army, and freſh Whores to bring: 
Who wou' d not fight for ſuch a gracious WS eo. 


Thus Love in 1 e did firſt 1 improve. 
And Theaters are ſtill the Scene of Love. 


Nor ſhun the Chariots, and the Courſer's Race; | 
The Circus is no inconvenient Place. 
No need is there of talking on the Hand; 
Nor Nods, nor Signs, which Lovers underſtand. 


. 
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But boldly next the fair your Seat provide * 
Cloſe as you can to hers; and Side by Side. 
Pleas'd or unpleas'd, no matter; crowding ſit ; 
For ſo the Laws of publick Shows permit. 
Then find Occaſion to begin Diſcourſe ; | 
Enquire whoſe Chariot this, and whoſe that 
Horſe ? | 
To whatſoever Side ſhe is inclin'd, 
Suit all your Inclinations to her Mind : 
Like what ſhe hkes, from thence your Court bes 
gin; 7 
And whom ſhe favours, wiſh that he may Win. 
But when the Statues of the Deiries, 
In Chariots rolPd, appear before the Prize; 
When Venus comes, With deep Devotion riſe. 
Tf Duſt be on her Lap, or Grains of Sand; 
Bruſh both away with your officious Hand. 
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If none be there, yet bruſh that nothing thence; ) 
And {till to touch her Lap make ſome Pretence. 
Touch any thing of hers; and if her Train 
Sweep on the Ground, let it not ſweep in vain; 
hut gently take it up, and wipe it clean: 
And while you wipe, it with obſerving Eyes, 

Vo knows but you may ſee her naked Thighs!” 

E Obſerve who ſits behind her; and beware, 

. Leſt his incroaching Knee ſhowd preſs the Fair, 
I Light Service takes light Minds : For ſome can tel 
7 of Favours won, by laying Cuſhions well!: 
| By Fanning Faces, ſome their Fortune meet; 
And ſome by laying Footſtools for their Feet, 
| Theſe Overtures of Love the Circus gives; 
Nor at the Sword. play leſs the Lover thrives: 
For there the Son of Venus fights his Prize; 


And deepeſt Wounds are of: receiv'd from Eyes. 


: Ons 
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For his own Honour, and for Romé's Delight. 


What Roman Heart but felt a foreign Flame 2 


And che {ſlain Craft ſhall no longer mourn, ' 
A Nouth is ſent thoſe Trophies to demand; 


— — — — 


e, v bile the Crowd their 1 
or while he Betts, and puts his Ring to 3 
Is ſtruck from far, and feels the flying Dart; 
And of the Spectacle is made a Part. 


Cæſar wou'd repreſent a Naval Fight, 


From either Sea the Youths and Maidens come; | 
And all the World was then contain'd in Rome! "3 
In this vaſt Concourſe, in this Choice of Game; . 


Once more our Prince prepares to make us glad ; 
And the remaining Eaſt to Rome will add. 


Rejoice you Roman Souldiers in your Urns, 


Your. Enſ gns from the Parthians ſhall return; 


And bears his Father's * in his Hand: 
Ws oy a | . Doubt 
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Doubt not th Imperial Boy in Wars unſeen, 
In Childhood all of Cæſar's Race are Men. 
Celeſtial Seeds ſhoot out before their Day, 


Prevent their Years, and brook no dull Delay. 


Thus Infant Hercules the Snakes did preſs; 
And in his Cradle did his Sire confeſs. 

Bacchus a Boy, yet like a Hero fought j - 

And early Spoils from conquer'd Iadia brought. 
Thus you your F atlier's Troops ſhall lead to Fight; 


55 And thus ſhall vanquiſh in your Father's Right. 


| Theſe Rudiments you to your Lineage owe; 


Born to increaſe your Titles as you grow. 


| Brethren you had, Revenge your Brethren lain; 


You have a Father, and his Rights maintain. 
Arm'd by your Country's Parent, and your own, 


Redeem your Country, and reſtore his Throne. 


6 Your 
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Your Enemies aſſert an impious Cauſe; 


You fight both tor divine and humane Laws. 


Already in their Cauſe they are o'ercome ; 


Subject them too, by Force of Arms, to Rome. 


: Great Father Mars with greater Ceſar joyn ; I 
To give a proſperous Omen to your Line: 2 


One of you is, and one ſhall be divine. 
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[ prophecy you {hall, you ſhall o%ercome ; 
My Verſe {hall bring you back in Triumph Home, 


Speak in my Verſe, exhort to loud Alarms : 


O were my Numbers equal to your Arms. 


Then will I ſing the Parthians Overthrow : 


|. Their Shot averſe ſent from a flying Bow. 


The Parthians, who already flying fight; Z 
Already give an Ome of their Flight. 

"| © when will come the Day, by Heaven deſign'd, 
| When thou the beſt and faireſt of Mankind, 
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Drawn by white Horſes ſhalt in Triumph ride, 
With conquer'd Slaves attending on thy Side; 
Slaves, that no longer can be ſafe in Flight; 

O glorious Object, O ſurprizing Sight, 

O Day of Publick Joy; too good to end in Night! 
On ſuch a Day, if thou, and next to thee, 

Some Beauty ſits the Spectacle to ſee: 

If ſhe enquire the Names of conquer'd Kings, 

Of Mountains, Rivers, and their hidden Springs ; 
Anſwer to all thou knoweſt; and if need be, 

Ot things unknown ſeem to ſpeak knowingly : 
This is Euphrates, crown'd with Reeds; and there 
Flows the ſwift Tigris, with his Sea-green Hair. 
Invent new Names of things unknown before; 
Call this Armenia; that the C aſpian Shore: 

Call this a Mede, and that a Parthian Youth; 
Falk probably : no Matter for the Truth. 
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In Feaſts, as at our Shows, new Means abound; 
More Pleaſure there, than that of Wine is found. 
The Paphian Goddeſs there her Ambuſh lays; 


And Love betwixt the Horns of Bacchus plays: 


Deſi res encreaſe at ev'ry {willing Draught; 


27 
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| Brisk Vapours add new Vigour to the 'Thought. 


There Czpid's purple Wings no Flight afford; 


But wet with Wine, he flutters on the Board. 


He ſhakes his Pinnions, but he cannot move; 


Fix'd he remains, and turns a Maudlin Love. 
Wine warms the Blood , and makes the Spirits 
flow ; 


Care flies, and Wrinkles from the Forchead go: 


Exalts the Poor, Invigorates the Weak ; 1 


Gives Mirth and Laughter, and a Roſy Cheek. 
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Bold Truths it ſpeaks; and ſpoken, dares main- 
tain: : 

And brings our old Simplicity again. 

Love ſparkles in the Cup, and fills it higher : 

Wine feeds the Fla mes, and Fuel adds to Fire. 

But chooſe no Miſtreſs in thy drunken Fit; 

Wine gilds too much their Beavties and their Wit. 

Nor truſt thy Judgment when the Tapers dance; 


But ſober, and by Day, thy Sute advance. 


By Day-Light Paris judg'd the beauteous Three; 


And for the faireft,. did the Prize decree. 


Night is a Cheat, and all Deformities 


Are hid, or leſſenꝰd in her dark Diſguiſe. 


The Sun's fair Light each Error will confeſs, 


In Face, in Shape, in Jewels, and in Dreſs, 


Why nameT ev'ry Place where Youths abound ? 
Tis Loſs of Time; and a too fruitful Ground. 
Ci: The 
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The Bajan Baths, where Ships at Anchor ride, 


And wholeſome Streams from Sulphur Fountains 


glide: 
Where wounded Youths are by Experience taught, 
The Waters are leſs healthful than they thought. 
Or Dian's Fane, which near the Suburb lies; 4 
Where Prieſts, for their Promotion, fight a Prize. 
That Maiden Goddeſs is Love's mortal Foe, 
And much from her his Subjects undergo. 


Thus far the ſportful Muſe, with Myrtlebound, 
'S Has ſung where lovely Laſſes may be found. 1 
. j Now let me ſing, how ſhe who wounds your Mind, 
W. | Wich Art, may be to cure your Wounds inclin'd. 4% 
Young Nobles, to my Laws Attention lend : I 


And all you Vulgar of my School, attend. 3 
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Firſt then believe, all Women may be won; 
Attempt with Confidence, the Work is done. 
The Graſhopper ſhall firſt forbear to ſing, 


In Summer Seaſon, or the Birds in Spring; 


* 9 
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Than Women can reſiſt your flattering Skill: 
Ev'n She will yield, who ſwears ſhenever will. 
To Secret Pleaſure both the Sexes move: 

But Women moſt, who moſt diſſemble Love. 
T were beſt for us, if they wou'd firſt declare; 
Avow their Paſſion, and ſubmit to Prayer. 


The Cow by loWing, tells the Bull her Flame: 


3 | The neighing Mare invites her Stallion to the 
7 Game. 1 
Van is more temp'rate in his Luſt than they; 

1 And more than Women, can his Paſſion ſway. 
Biblis, we know, did firſt her Love declare; 

Z And had Recourſe to Death in her Deſpair. 

L Ga Her 
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Her Brother She; her Father Myrrha ſought ; 
And lov'd ; but lov*d not as a Daughter ought. 
Now from a Tree ſhe ſtills her odorous Tears; 
Which yet the Name of her who ſhed dem bears. 


In Ida's ſhady Vale a Bull appear'd ; 
White as the Snow, the faireſt of the Herd ; 
A Beauty Spot of black there only roſe, 
Betwixt his equal Horns and ample Brows: 
The Love and Wiſh of all the Cretan Cows. 
The Queen beheld him as his Head he rear'd; 
And envy'd ev'ry Leap he gave che Herd, 

A Secret Fire ſhe nouriſh'd in her Breaſt; 
And hated evry Heifer he careſs'd. 
AStory known, and known for true, I tell; 


Nor Crete, though lying, can the 'Truth conceal. 
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Thou art no Heifer to allure his View. 


Art of Love. = 
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She cut him Graſs; (ſo much can Love com- 


mand) 


She ſtrok'd, ſhe fed him with her Royal Hand: 


Was pleas d in Paſtures with the Herd to rome; 


And Minos by the Bull was overcome. 


of 


Ceaſe Queen, with Gemms, Yadorn thy beaute- 


ous Brows ; 


| 1 The Monarch of thy Heart no Jewel knows. 

6 Nor in thy Glaſs compoſe thy Looks and Eyes ; 
Secure from all thy Charms thy Lover lies: 
vet truſt thy Mirrour when it tells thee true; 


Soon wou dſt thou quit thy Royal Diadem 
Io thy fair Rivals; to be horn'd like them. 
I Tf Mino s pleaſe, no Lover {eek to find 7 


If not, at leaſt ſeek one of humane Kind. 


The 
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The wretched Queen the Cretan Court forſakes; 

In Woods and Wilds, her Habitation makes: 

She curſes evꝰry beauteous Cow ſhe ſees; 

Ah, why doſt thou my Lord and Maſter pleaſe! 

And think'ſt, ungrateful Creature as thou art, 

With frisking awkardly, to gain his Heart. 

She ſaid; and ſtraight commands, with frowning 
Look, 8 

To put her, undeſerving, to the Yoke. 

Or feigns ſome holy Rites of Sacrifice; 

And ſees her Rivals Death with joyful Eyes : 

Then, when the Bloody Prieſt has done his Part; 

Pleas'd, in her Hand ſhe holds the beating Heart: 

Nor from a ſcornful Taunt can ſcarce refrain; 


Go Fool, and ſtrive to pleaſe my Love again. 41 


Now 
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Now ſhe wou'd be Europa To, now . 
(One bore a Bull; and one was made a Cow. ) : 
Yet ſhe at laſt her Brutal BliG obtain'd ; 
And in a woodden Cow the Bull ſuſtain'd: 


Filld with his Seed, accompliſh'd her Deſire; 


Till, by his Form, the Son betray'd the Sire. 
If Atreus Wife to Inceſt had not run . 

(But ah, how hard it is to love but one!) 

His Courſers Phæbus had not drivn away, 


To ſhun that Sight, and interrupt the Day. 


Thy Daughter, Niſus, pull d thy purple Hair; 
And barking Sea-Dogs yet her Bowels tear. 
At Sea and Land Atri des ſav'd his Life * 


Let fell a Prey to his adult rous Wife. 


Who knows not what Revenge Medea ſought, 
When the ſlain Offspring bore the Father's Fault? 
| Thus 
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T hus Phenix did a Womat's Love bewail : 
And thus Hippolitus by Phædra fell. . 
Theſe Crimes revengeful Matrons did commit; 
Hotter their Luſt, and ſharper is their Wit. 
Doubt not from them an eaſie Victory: 
Scarce of a thouſand Dames will one deny. 

All Women are content that Men ſhou'd woe : 
She who complains, and She who will not do. 
Reſt then ſecure, whate'er thy Luck may prove, 
Not to be hated for declaring Love: 

And yet how can'ſt thou mils, ſince Woman-kind 
Is frail and vain; and ſtill to Change inclin d. 
Old Husbands, and ſtale Gallants they deſpiſe; 
And more another's than their own, they prize. 
A larger Crop adorns our N eighbour” 5 Field, | 


More Milk his Kine from ſwelling Vdders aſl 


— 


Firſt 
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Firſt gain the Maid: By her thou ſhalt be ſure 
A free Accels, and eaſie to procure ; ND 
Who knows what to her Office does belong, A 
Is in the Secret, and can hold her Tongue. | 
Bribe her with Gifts, with Promiſes, and Pray'rs; 
| For her good Word goes far in Love Affairs. 
The Time and fit Occaſion leave to her, 
When ſhe moſt aptly can thy Sute prefer. 
The Time for Maids to fire their Lady's Blood, 
Is when they find her in 2 merry Mood. 
When all things at her Wiſh and Pleaſure move; 
Her Heart is open then, and free to Love. 
Then Mirth and Wantonneſs to Lult betray, 
And ſmooth the Paſſage to the Lover's Way. : 
Troy ſtood the Siege, when fill'd with anxious Care: 


One merry Fit concluded all the War. 


If 
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Tf ſome fair Rival vex her jealaus Mind; 
Offer thy Service to revenge in Kind. 
Inſtruct the Damſel, while ſhe combs her Hair, 
To raiſe the Choler of that injur'd Fair: 
And ſighing, make her Miſtreſs underſtand, 
She has the Means of Vengeance in her Hand. | 
Then, naming thee, thy humble Suit preter; 
And ſwear thou languiſheſt and dy'it for her. 
Then let her loſe no Time, but puſh at all; 
For Women ſoon are rais d, and ſoon they fall. 
Give their firſt Fury Leiſure to relent, 
They melt like Ice, and ſuddenly repent. 


T*enjoy the Maid, will that thy Suit advance? 
Tis a hard Queſtion, and a doubtful Chance. 
One Maid corrupted, bawds the better for't; 


Another for her ſelf wou'd keep the Sport. 
Thy 
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Thy Busꝰneſs may be farther d or delay d, 
But by my Counſel, let alone the Maid: 
Ev*n tho ſhe ſhou'd conſent to do the Feat; 
The Profit's little, and the Danger great. 

I will not lead thee through a rugged Road; 
But where the Way lies open, ſafe, and broad. 
Yet if thou findſ her very much thy Friend; 
And her good Face her Diligence commend : 
Let the fair Miſtreſs have thy firſt Embrace, 


And let the Maid come after in her Place. 


But this I will adviſe, and mark my Words, 
For *ris the beſt Advice my Skill affords: 
If needs thou with the Damſel wilt begin; 
Before th* Attempt is made, make ſure to win : 
For then the Secret better will be kept; 


And ſhe cantell no Tales when once ſhe's dipt. 


"Ei: 
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*Tis for the Fowlers Intereſt to beware, 
The Bird intangled, ſhowd not ſcape the Snare. 
The Fiſh once prickd, avoids the bearded Hook; 
And ſpoils the Sport of all the neighb'ring Brook. 
But if the Wench be thine, ſhe makes thy Way; 
And for thy Sake, her Miſtreſs will betray ; 

'Tell all ſhe knows, and all ſhe hears her ſay. 
Keep well the Counſel of thy faithful Spy : 


So ſhalt thou learn whene'er ſhe treads awry. 


All thin gs the Stations of their Seaſons keep: 


And certain Times there are to ſow and reap. - 


Ploughmen and Sailors for the Seaſon ſtay, 


One to plough Land, and one to plough the Sea. 


So ſhou'd the Lover wait the lucky Day. 


Then ſtop thy Suit; it hurts not thy Deſign: 
But think another Hour The may be thine. 
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And when ſhe celebrates her Birth at home, , 
Or when ſhe views the publick Shows of Rome © - 
Know all thy Vilits then are troubleſome, ; 
Defer thy Work, and put not then to Sea, 

For that's a boding, and a ftormy Day. 
Elſe take thy Time, and when thou canſt, begin 
To break a Jemiſt Sabbath, think no Sin: | 
Nor ev'n on | uperſtitious Days abſtain: 


Not when the Romans were at Allia ſla in. 


Ill Omens in her Frowns are underſtood; 

When She's in humour, ev'ry Day is good 

But than her Birth-day ſeldom comes a worſe; ) 
When Bribes and Preſents mult be ſent of courſe ; > 
And that's a bloody Day, that coſts thy Purſe. \ 


Be ſtanch; yet Parſimony will be vain : 


The craving Sex will {till the Lover drain. 


No Skill can ſhift em off, nor Art remove; | 
They will be Begging when they know we I.ove, 
8 The 
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The Merchant comes upon th* appointed Day, 
Who ſhall before thy Face, his Wares diſplay. 
Jo chuſe for her ſhe craves thy kind Advice; 
Then begs again, to bargain for the Price: 
But when ſhe has her Purchaſe in her Eye, 
She hugs thee cloſe, and kiſſes thee to buy. 
"Tis what I want, and? tis a Pennorth too; 


In many ycars I will not @ ouble you. 


If you complain you have no ready Coin; 

No matter, tis but Writing of a Line: 

A little Bill, not to be paid at Sight; 

(Write) 

(Now curſe the Time when thou wert taught to 

She keeps her Birth-day ; you muſt ſend the Chear; 

And ſhelIF be Born a hundred times a year, 

With daily Lies ſhe dribs thee wits Coſt ; 

That Ear- ring dropt a Stone, that Ring 1s loft: 


They often borrow what they never pay ; ; 
What &er you lend her think it thrown away. 
Wt 5, Had 
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Had I ten Mouths and Tongues to tell each Art, 


-—— 


All wou'd be weary'd &er I told a Part. | 


By Letters; not by Words, thy Love begin; 
And Foord the dangerous Paſſage with thy Pen. 
If to her Heart thou aim'ſt to find the way * - * 
Extreamly Flatter, and extreamly Pray. 
Priam by Pray'rs did Hector's Body gain 7 
Nor is an Angry God invokꝰd in vain. Fo g 


With promis'd Gifts her eaſy Mind bewitch; 
For ev'n the Poor i in promiſe may be Rich. 
to Vain Hopes a while her Appetite will AE 5 
Tis a deceitful, but commodious war 


Who gives is Mad ; but make her ſtill believe 


Ar; 


T will come, and that's the cheapeſt way to give. 
Ev'n barren Lands fair promiſes afford; 


But the lean Harveſt cheats the ſtarving, Lord, 


Jad D 2 Buy 


Buy not thy firſt Enjoyment ; leſt it prove 
Of bad example to thy future Love: 
But get it gratis; and ſhe'l give thee more, 
For fear of loſing what ſhe gave before. 
The loſing Gameſter ſhakes the Box in vain, 


And Bleeds, and loſes on, in hopes to gain. 


Write then, and in thy Letter, as] ſaid, 


Let her with mighty Promiſes be fed. 

Odippe by a Letter was betray'd 

Writ on an Apple to th? unwary Maid. 

She read her ſelf into a Marriage Vow; 
(And ev'ry Cheat in Love the Gods allow.) 


Learn Eloquence, ye noble Youth of Rome ; 


It will not only at the Bar o ercome: 


Sweet words, the People and the Senate move; 


<4we 
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But the chief end of Eloquence, is Love. 
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But in thy Letter hide thy moving Arts; 
Affect not to be thought a Man of Parts. 
None but vain Fools to ſimple Women Preach; 
A learned Letter oft has made a Breach. 
In a familiar Style your Thoughts convey ; : 
And Write ſuch things, as Pr eſent you wou'd ſay. 


Such words as from the Heart may ſeem to move: 


'Tis Wit enough, to make her think you Love. 
If Seal'd ſhe ſends it back, and will not read; 
Yet hope, in time, the buſineſs may ſucceed, 
In time the Steer will to the Yoke ſubmit; 


In time the reſtiff Horſe will bear the Bit. 


Ev' n the hard Plough-ſhare, uſe will wear away; a 1 


And ſtubborn Steel in length of time decay. 
Water is ſoft, and Marble hard; and 7 - 
We ſee, ſoft Water through ard Mar ble Eat. 
Though late, yet Y roy at length! in Flames cpr d; 


And ten years more, Penelope had tired. 
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For ſhe who Reads, in time will Anſwer too; 
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Things muſt be leſt, by juſt degrees to grow. 


What ſhe requires, ſhe fears you ſhou'd accord; 
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Perhaps, thy Lines unanſwer'd ſhe retain'd; 


No matter; there's a Point already gain'd : 


Perphaps ſhe Writes, but Anſwers with diſdain; z | 
And ſharply bids you not to Write again : 


The Jilt wou'd not be taken at her word. 


Mean time, if ſhe he carried in her Chair, 


Approach; but do not ſeem to know ſhe's there. 


Speak ſoſtly, to delude the Standers by; ; 


Or, if aloud, then ſpeak ambiguoully, 


If Santring i in the Portico ſhe Walk, 


Move lowly too ; for that's a time for talk : 


And ſometimes follow, ſometimes be her guide; i 


But n the Croud permits, go fide by ſide. | 
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Nor in the Play-Houſe let her ſit alone . 

For ſhe's the Play-Houſe and the Play in one. 

There thou may'ſ ogle, or by ſigns advance 

Thy ſuit, and ſeem to touch her Hand by chance, 

Admire the Dancer who her liking gains, 

And pity in the Play the Lover's pains; 

For her ſweet ſake the loſs of time deſpiſe ; 

Sit while ſhe ſits, and when ſhe riſes riſe. 

But dreſs not like a Fop nor curle your Hair, 

Nor with a Punice make your Body bare. 

Leave thoſe effeminate and uſeleſs toys 

To Eunuchs, who can give no ſolid joys. 

Neglect becomes a Man : This Theſers found; 

UncurPd, uncomb'd , the Nymph his - Wiſhes 
Crown'd. . 

The rough Hippolitus, was Phears's care; 


And Venus thought the rude Adonis fair, 


8 


38 . 


1 _ 
hs Rn * * 


Be not too Finical; but yet be clean; 

And wear well faſhionꝰd Cloaths, like other Men. 
Let not your Teeth be yellow, or be foul ; 

5 Nor in wide Shoes your Feet too looſiy roul. 
Of a black Muzzel, and long Beard beware; 
And let a skilful Barber cut your Hair. 

Your Nailes be pick d from filth, and even par'd; 
N or let your naſty N oftrils bud with Beard. 


Cure your unſav'ry Breath; gargle your Throat ; 


And free your Arm- pits from the Ram and Goat. 
Dreſs not, in ſhort, too little, or too much: 


And be not wholly French, nor wholly Dutch. 


Now Bacchus calls me to his jolly Rites : 1 
Who wouꝰ d not follow, when a God invites? 
He helps the Poet, and his Pen inſpires; 


Kind and indulgent to his former Fires. 


Fair 
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Fair Ariadne wander'd on the {hore 
Forſaken now; and Iheſeus Loves no more: 
Looſe was her Gown, diſhevel'd was her Hair; 
Her Boſom naked, and her Feet were bare : 
Exclaiming, 1n the Waters brink ſhe ſtood ; 

Her briny Tears augment the briny Flood. 

She ſhreikd, and wept, and both became her Face 
No poſture cou d that Heay'nly form diſgrace. Fr 
She beat her Breaſt : The Traytor's gone, ſaid ſhe, 
What ſhall become of poor forſaken me? 

What ſhall become ---- ſhe had not time for more, 
The founding Cymbals ratled in the Shore. 
She ſwoons for fear, ſhe falls upon the Ground; 
W No vital heat was in her body found. | | 
The Mimallonian Dames about her ſtood : 

And ſcudding Sars ran before their God. 
Silenas on his Aſs did next appear 


And held upon the Mane ; the God was * | 
The 


. 
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The drunken Syre purſues; the Dames retire; 

Sometimes the druken Dames purſue the drunken 
Sire. 

At laſt he topples over on the Plain ; 

The Satyrs laugh, and bid him riſe again. 

And now the God of Wine came driving on, 

High on his Chariot by ſwift Tygers drawn. 

Her Colour, Voice and Senſe forſook the fair; 

Thrice did her trembling Feet for flight prepare, 

And thrice aff᷑ ighited did her flight forbear. 

She ſhook, like leaves of Corn,when Tempeſts blow; 

Or ſlender Reeds thit in the Marſhes grow. 

Ts whom the God Compoſe thy fearful Mind; 

In me a truer Husband thou ſhalt find. 

With Heav'n I willendow thee; and thy Star, 

Shall with propitious Light be ſeen afar: | 


And guide on Seas, the doubtful Mariner. 


He 
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le ſaid ; and from his Chariot leaping light; ; 


8 eſt the grim Tygers ſhowd the N ymph affright, | / 
Tis brawny Arms around her waſt he threw: | 
For Gods, what ere they will, with eaſe can do: ) 
\nd ſwiftly bore her thence, th? attending throng 
Shout at the Sight, and ling the Nuprial „ 
Now in full bowls her Sorrow ſhe may ſteep : 
The Bridegroom? S Liquor lays the Bride aſleep. 1 
But thou, when flowing Cups in Triumph ride, 
W; 


And the lovꝰd N ymph i is ſeated by thy ſide; 
Invoke the God, and al the mighty Powers; 

That Wine may not defraud thy Genial hours. 
Then in ambiguous Words thy ſuit prefer; | 
Which ſhe may know were all addreſt to her. 

In liquid purple Letters 2 her N ame :- f 
Which ſhe may read, and reading find thy Flame. 


Then 
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Then may your Eyes confeſs your mutual Fires; 


(For Eyes have Tongues, and glances tell deſires ) 


E hen ere ſhe Drinks, be firſt to take the Cup; 


And where ſhe laid her Lips, the Bleſſing ſup. 
When ſhe to Carving does her Hand advance ; : 
Put out thy own, and toueh it as by chance. 
Thy ſervice ev'n her Husband muſt attend : 

( A Husband 1s a maſt convenient Friend.) 
Seat the fool Cuckold inthe higheſt place ; 
And with thy Garland his dull Temples grace, 
Whether below, or equal in degree, 

Let him be Lord of all the Company ; : 

And what he fays, be chef by Thee. 

*Tis common to deceive through friendſhips Name: 
But common though it be, tis ſtill to blame. 1 
Thus Factors frequently their Truſt betray ; 


And to themſelves their Maſters gains convey. 


Drink 
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Drink to a certain Pitch, and then give o're ; 

Thy Tongue and Feet may ſtumble, drinking more. 
Of drunken Quarrels in her ſight, beware; 

Pot Valour only ſerves to fright the Fair. 
Eurytion juſtly fell, by Wine oppreft, 

For Es rude Riot, at a Wedding-Feaſt. 


Sing, if you have a Voice : and ſhew your Parts 


In Dancing, if endu'd with Dancing Arts. 
Do any thing, within your power, to pleaſe; 
Nay, ev 'n affect a ſeeming Drunkenneſs: 

Clip every word; and if by chance you ſpeak 
Too home ; or if too broad a Jeſt you break ; 
In your excuſe the Company will joyn, . 
And lay the Fault upon the Force of Wine. 
True Drunkenneſs is ſubject to offend ; 


But when ' tis ſeign'd, tis oft a Lover's Friend. 


Then ſafely you may praiſe her beauteous * 


And call him Happy, who 1 is in her grace. 
Her 
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Her Husband thinks himſelf the Man deſign'd; 


But curſe the Cuckold in your ſecret Mind. 
When all are riſen, and prepare to go; 

Mix with the Croud, and tread upon her Toe, 
This is the proper time to make thy Court ; 
For now ſhe's in the Vein, and fit for Sport. 
Lay Baſhfulneſs, that ruſtick Virtue, by 7 
To manly Confidence thy Thoughts apply. 
On Fortune 8 F 'oretop timely fix thy hold; 


Now ſpeak and ſpeed, for Venus loves the beld, 


No Rules of Rhetorick here I need afford: 


Only begin, and truſt the following word ; 


It will be Witty of its own accord. 


Act well the Lover, let thy Speech abound 
In dying words, that repreſent thy Wound. 
Diſtruſt not her belief ; ſhe will be mov'd. 
All Women think they merit to be N 


Some- 


Art of Love. 


Sometimes a Nan begins to Lovei in Jeſt ; 


And after, feels the Torments he profeſt. 

For your own fakes be pitiful ye Fair; 

For a feign d Paſſion, may a true prepare. 

By Flatteries we prevail on Woman- kind; 

As hollow Banks by Streams are undermin'd. 
Tell her, her Face is Fair, her Eyes are Sweet : 
Her Taper Fingers praiſe, and little Feet. 
Such Praiſes ev'n the Chaſt are pleas'd to "= 
Both Maids and Matrons hold their Beauty dear. 


Once naked Pallas with Jove's Queen appear'd; 


And ſtill they grieve that Venus was prefer'd. 


= — 
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Praiſe the proud Peacock, and he ſpreads his Train: - 


Be lent, and he pulls it in again. 
Pleasd is the Courſer in his ra pid Race; 
Applaud his Running, and he mends his pace. 


But 
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But largely promiſe, and devoutly ſwear; 
And, if need be, call cy*ry God to hear. 
Jove ſits above, forgiving with a Smile, 
The Perjuries that eaſy Maids beguile. 

He Swore to Juno by the Stygian Lake : 
Forſworn, he dares not an Example make ; 
Or puniſh Falſhood, for his own dear fake. 
Tis for our Int'reſt that the God's ſhou'd be; 
Let us believe em: I believe they ſee; 
And both reward, and puniſh equally. 

Not that they live above, like lazy Dine | 


Or Kings below, ſupine upon their Thrones : 


Lead then your Lives as preſent in their ſight ; 
Be Juſt in Dealings, and defend the right ; 


By Fraud betray not, nor Oppreſs by Might. 


But *tis a Venial Sin to Cheat the Fair; 


All Men have Liberty of Conſcience there. 


» 


J 


On 


At of Low) 


A 
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On . — a Cheat i is well dae 


Tis a prophane, and a deceitful Kin. 
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Tis ſaid, that egypt for nine Yeats wat d 


Nor Nile did Floods, nor Heav'n did Rain bn 7. 


AF oreigner at length inform d the King, 4 


That ſlaughter d Gueſts would kindly W e 
The King reply d, On thee the Lot ſhall fall, 
Be thou, my Gueſt, the Sacrifice for all. On 
Thus Phalaris, Perillus taught to low, 

And made him ſeaſon firſt the brazen Cow. | Þ 
A rightful Doom, the Laws of Nature crys. 


Thus juſtly Women ſuffer by D 1% Std 30 
Heir Practice authoriſes us to cheat. 5 at 
Beg her, with Tears, thy warm Defires: to e. 
or Tears will pierce a Heart af Adamant. 
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Tis, the Artificers of Death ſhould diee 


Des 
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If Tears will 7 not be ſqueez d, thee rub your Eye 
Or noint the Lids, and ſeem at leaſt to cry. 

Kiſs, if you can: Reſiſtance if ſhe make, 

And will not give you Kiſſes, let her take. 

Fie, \fie, you naughty Man, are Words of Courſe; 
She ſtruggles, but to be ſubdu d by Force. 

Kiſs only ſoft, I charge you, and beware, 
With your hard Briſtles, not to bruſh the Fair. art” 
He who has gain da Kiſs, and gains no more, 
Deſerves to loſe the Bliſs he got before. 

If once ſhe kiſs, her Meaning is expreſt, 

There wants but little Puſhing for the reſt. 
Which if thou doſt not gain, by Strength or Art, 
The Name of Clown then ſutes with thy Deſert. 
'Tis downright Dulneſs, and a ſhameful Part. 
perhaps ſhe calls it Force; but if ſhe 'ſcape, - 
She will not thatik-you: for th' omitted Rape. © 


* 
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The Sex is cunning to conceal their Fires, 


They would be foro d, ev'n to their own Deſires. 


— 


They ſeem t'accuſe you, with a down-caſt Sight, 
But in their Souls confeſs you did them right. 
Who might be forc'd, and yet untouch d departs . 


Thank with their Tongues, but curſe you with their 


2 Heart. . | 
Fair Phebe and her Siſter did prefer, 
To their dull Mates, the noble Raviſher. 


What Deidamia did; in Days of Lore, 
The Tale is old, but worth the telling oer. 


When Venus had the golden Apple gain d. 
And the juſt Judge fair Hellen had obtsind | /-'/ 
When ſhe with Triumph was at Trey recei d. 
The Trojans joyful, while the Grecians griev'd:- 
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They v. vow d . of violated Laws, 
And Greece was arming in the Cuckold's Cauſe 
Achilles, by his Mother warn d from War, 
Diſguis d his Sex, and lurk'd among the Fair; 
What means Eacides to ſpin and fow? = _ * 
Wich Spear, and Sword, in Field thy Valour ſhow £ 
And leaving this, the Nobler Pallas know. 

Why doſt thou in that Hand the Diſtaff wicld, 
Which is more worthy to ſuſtain a Shield? 

Or with that other draw the woolly Twine, 

The ſame the Fates for Heffor's Thread aſſigu? 
Brandiſh thy Fauchion in thy pow 'rful Hand, 
' Which can alone the pond'rous Lance command. 
In the ſatme Room by chance the Royal Maid 
Was lodgid, and, by his ſeeming Sex _ > 
Cloſe to her Side the Youthful Herve laid. 
I know: not how: hie Courtſhip he hegen; 
But, to her Coſt, ſhe found it was a Man. 

worl't TG Tis 
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Tia dice ſhe ſtruggl a, by withal's tis > thang 

Her Wiſh was to be conquer d, when ſhe fought, . /__ 

For when diſclos d, and haſt' ning to the Field, 

He laid his Diſtaff down, and took the 1 

With Tears her humble Suit ſhe did prefer; 

And thought to ſtay the grateful Raviſher. . .' /;'- } 

She ſighs, ſhe ſobs, the begs him not/to-part's 1. | 

And now tis Nature, what before was Art. 

She ſtrives by Force her Lover to detain, 

And wiſhes to be raviſh'd once again, | 

This is the Sex; they will not firſt begin, 

But when compell'd, are pleas d to ſuffer din. 

Is there, who thinks that Women firſt ſhould. woos | 

Lay by thy Self-Conceit, thou fooliſh Beaux. 

Begin, and fave their Modeſty the Shame; | 

'Tis well for thee, if they receive thy Flame. 

Tis decent for a Man to peak his Mind.. 

They but expect th Decaſion to be kind. 
E 3 Ask, 
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Ask, that thou may'ſt enjoy; ſhe waits for a; 
And on thy firſt Advance depends thy Bliſs. 
Ev'n Fove himſelf was forc'd to ſue for Love: 
None of the Nywphs did firſt ſollicit Fove. 
But if you find your Pray'rs encreaſe her Pride, 


0 


Strike Sail awhile, and wait another Tide. 


They fly when we purſue, but make Delay; 7 

And when they ſee you ſlacken, they will ſtay. 
Sometimes it profits to conceal your End, 
Name not your ſelf her Lover, but her Friend. 
How many $kittiſh Girls have thus been caught? 


He provid a Lover, who a Friend was thought. 4 
Sailors by Sun and Wind are ſwarthy madez 
A tann d Complexion beſt becomes their Trade. 
Tis a Diſgrace to Ploughmen to be fair; 
Bluff Cheeks they have, and weather beaten Hair. 
Th ambitious Youth, who ſeels an Olive Crown, 
Is Sun- burnt, with his daily Toil, and brown; 
. | "Im But 
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But if the Lover hopes to be in Grace; 
Wan be his Looks, and meager be his Face. 
That Colour, from the Fair, Compaſſion draus; 
She thinks you ſick, and thinks her ſelf the Cauſe.” 
Orion wander d in the Woods for Love, 1 
His Paleneſs did the hdres move 
His ghaſtly Viſage argu d hidden Love. ind 
Nor fail a Night-Cap, in full Health, to wearz 
Neglect thy Dreſs, and diſcompoſe thy Hair. 
All things are decent, that in Love avail. 

Read long by Night, and ſtudy to be pale. 1010 
Forſake your Food, refuſe your needful Reſt; 
Be miſerable, that you may be bleſt. Le 1 
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Faith, Truth and Friendſhip, in the Worldare loſt 


Shall I complain, or ſhall I warn you moſt? - 
A little and an empty Name they boaſt. 


4 . Truſt 
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Truſt u not £4 Friend. much lefs hy Miſtreſs praiſe z 

If he believe, thou may ſt a Rival raiſe. 

*Tis true, Patrorlus, by no Luſt miſs-led, 

Sought not to ſtain his dear Companion Bed. 

Nor Pylades Hermione embrac d; 

Een Phrura to Perithous ſtill was chaſte, 

But hope not Thou, in this vile Age, to find 

Thoſe rare Examples of a faithful Mind. 

The Sea ſhall ſooner with ſweet Hony flow ; 

Or, from the Furzes, Pears and Apples grow. 

We Sin with Guſt, we love by Fraud to gain; 

And find a Pleafure in our Fellows Pain. 

From Rival Foes you may the'Fair deſendt 

But would you ward the Blow, beware your Friend. 

| Rewards your Brother and your next of Kin; 
. ES e e I TE 
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| Here 1 had ended, but Experience finds 
That ſundry Women are of ſundry Mind: 
With various Crochets filPd, and hard to pleaſe, | b 
They therefore muſt be caught by various Ways. 
All things are not produc'd in any Seil. 

This Ground for Wine is proper, that for Oil. 
So *tis in Menu, but more in Women. Kind: 1 8 | 


Diff rent in Face, in Manners, and in Mind. 

But wiſe Men ſhift their Sails with ev'ry Wind: 

As changeful Proteus vary d oft his Shape, 

And did in ſundry Forms and Figures ſcapfe; 

A running Stream, a ſtanding Tree became, 

A roaring Lyon, or a bleating Lamb. 

Some Fiſh with Harpdns, ſous with Darts ane firuck, 

Some drawn with Nets, ſome hang upon the Hook: 

do turn thy ſelf; and, imitating them, 

Try ſey ral Tricks, and change thy Stratagem. | - 4 
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One Rule will not, fate JiOrent * hold; 
The Jades grow cunning, as they grow more old. 
Then talk not Bawdy to the baſhful Maid; 
Bug Words will make her Innocence afraid. 

Nor to an ign'rant Girl of Learning ſpeak ; 

She thinks you conjure, when you talk in Greek. 
And hence 'tis often ſeen, the Simple ſhun 

The Learn'd, and into vile Embraces run. 


1 Part of my Task is done, and part to do: 
Like | 5 But here tis time to reſt my ſelf, and you. 


The End of the Firſt Bot. 
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On the Firſt BOOK of 


O vID* Art f LOVE. 
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The INTRODUCTION. 
VID?s Art of Love having lately appear' 4 
in French, with Obſervations written by 
the Tranſlator, «:-hich have been very well 
receiv'd in France, it has been thought proper to 
add ſuch of them as are moſt curious to this Ver- 
ſion; and to make other new Remarks in ſome Pla- 
ces, where the Engliſh Tranſlators have given ano 
ther Turn to the Griginal. The Introduction to theſe 
Obſervations is entirely the French Authors; ſo 
are moſt of the Reflections. Tis hop'd thoſe that are 
not taken from him, il! not be found to be of leſs 
Importance than thoſe that are. - 
A great many People are miſtaken in theſe Booten; 
and tho they were made uſe of as a Pretence to E 
drive the Author from the Court of Auguſtus, and ö 
con- 1 
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Fonfine him to Tomos on the Frontiers of the Getæ 
2d Sarmatæ, yer they were not the true Cauſe of 
His Confinement. They are very far from being fo 
*  ficentious as the Writings of ſeveral other Poets, both 
Greek and Latin. However we muſt own he 
might have been a little more aiſcreet, eſpecially in 
ome Places. 
That which offended the Romans moſt in this 
Work, cannot touch us. It has always been more 
dangerous in Italy to converſe with Women of Ho. 
your, and frequent their Houſes, than "tis with us: 
Th there is more Liberty, and what in that Coun- 
tri may be an Occaſion of Delauchery, would not 
at all be ſo in ours. | 
Notwithſtanding all that has been ſaid againſt 
theſe Books of the Art of Love, by ſome over-ſcru- 
pulous Perſons, whoſe Diſcretion has too much of 
 Aﬀettation in it; they are not only neceſſary for 
the Knowledge of the Latin Tongue, and the Roman 
Hiſtory, concerning which they contain ſeveral things 
Very particular; but for the noble Sentiments we find 
in them, which the Graveſt and Learnedſt Writers 
have thought worthy to be quoted for Authorities. 
N a Word, there's nothing in them that comes 
near the Licence of ſome Fpigrams of Catullus, 
Martial and Auſonius, of /ome Satyrs of Horace and 
Juvenal, and ſeveral other Pieces of Antient and 
Modern Authors, which are read and commented 


upons and about which even celebrated Jeſuits and 
other religious Terſons, as eminent for their Piety 

s their Erudition, have imploy'd their Studies. Tet 
Who has condemm d or complaind of them? We 


muſs 
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ſometimes under ſtand 


muſt confeſs, ſuch things ſhould be manag d with Ad. 


dreſs: And thoſe of them who have medaled with; 


any of the Authors I have nam d, have ſhewn that 
it may be done ſo, by their ſucceeding ſo happily in it. 

As for this Treatiſe of the Art of Love, for 
which the Author has alſo  preſcrib'd a Re- 
medy, 4s it is liable to be ill interpreted by thoſe 
whoſe Pens poiſon every thing they touch; ſb it 
may bear a good Conſtruction, by ſuch as knowhow toi 
turn every thing to Advantage. dad 


that intend to marry. There is nothing ſure againſt 


it extends ſo far as to direct one to the Means to gain 
a Miſtreſs. If this was not lawful heretofore in Italy, 
on account of the jealous Humour of the Italians, we. 
cannot, for the ſame Reaſun only, ſay it ought tobe 
forbidden in our Country, any more than in ſeueral 


deſty would not be offended, before whom Touthe. 


ſhould be always careful not to exceed the Bounds: of 


the Reſprct that's due to them. a 
Be it as it will, I have thought of endeavouring. 


Love, to the Art of loving the Sciences. The Em- 


explain all that Ovid has written here upon the Love. 
of Beauty, by that of the Arts. What do ue not 


and Shepherdeſs ? By a Lover of incomparable Beau- 


ty, and his Fair One paſſionately in Love? But, keep-. 


ing 
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Decency in all that. Tagree, if you will have it ſo, that. 


others, provided we could be ſure the Ladies Ho-. 


to apply all that is ſaid in theſe Books of wanton 


blem is nat diſagrecable, neither is it impoſſible to 


by the Loves of a Shepherd 


I will yet ſay, this Art may be apply d to thoſe 5 


. 


60. Notes on the Firſt Book. 
ing to the Fable, how often has the Loves of Ju- 
piter and Juno been moraliz'd upon, as well as thoſe 
of Apollo and Daphne, Mars and Venus, Myrrha 


and Cynaras, and ſeveral others, the Examples of 


which are almoſt infinite? Tet theſe Things are ſeen 
_ every Day; all the World read and admire them. 
To the Outſide of them is a little ſtrong, and the 
Hiteral Senſe more: ſuſpectea, than any of the Pre- 
ceprs laid down in Ovid's Art of Love are licen- 


But to ſoften this Thought a little; let us figure 


Is our ſelves, that the Poet is not only a Gallant of 


_ The Court of Auguſtus, but 4 Philoſopher of the Por- 
tick and Lyceum; who propoſes to us, as to his 
Diſciples, excellent Rules to acquire the Virtues 
and Sciences, repreſented under the Name of the 
Muſes, or Ladies of various Beauty, who" may 
be met with every where, eſpecially in great Acade- 
mies, in the Schools, in Courts, in Walks, and in 
So Places ; fgur d by Cirques, Theaters, Galleries, 
Portico's, and the Temples of the Roman Deities, 
 wheregreat Aſſemblies were held. And uuben ue have 
choſen that which pleaſes us beſt, and is moſt agreeable 
to our Nature; let us endeavour to gain its good 
races, and enjoy it, that we may become more 
Wiſe,, and more Virtuous. Thus we may decerve 
our Imagination; and *twill be eaſie for us to mate 
the reading of this Treatiſe, not only pleaſant, but 
profitable. We need not then have any Scruple up- 
on ut, ' becauſe there is nothing unchaſte in the Ex- 
preſſion,” tho ſuch things as are entirely gallant are 


not neglected; at leaſt no farther than Modeſty and 
Decency requir d. I will, I can, explain my 
Thoughts in this Matter, according as Occaſion 
may offer, as well here, as in the Treatiſe which I 
have compos'd on Purpoſe. oo Oo on 
Of the Art of Love. By this we ought to under - 
„land how we muſt. love, or how we muſs preſerve 
the Object of our Love, when we have. once acquir'd 
it. Otherwiſe *twas uſeleſs to write an Art of 


Love. For Love is form'd in the Heart without. 


Art, and all are without Art ſuſceptible of that 
Paſſion. It generally ſurprizes us, and we know 
not from whence it comes, tho we feel it very ſenſi- 
bly. For this Reaſon the Poets ſo often endeavour 
to perſuade us that Love is a Potent God, who 


wounds every thing with his Darts; and that 


there's no Creature able to reſiſt him. We therefore 
need no Art to teach us to Love, nor even to Love 
any thing reaſonably ; but tis of very great Impor- 
tance to each of us, that when we. are inſpir d, the 
Inſpiration ſhould be for a proper Object, and a good 
End, as I deſign to ſhew you. „ 
Ovid. This Poet wrote theſe Books a few Tears 
before: his Exile, under Colour of which the Decree 
of the Senate for his Baniſhment was procur'd ; tho” 
they certainly were not the Cauſe of it ; and indeed 
could nat reaſonably be. ſo, unleſs Ovid wrote them 
in Favour of Auguſtus's Grand-daughter, whom he 


viſited with à little. too much Familiarity, and did 


it to pleaſe her. For ſhe, no more than her Mother, 
Aggrippa's Wife, was not ſo modeſt as Perſons of 
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Quality and high Condition ought to be, as well far 


their om lors, as for an Example to others. 


"The Foo — Books of the Art of Love contain 
the'Precepts which the Author lays down for young 
Men to follow in their Courtſhip ta the Ladies; 
and the Third teaches the Ladies how they ought 
to make them ſelves be belov'd. The Allegory is not 
wneafily apply d to the Sciences and the Virtues, repre- 
fonted as lovely Women, after my Way of imagine 
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N Cupid's School, who-e're, Ofc. The Poet here 
"lays down the Propoſition af his Mort, which 
ve comprehends in the two firſt Verſes : He then 
envokes the Aſſiſtance of the Gods, and begins his 
Narration. SD) Six ec, 
© Muſt learn his Rudiments by reading me. In the 
Original tis Dofus Amet; which" ſeems to im- 
Il) ſomething more than the Rudiments. But both 
Ovid and the Tranſlator agree, that to lour is not 
_ el]. One muſt learn how to love, and what to love ; 
for Love is ſo far from being forbidden, that there's 
„ ſo commendable, provided the Object is 
"ent | = 


9 
„ 


Author continues this Thought by other Similes. Art 
5 " 14 


Seamen with failing Arts their Veſſels move. The 
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is certainly requiſite, in every thing, to ſucceed well ; 
and he who does not underſtand the Art of Writing, 
and even of making Verſes, ought never to medal 
with it, unleſs he will expoſe himſelf to the Dan- 
ger of coming off ill, as it very often happens. 

A ftubborn God. He ſpeaks of Love, who is 


very ſeldom guided by Reaſon. Ovid ſays, Ille fe- 


rus eſt, I confeſs he is cruel or wild. 

Chyron. Ovid calls bim Phillyrides, that is 
the Sor of Phillyra ; for Chyron was the Son of 
Phillyra, Daughter of Oceanus and Saturn, who 
made Love to her in the Shape of a _—_ accord. 
ing to Aratus, and Ovid himſelf, in the 11th of 
his Metamorphoſes. He ſpeaks of it again in the 

5th Book de Faſtis, where he relates the whole Fa- 
ble, Ours is not without ſome. Anthology as well 
as others. OY 


For Conqueſt born. This alludes to his killing p 


ector, as in the 22d Book of Homer's Iliads. 


Receiv'd the Rod. Achilles ſubmitred to the Di. 


ſcipline of the Centaur Chyron; and when he had com- 

mitted a Fault, held out his Hands to the Ferula, 

or rather Rods for Correction, as Juvenal ſays in his 
 ———Metuens virgz jam grandis Achilles 


Cantabat patriis in montibus: & cui non tunc 
Eliceret riſum Citharædi cauda Magilſtri ? 

- The Silver Strings of hismelodious Lyre. Achil- 
les, when he was a Lad, was put to this Centaur 
to be educated ; and the Tranſlator may well give 
us this Verſion of Ovid's Puerum cithara perfecit A- 

e Atque 


chillen. - 


— 
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5 Animos Placida contudit arte Feros, Vc. 
Like fierce Achilles in his Pupillage, &c. 


Since we read in Statius, that Chyron told The- 


tis, the other Centaurs often complain d of her Son 
Achilles, he was ſo wild and ungovernable. 


—— [pſi mihi ſæpe queruntur 
Centauri, raptaſq; domos, abſtrataq; coram 
Armenta, & Campis ſemel; fluviiſq; fugari. 


And both were Goddeſs-born. Cupid was the Son 
of Venus, and Achilles ef Tethis. Both were Chil. 
dren alike, and both hard to govern. For indeed the 
Paſſions of Love and Glory are not eaſily overcome 
by Reaſon, which ought always to be Miſtreſs , and 
is not given us, but to maintain her Dignity, and 
never to ſubmit to any other Empire, but that 4 
Truth; whichreſides only in it ſelf, and ought to be 
obey'd in all things. 
The Bull reclaim'd and yok'd, the Burden draws. 


This he ſays, to ſbeu us that Love may alſo be tam d 
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by Habit. Ovid is full of theſe ſort of Similies ; and 
this way of making uſe of them is intirely his own. 
He wounds me with his Darts. The Poet wou'd 


ſay, he will be too hard for Love, tho he has wonund- 


ed him. A Deſign the more generous, the more tis 
difficult to ſucceed in it. The original Phraſe is ex- 


cutiat faces 3 which Mr. Dryden has render d very 


literally. _ 5 mY 
I boaſt no Aid the De/phian God affords. In the 
Latin, non egoPhcebe. 3 
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| The Poets, as is well known, always invok'd this 
Divinity; but Ovid's manner is here particular: 
he adareſſes Venus to be propitious to him, the Sub- 
ject relating to that Goddeſs. +60] 
Nor Auſpice from the Flight of chattering Birds. 
From whence the Ancients drew their Auguries; To 
which the Poet here alludes. 


Nor Clio, nor her Siſters, have I ſeen, _ 
As Heſiod ſaw them on the ſhady Green. As 
if he wou'd have ſaid, I ani not Heſiod, who, as 
he kept his Flocks in the Vale of Aſera (that Po- 
et being a Shepherd) ſaw the nine Muſes, who ins 
ſpir d him to make Verſes, The Pale of Aſera was 
at the Foot of Mount Helicon, where Dius and Ly- 
cemede,  Hefiod's Father and Mother, dwelt, and cul- 
ſivated a ſmall Farm belonging to them. Ovid names 
Clio only of all the nine in this place. The Fable 
tells us, ſhe and her Siſters were born of Jupiter's Ca- 
reſſes of Mnemoſyne, that is, Memory, From 
whence 'tis eaſie to ſee the Ancients muſt not always 
be taken literally, when they write of Love. _ + 
Venus be my Guide. It has been be fore- obſeru d, 
That Ovid invokes the Goddeſs of Love tomwfſift his 
Song, as Lucretius does the ſame Divinity for his 
Work of Nature, as being the Mother of all Genera- 
tions, and all Productions. N 

Far hence ye Veſtals be who bind your Hair. The 
Author forewarns. all Virgins, and chaſte Perſons, 
not to follow, inall things, the Precepts of his Book; 
and to ſhew he had no manner of Deſign to offend the 
Ne} F'2 Modeſty 
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Modeſty of Matrons, nor violate the Purity of Maid. 
ens, he has himſelf quoted this, and the three fol. 
lowing Verſes, in the ſecond Book of his de Triſti- 
bus, zo juftifie this Thought, which has a near Re. 
lation to what Tibullus writes. 2 


Si modo caſta doce, quamvis nec vitta ligatos, 
Impediat crines, nec ſtola longa pedes. 


For by ſtola and inſtita, the Poet means thoſe long 
Veſts, which none but Women of Honour were per- 
- mitted to wear. | | 


- You who in Cupid's Rolls inſcribe your Name, 
+ Firſt ſeek an Obje& worthy of your Flame. The 
Poet here gives his Advice as to three things; to 
ſeek after an amiable Object, to win it by Reſpect 
 andComplacency, and not to loſe it after once gotten. 
Al this agrees very well with a young Man, who 
Hooks out for a lovely Virgin to marry her; and in an 
Allegorical Senſe to a Philoſopher, in 2 af- 
ter Wiſdom, and the Arts, which he deſires to poſ- 
. ſeſs. And in this the Diviſion of the two firſt Books 
confiſts. © RA 
Before your Youth with Marriage is oppreſs d. 
That is, while you are a Freeman, unmarry d, and 
not engag d to any other Miſtreſs. The trueſt Mean- 
ing that can be giventt, is, while you are young, 
are not yet troubled with the Infirmities of Age, (for 
- Man in Love is ridiculous) chuſe where you 


_ 
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The Fowler and the Huntſman know by Name. 
This Poet is fruitful in Compariſons, yet he ne- 
ver dwells on any one; he touches upon it lighth, 
aud is gone, when he thinks his Thought is ſuſſici- 

ently explain'd, and he has ſhewn the Importance of 
what he has ſaid. 


Search around the Continent, 

As far as Perſeus, or as Paris went, ts ſeek for 
Objects worthy your Affection. The laſt Verſe has 

Auſion to Paris, who ſait d from Troy to Greece to 
look for a Wife, where he ſtole the famous Helen ſd © 
much tall d of, and carry'd her off. 7 WR 6 

In Summer-Heats thou need'ſt but only go, 

To Pompey's cool and ſhady Portico, This was 
a ſhady Walk which Pompey built for the People; and 
there were ſeveral in Rome of the ſame ſort ; but the 
moſt admirable one of all the Portico's, was the Co- 
rinthian, near the Flaminian Cirque, built by Cneius 


Octavius ; was ſo call d becauſe twas ſupported by 


Pillars of Corinthian Braſs. There was another of 
the ſame Name in the Field of Mars, built at a %. 
rygreat Expence; and enrich'd, according to Pliny, 
with very fine Paintings, drawn by the Painter An- 
tiphilus ; ene of which repreſented the Fable of Cad- 
mus and Europa. Martial, eating of Pompey's 
J  , 6 aid: | FP 
Inde petit centum pendentia tecta Columnis 
Illic Pompeia dona nemuſqʒ duplex. _ 
Indeed Pompey, Cæſar, Octavius, and his Wife and 
Children, adorn'd Rome with very fine Edifices, as 
we may find in Strabo. F 3 Or 


1. 
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Or Concord's Fane. So tis generally interpreted. 
and is ſuppos'd to mean the Temple of Concord, built 
by Livia, Germanicus's Mother; of which Ovid 


ſpeaks in his Faſtis. But Merula writes the Exter- 


no Marmore dives Opes, refers to the Portico built 
Ey Octavia, Auguſtus's Siſter, as an illuſtrious Mo- 
nument for the Loſs of her Son Marcellus. Cæſar, 
her Brother, built a Theatre in honour of the ſame 
Marcellus, which was after the young Prince's own 
Name, called Marcellus's Theatre, There were ſe- 
veral of Antiphilus's Paintings in this Portico 41. 
ſo ; as the Picture of Helione, Daughter of Priam, 
and of Alexander and Philip, with Minerva. There 
were alſo the Hercules on Mount Oeta, and ſome o- 
ther Pieces of Androbius. n ä 

And fifty Daughters. The Danaides, ſo call d from 
their Father Danaus, King of Argos; and ſometimes 
Belides, from the Name of their Grandfather Belus, 


who had two Sons, AÆgyptus and Danaus, whoſe 
|= Fable is very well known, and was painted in Livi- 


io, e 
They mourn Adonis with Aſſyrian Rites. | Tas 


the Cuſtom among the Romans, to meet in the Temples 


of Venus to mourn Adonis; of which the Prophet 
Ezekiel ſpeaks, Ezek. 8. 14. and infamous Acts of 
Lewaneſs were there committed, if we may believe 
Juvenal in his 6th Satyr, Nam quo non proſtat foemina 
Templo? Ovid means the Temple of Venus, where 
that Goddeſs was worſhip'd at Rome with, Adonis, 
according to the manner of the Aſſyrians; who, as 

Paufanias tells us in his 1/t Boook, were the firſt — | 


inſtituted Worſhip to her, in which they were imi- 


tated by the People of Cyprus, and after them by . 


ther Nations. Adonis's Name was commonly join'd 


with Venus's, as Virbius's was with Diana's, Atys* 


with Cybele's, and Ericthonius with Minerva's. 
Norſhun the Few: Walk, where the foul Drove 
On Sabbathsreſt from ev'ry thing but Love. There 


were great Numbers of the Jews at Rome in Augu- 
ſtus's Reign, who were allow'd full Liberty to exer- 


ciſe their Ceremonies, according to the Law of Mo- 


ſes. And the Roman Ladies went often to ſee them 
out of Curioſity, which gave occaſion for Aſſignati- 


ons at their Synagogues. | Tiberius afterwards re- 
rain'd this Licence, as Suetonius writes, and call d 
theſe Ceremonies ſtrange Superſtitions, ordering the 


Prieſts Veſtments and Ornaments to be burnt. He 


alſo diſpers d the Jewiſh Touth into ſeveral Provin- 


ces, and baniſh'd the reſt from Rome, under Pain of 


perpetual Slavery, As for the Ceremonies of the Se- 


venth Day, they were thoſe of the Sabbath, or Sa- 
turday ; which was ſo religiouſly obſerv'd by the 
Jews, for a Day of Reſt, that they uin d not ſuffer 
any thing that was not of abſolute Neceſſity to be 


done un that Day. If this Verſion ſeems to bear a 
little hard on the ancient Jews, it does not at all 
wrong the Modern. f 3 


Nor Js Temples for that ſacred Whore. Nec © 
Fuge Niligenæ Memphitica Templa juvence. This © 


relates to certain Ceremonies. in the Temple of Iſis, 
after the manner of the Ægyptians. He calls this 


Temple the Cow of Nile. And Martial has two Her- 
ſes of very near the ſame Senſe. F4 Hic 
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Hie quoq; deceptus Memphitica ſacra fre entat 
Aſſidet & cathedris 1 tuis. 0. a X 


The Feaſt of Iſis was celebrated every Tear by the 2 
men ten Days together, and not without allowing ihem- 
lues great Liberties on thoſe Occaſions : Upon which, 
Juvenal /ays, aut apud Iſiacæ potius ſacraria lenz. 
Makes others what to Zove ſhe was before. That 
| is, many Women were debauch'd by Ifis's Means, as 
he was by Jupiter, under the Name of lo, whoſe Fa- 
ble all the World have heard of; as well as the Sto- 

ry of Mundus and Paulina, and what paſt between 
iow? in this Goddeſs's Temple; which Joſephus re- 
ports in the I8th Book of his Jewiſh Antiquities. 


And if the Hall it ſelf is not bely d, 
Even there the Cauſe of Love 1s — try'd. 7 he 
Poet ſpeals of the Forums, and wonders how any 
one cou d defile thoſe Reverend Places with their A- 
mours; Et fora conveniunt (quis credere poſſet?) 
Amori. But F the ſcandalous Chronicle of aur 
Time and Nation does not lie, there are ſome Su- 
burb Temples, and ſome Halls of Juſtice, that ren- 
der Ovid's Report very credible. There were ſeveral 
of theſe Forums, as that of Caius Cæſar, 'which Sta- 
S tius calls Latium Forum, as in this Verſe of his 1/t 
| Sylvz, Stat Latium complexa Forum, Cc. Another 
was calld the Roman, or old F grum, as Martial 
witneſſes : 


Romanum proprius divitiuſa: few ot--/ 


| A third was built by Auguſtus, with a Temple 

dedicated to Mars the Avenger. In theſe Places 55 
= Magiſtrates ſate at certain Times 5 hear Cauſes; and 
4% Faſtice. 3 The 


with the Stola, &c. as it does in our own. 


Grave Senators lead home the youthful Dames. Fe - 
ſee theſe Aſſemblies were compos'd of all ſorts of Per 


ſens ; upon which our French Author remarks thus 
« This does not very well agree to the Practice in 
* our Days 3 and ] cannot comprohend how gallant 


* Women cou d frequent the Courts of Fuftice ; wheres 


« rig to be ſuppos d, no body came but ſuch as have 
« Buſineſs and Suits depending. EO 


But above all the Playhouſe is the Place. We doe 
not want Mr. Collier's Authority to juſtifie the Poet 
by the Example of our own Times. This is ſo noto-" 
rious a Truth, that no Regulations have been able to 
| clear the Theatres of the Traders in Debauchery.” 
Tho' tis ſtrange that lewd Women ſpoud come t0\ 
the Forums, ig no Wonder they ſiwarm d at the The- 
atres ; the latter being Places of Pleaſure only, as + 
the former were of Buſmeſs. The Roman Theatres 
were not ſuch Buildings as ours; their Stages, their 


Scenes, and all the Edifice, were magnificent; they 


were very convenient for Afignations; and the Gal. 
lant had there an entire Liberty: On which account 


Juvenal writes thus, in his 6th Salyr; 
Cuneis an habent ſpectacula totis. 


Nec quum laſcivum ſternet arena forum. 


Colla cave inflectas ad ſummum obliquæ Theatrum. 


1. 
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The crafty Counſellors in formal Gown. Te 


ollowing Verſes are 4 happy Paraphraſe of Ovid: 
fo whoſe Time we find the long Robe dealt as much . 


Quod ſecurus ames quodqʒ inde excerpere poſlis FF 


And Propertius, in his 9th Elegy, Book thegth, © 
Tu neqʒ Pompeia ſpatiabere cultus in umbra, 
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mut be own'd, the Theatres, Amphitheatres, 

| Cirques, Hippodromes, and all Places where the 
publick Feaſts and Rejoycings were kept, were very 
fatal to the Chaſtity of the Homer of old. 8 
From Romulus the Riſe of Plays began. The Tran- 

tor has accommoaated all he ſays concerning the 
 Play-houſe to our own Times, till he comes to this 
Line, and thoſe that follow ; wherein he gives us O- 

vid's Account of the Riſe of the Roman Theatres. 


His Playhouſe, not of Parian Marble made, . 
Nor was it ſpread with Purple Sails for Shade. 
Sails were ſpread over the Roman Theatres, to keep ; 
off. the Sun-Beams and the Rain from the Audi-. : 
ence. The Author of this Invention was Q. Catulus, 
who ſpread Sails over the Heads of the Spectators, 
when he dedicated the Capitol. Lentulus Spinter 
ſpread them alſo at the Apollinarian Games; and 
Czſar afterwards cover d all the Roman Forum, and 
the Holy-ſtreet, from his own Lodgings tothe Capi- 
tol, as Pliny tells as. Propertius alſo [peaks of it 
in the 1ſt. Elegy of the 4th Book: e 


Nec ſinuoſa eavo pendebant vela Theatr 0. 


Pompey and Marcus Scaurus's Theatres were all 
Marble, and con'd hold doo Perſons, according 
fo Pliny ; there were no leſs than 319 Pillars in 
that of Marcus Scaurus. DT 
The Stage with Ruſhes or with Leaves they ſtrow d. 

| This Idea of the Roman Theatres in their Infancy, 
may put us in mind of our own, which weread of in 
the old Poets in Black-fryers, the Bull and S 


/ 


the Audience were better treated; their Fare was: 


good, tho the Houſe was homely. Which cannot be 


ſaid of the Roman Infant-Stage, their Wit and their 
Theatres were alike rude; and the Shakeſpears and. 


Johnſons of Rome did not appear till the Stage was 


pompous, and the Scene magnificent. The Tranſlator 


takes no Notice of the Liquido Pulpita rubra croco, - 
mentioned by Ovid; the Pulpits were not painted. 
Theſe Pulpits were Ballaſters, in the form of Scaf- © 
folds, before the Scenes at the Theatres. Propertius ' 


ſpeaks of them in the 47h Book, Elegy the 1ſt. They 
were rubb'd with Saffron. | i ; ; . 4 | 


Pulpita ſolemnes non oluere crocos. 


3 


And Martial, inthe 39th Epigramof his gth Book, 


Laubrica Corycio quamvis ſint Pulpita nymbo. 


Vitruvius /aps, inthe 5th Chapter of his 8th Book, 


That the Pulpitum was what the Greeks call'd Le- 


gion. Upon which we may read Julius Pollux, in 
the 29th Chapter of his 44h Book ; neither muſt 1 


omit what Horace writes on this Subject, in his Art. 
of Poeſy; | = POE 
n Traxitqz vagus per pulpita veſtem. 
And in the 1½ Epiſtle of his 2d Bool, 
Quam non adſtricto percurrat pulpita ſocco. 
. | IH? Fee 
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and Barbican, not much better than the Stroulers at a 
Country Fair. Tet this muſt be ſaid for them, that 
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From whence it appears, that he is indeed ſpeak- 
ang of what we call the Front of the Stage. In the 
19th Epiſtle of his 1ſt Book, he tells us the Gram- 
marians recited there what they had to ſay. _ 

Grammaticas ambire tribus, & Pulpitz dignor. 0 
So that tis not eaſie to aſcertain hat theſe Pulpits 
were; whether they were flat Stages, or Boxes re- 


ſembling thoſe us'd by our Clergy, _ FD 
No Stage in Proſpect, no Machining God. After 


Claudius Pulcher had adorn'd the Scene, ſeveral paint. 


ed Decorations were added. L. Antonius brought 
S:tver in uſe there, Petreius Gola, and C. Claudius 
Foory. Valerius Maximus writes, That Lucius and 
Cinna made it moveable, and to turn about. As for 
the Word Scene, Servius interprets it Inumbratio, 
becauſe 'twas the Invention of Villagers, to cover 
thoſe that ſung or recited Verſes, from the Heat and 
ihe Weather. And afterwards that part of the The- 
atre was calPd Scene, which we now call Stage, 
where the Actors play their Parts. The Theatre it 
felf was built in the Shape of a Semi-Circle, andthe 
Front was as tbe String is to a Bow. © 
Bute're the Dancesand the Song were paſt. Ovid's 
Words are, hes ons om 5 5 | 


Dumq; rudem præbente modumtibicine Thuſco, 
Lydius æquatam ter pede pulſat humum. 


Upon which our French Author makes a very nota- 
ble Obſervation; that by Lydian Dancer, is meant 


4 


2 


« Tuſcin Mimick. For, ſays he, we muſt take Tuſ- 
can for Lydian. is true, a Colony of Lydians ſet- 
led in Hetruria, or Tuſcany ; but they brought their 
 Muſick-and their Mimickry with them. They were 
famous Players on the Flute; and the Lydian Mea- 
ſures are noted in the old Muſick for their Softnefs 


and Effeminacy. Romulus ſent for ſome of theſe Tul- 
can Lydians, for the Repreſentation of the Plays be 


exhibited to the People, who reſorted to them from 
all Parts, and among others the Sabins, whoſe Wives 
and Daughters were raviſh'd there. ES 
The Monarch gave the Signal from the Throne. 
At which the Soldiers were to fall on, and to ſeize 
their Prey. The Poet and his Tranſlators make an 
agreeable Deſcription of this Rape. Some ſay there 


were thirty of theſe Sabins raviſh'd; others, as Va- 


lerius Antias, make the Number to be 427; and ſu- 


bas, as Plutarch writes in the Life of Romulus, 2 ts 


it to 600. 


Nor ſhun the Chariots and the Courſer's Race. Theſe 


Races were in the Cirque, or in the Hippodromes, 
or in the Field of Mars, and were commonly run in 
the Month of April, in the grand Cirque, betwees 


the Aventine and Palatine Hills. They were call 4 


Equoriaz and Ovid ſpeaks of them in his Faſtis- 


Primaq; ventoſis palma petetur e quis. 


But here he is to be underſtood to ſpeak of all Plays, 
and in all Times; among theſe Sports or Plays, the 
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Verſes, puts them in mind of it. 


Megaleſian Games were the chief. They were cele. 


rated in honour of the Mother of the Gods, and a. 
-bundance of People us d to afſift at them, 


The Circus is no inconvenient Place. The Word 


Circus, or Cirques, comes from the Horſes running 
round the Courſe or Metes. Quod circum metas pom- 
pa ferebatur & equi currebant, as Varro has it. 
Me read of three Cirques in Rome, the great Cirque 
call d the Circus Maximus, the Flaminian or Apolli- 


narian, and the Neronian in the Vatican. 


No need is there of talking on the Hand, 
Nor Nods nor Signs which Lovers underſtand. 


Tis plain, by this, the ancient Romans us'd to 
make Love by Sizns on their Fingers, like the Mo- 
dern Spaniards and Portugueſe; and this talking on 
the Fingers is very common among us ever ſince Dr. 
Folder and Dr. Wallis taught Mr. Popham, who was 
born deaf and dumb, with whom I have however my 
elf held a Converſation of many Hours, and that 


many hundred times, by the help of our Fingers. But 
the Poet ſays, there was no occaſion of this dumb 
Language at the Cirque; for there was ſo much 
Noiſe, that Lovers might entertain one another as 
they pleas d, without fear of being overheard. 

But boldly next the Fair your Seat provide. Joung 
Men are apt enough to do this of themſelves, and 
need no Advice: Tet Juvenal, like Ovid, in theſe 


Spe- 
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——Speent Juvenes quos clamor & audax 
Sponſio, quos Cultæ decet aſſediſſe puellz. 


Enquire whoſe Chariot this, and whoſe that Horſe. 
They enter'd the Field by Troops, and every Tropin 
a particular Livery ; which Sidonius Apollinaris Sa 
admirably well explain'd in theſe Verſes. 


— Micans colores 

Albus & venatus, virens rubenſqʒ 

Veſtra inſignia continent Miniſtri, 

Ora & lora manu jubaſqʒ totas, 

Cogunt flexibilis latere nodis 
Hortanturqʒ obiter, juvantq; blandis 
Vultus plauſibus, & voluptuoſum 
Dictant quadrupedantibus furorem. | 
Impellunt, trepidant, trahunt, repugnant, ' 
Ardeſcunt, ſaliunt, timent, timentur. . 


An Excellent Deſcription of what paſt at theſe Races. 


If none be there, yet bruſh that Nothing thence. 
Nothing can be more naturally expreſs'd than this 
is in the Original, Et ſi nullus erit pulvis, tamen ex- 
cute nullum. DP 20 4 

By fanning Faces ſome their Fortune meet. In 
Terrence s Eunuch, 4 Girl ſays to Dorus, Cape fla- 
bellum & ventulum huic facito. Theſe Fans were - 
wade of Peacocks Tails. . 1 42:4. LSE 

The Tranſlator does not tale any Notice of this 
Line of Ovid's in his Verſion. 


Sparſags 
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FPßparſaqʒ ſollicito triſtis Arena foro. 


By triſtis Arena, the Poet means the Place or 
Places in the Amphitheatres, where the Gladiators 
. fought: Of which Juvenal ſpeaks eſpectally in his 
6th Satyr: Hecalls it Triſtis Arena, on account of 
ihe Murders that were committed there. Martial, in 
His Book of Spectacula's or Shows, makes mention of 
theſe Combats. And the Romans, with all their 
Politeneſs, muſt have a great Mixture of Cruelty 
in their Tempers, or they ou d not have taken Plea- 
ſure in ſeeing Men cut one anothers Throats, and 
look on with ſo much Indifference, that they coud 
make Love in thoſe very Places. Ovid mentions 4 
fort of Divination usd among the Romans in one 
of the next Verſes, poſcitq; Libellum. He demand- 
ed the Book to draw his Fortune. This was one way 
of Divinity, as we read in an Author of the laſt 
Age. It being the ſame, he reports with Reference 
0 his Panurge, in the third Book of his Pleaſant 
Satyr; where, among many Buffoonries, he ſays a- 
- bundance of good Things; and ſhews, hewas a Man 
of - Learning. We alſo find theſe ſort of drawing 
ones Fortune out of Books mention d in Cicero's firſt 
| der of Divination ; *'fwas call d Conjuring, or Mitch. 
crafi. FH 5 
- Ceſar wou'd repreſent a Naval Fight. The Naval 


| _"Combats were repreſented in a Place dug onpurpoſeon 


the Banks of the Tyber ; *twas calPd Naumachia; 
| \and when Occaſion requir'd, the River-water was 
let into it. Tacitus, in his 12th Book, makes men- 

EG 4:08 
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of Propertius. | For? 3 19/35 


And the remaining Eaſt- to Nome Will add. ; ay” 4 


——_— Wo 
Pe "& © 


guſtus having put an end ro the War in Spain, ander- 


took an Expedition into A ſa, and bigan ihe Parthian 
had - 
been talen from the Romans in the' Ne LA wafs 
ſus, which vheſe Verfes refer Fon >) +.) nge 


Mar; in which he recoter'd the Enfiens that 


*. 


Neige, you Roman Soldiers, in your Urns, 5 ö 
The Enfi 125 from the Parihians ſhall return, > 


And the lain Craf# ſhall no longer mourn. 
A Youth is ſent thoſe Trophies to demand, 


FLO 


And bears bis Father's Thunder: in his, Handy» 


4 is 44 . 


Meaning Caius, Avguſtus's Grand-ſon, wha was 1 
a Boy "when be commiunaded the Am in the Eaſt, 


Ovid] praiſes this young Prince, to flatter his Grand: 
father, and to gain his good Graces ; but that in , 
WP; 


1 N 


not ſave him from the Misfortunes' that happen 
him why a EN e Wot RE i 


2 d.b I, your ng s Parent and your « own. . 


not 4  lictle Pleas 4 with i * aL... 


KP * 


Great F ather Mars with greater ce fo | 1575 


To give a proſperous Omen to your Line, 


One of you is, and one ſhall be divine. „„ 


The Poet: ſpeaks of Mars and Curt: Mars 1 
4 God — and ay was ſure tobe deify 4 af- 


4 er 
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er his Death. Same ee neee 
Tiberius, adapted by Cæſar; — eems very plain, 
he thought of no Body but Mars an Coats een 
oe the Opmion of Merula. 1 
Drawn by white Horſes; ſhall in Trivegh this 
He allages\to: the Triumphs of. the Roman Conque- 
 rors : They were wonderfully. magnificent, accams- 
pany'd with ich Spoils, and Pictures of Rivers, 
3 Cities and Provinces,copgeer'd.by them; 
not ro {pe 722 the Captrue Kings 12 great Cap- 
taiut 7 71 0, ow'd rhe Bor's C ar itt Chatgs But 
there's ſo much Inſolence in this Cuſtom, that, with 
2 Th e We e in our a Times 
rel 2 
+ Mountzins, "Rivers, G. As we have ſaid 
before, there were always: Repreſentations of the 
Wn 1 foe Places, in che Roman Triumphs We 
3 bee ner e Aurient 7 
ur pert ius, ſpe 7 arg * * 
Bo The 34, 1 Elegy the 4th, Jojo, - gy e e 1 X 409 


=: - 1 | 08 Incipiam, '& riculis rk capta ro — © 


Ovid ſays fometh: 
Triſtibus. 15 

Ik wis is Euphrates es with Reeds \ The 4 

= cients repreſented Rivers” under 5 * | 

= crownd with Reeds, The Euphrates ſee" 

. | Mountain, call 4 Aga, in Armenia Major 3 La py 
Mucian oye, ar ond parc wen ay i 

: o * R EF THT? TSS: 4 "ak Yb Elown * 


* 
1 


P & 4 by 
"hy J, * ts 44h 


Ti > , 


Note 190 008 he Finſ "Yr 
Flows the ſwift' Tigris; a River which Ee thro* 


, | Azmenias and falls into rhe Euphrates: with A ]. 
N rapid Current. Pliny. thinks tis ſtum thence'calkd 


Tigris; which, in Fan wn 
Ae... 1 | Ws Ns 
And Love betw A5 the orns 6 f a 1 plays. 
The Poets 3 Horns to this God, toſhew his Ma- 
lice, and Obftinec). very. well repreſented (by Hunt. 
This is. Feltus's Thought-: And ibe dncients U 
. ſay.of 15. as were drunk, They put en the 
HForns. However Diodorus ves u another Rea- 
' ſon for Bacchus's Horns : "For, in his 3d Book, he 
ſays, Twas berauſe he was the elt eat ot Oxen. 
Propertius, addre//ing himſelf"20 Bacchus, relle ms 
in the 17th Elegy 0 his 34 Book, * 8 ec ess 


Quod ſupereſt vitæ per te & tua HCV wa | vs 


And Ovidafter tim, in/Laodamia's Epyftle, 
_ "Wine warms the Blood. Et Venus in vinis;: igtdis | 
in igne fuit. The French Tranſlator Will have Treo 
be Venus in venisz #ho'-2w' Aildas, and all rh U 
| Editions, "Tis Venus "REIT; 4 0 Lane Z 
. Ger N . 898 W 4 = 
But Thule no Miſt reſs in thy Se Fit. | 
No truft thy Judgment when the Tapers | 
The Night is an ill time to cbuſẽ 4 STI 775 | 
have a Saying in England, Wemen and Linnen Took 
beſt by Candle: licht. Tie Vapauns of: Wine 9 
9 obfru? the Sight, and a Man is 2 5 n oa Ce. 
; N 72 e of OT ns Ht 
. PS. N 1 


| e Dajilighe Fuß, judge the beauteous Three; ; 
1 8 he was to decide which of them war the moſt 


nes" Ida, There a. Myſtery in Ws 
allo, which it eaſic enough to be ſeen. . 

N Venus & Juno, ſumpriſque decentior n 
na enit i in arbitrium nulla Mixerva tuum. 


_— r Od, in his. Kpiſfle from: CBnons: 1% 
Paris. Aud in Propertivs, Elegy 2, Boot 2, 1 1 
„ Ereciite ja Dit, quas paſtor viderat olim, bh 


? — 1dzis tünicam ponere verticibus. * ys 


The Toe ygian 1 en bend, 10 judge of the ren, 

| "theſe hre Goddeſſes, demanded. to. ſee them nated ; 

and the Conde feats Jo eager, to have the Queſti- 
on decided by him, that they made 10 S 126 he to. ſa- 

a his Demands © EDO) | 

The © Batar Baths; where 3 Auen ride. 

„Balz 4045 4 Town) near Naples, ver pleaſunt hy ſitu- 


egtedubere Marius; Pompe: N Caf hal Villa's or 


_ Comntry Huuſes. ne ger, after Strabo, That 
ue Name of Baia was: given it from one Baius, 
the Companion of Ulyſſes. Seneca, among others, 
ober vet, That lies: not only a Place "of: Pleaſure, 
Hun a 3 Upon. wwharh account Proper- 
| W in the I Ir Hes, of: hit it Boot, WIIES, 
Tuo modo quam primum corruptas deſere Baias 
an Multis iſta dabunt littora dil dium 


"The delicious "Baths that. were 1 tempred 
— to frequens: JON" "See Martial 2 | 
Ji, 


* 


2 * 1 \ 
* \ 


Nos denon de ir 


this, in r lie Wear Ge am of his fir. { Best, 
e 10. hoc 2 


5 or the . 


34 
A 11 ae | 


9110 274 | r 14 ar 
* Far the en en e Baia aqua 


4 Diodorus veſcribeg them at large n * 


43th: Book, and Horace, [peaking af, this Places. - 


ans, Nullus in Orbe locus Bais: prelucer amænis. 
be roam 5 5 a 25 the Italians, Golfo an. 


49 


Temple Was in the: N — of- Rome: ina 
Val uber there was alſo # ſacred Mood; from 


bene the Port colts in Tecplüm ne0tale": And 4 


Lucan. n e eee ee eee ee wg 
2 Patea Mycepææ quantum facrata Düne 


Diſtat ab exeelſa Nemoralis Aricia Rong Ly 5 


TY N 


7 here were abundunce of Ca 
Ovid de Raſtis, „ % e 
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Þ Epiſtle 4 1 a 


Ir Diav's :Fane, . near t the$uburb lyes; "Thar. 3 


Hes urd in in u,, 


* 8 Spe potens voti frontem redimita corollis? 2 Wo . 
d Femina lucontes portat ab Urbe faces. 


And Propein 775 32d hen of bir bee 5 | 


Cum videt aceenſis devotam currere ais cy # 
_ iy © ly nemus & Trivie lumina lacra Der. e 


* 4 
" 1 % 5 
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ef bis & F 


aud the Prieſt fil a himſelf Rex „ «des 
can .ag on this Subject in His 34 Bont 1115 


B Qu, ſublime nemus Seythiæ, qua Regna Di has”, 


 tow'd to have am Office in the Government, during 
hit Dignity of a Sacerdotal Sovereign; He was 7 1 


>, * Faſtis. 


he For Thin is 4 Fore os Olin: Th Sis 
' in ie third Book: of. hjs Sylvz; 2 5 . 


1 mque Dies aderat profugis cum Regibus apt, 
umat Arieinum Nemus x & face. multa 
Conſcius Hippolyti 2 Des. pu chant” 


Emeritos Diana Canes. 2. . * 
Where Prieſts for their e Sohe 2 Prins 


The Sovereign Pri of Diana Ariciha TA ror 
fe, King, and often got that Dipn: ty by gaini 

| the better of his Opponent in APO” 
Ceretnoily was renewed every Tear, and was talen 


725 J 


from the Proffict of ib Seythians, 4 Strahd ve. 
marks. Ovid abſerues the Jame TW! od The. third | 


DES 7 TONS ne BEAD 


Br es tenet fortes 'manibus 8 fugaces. 
Et paret exemplo. poſt, mode quiſdue ſuo- "I 


For this Prieſthood was. reckon 4 4 Soverei my, 
Lo- 


The Wife of this King Prieſt call her felf £7 
Queen! of Sacrifices ; "TH and. this Prieſt Was not al- 


ven forvdden to appear as the Commitia, 2 „ 


Das on à certain Dar,  whith was mark'd in the 


Roman Calendar ; ; of which Ond 9 a as 34 | 
ES £9. OL Se 


2 4 


5 Quat wot PTY ah P15 4 lt ith bet, 


Vel mos: acrorums. vel fuga Regis i ineſt 
Whith koredraaindy: 4 Place: very difficnlt. to be ren 5 
derſtobu. But un dont the Quatuor notis #eans 


thoſe fbr Lettevs ef ibe Calendar vnich _ - 


QR. C. F. and are thus interpreted; Qu 


comitiabit fas, or rather Quando Nex Comitio fü Go | 


git; hieb helps \very\mmch to'exflain the Poets 

| Meaning. Neither * Merula nos NO fay ony 
thing of hi.. N . 
No let miefing, how hawk eb pact Mind, 4 
With Art may be to cure your Wounds mnclin'd. _ 
He 2 Propuſes . the Means to obrain iht g 
races of thoſe we think worthy to be colifted: Hd 


we maß do the- [inte to atiuire fie Len mie; as = 


Lovers db ts ſatisfie tb Paſſions; "there ir to 
5 ure Care, and the Pleaſure is much great. 
5 C2leftiat Venus it more charm ban the 
25 erreftriat, and Divine Love m_ extihgwiſhes cay- - 
a, which burns with am obſcure Fire; oy ereas the 
Divine entirhrens thoſe that it bum dbb b, 
Deer; 77 
an End 
** Brblis, wa key, did firſt her Lovedeclaic: The 5 
Fulle very well inoum, and how fh felt in Love 
with Caunus ber Brather ; both of them the C. 
drew of Meinder:- Pliny ceferibes i after Ovid: 
But Ovid does not tell ts, in his Metamorphoſes, 
_ that Byblis Bang d her eff, as he ſays here 5 for he 3 
The * her no Fountain. © © Ke 


— 


aver ts King behind it, and never bas i 
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For Trivia 5s the ſame with Diana, Thus Statius, 

in the third Book of his Sylvz, bp 
Jamq ue Dies aderat profugis cum Regibus aptum. 
Fama Aricinum Nemus ; & face multa | 


Conſcius Hippolyti ſplendet lucus. 15 coronat 
Emeritos Diana Canes. 


Where Prieſts for their Promotion fight a Prize. 
The Sovereign Prieft of Diana Aricina catl'd him- 
ſelf" King, and often got that "Dignity by gaining 
the better of his Opponent in ſingle Combat. This 
Ceremony was renew'd every Tear, and was taken 
from the Practice of the Scythians, as Strabo re- 


marks. Ovid obſerves the ſame PW in the. third 
Book of his de Faſtis. 5 


Regna tenet fortes 303 Poe pedibuſque fugaces. 
Et paret exemplo poſt modo quiſque ſuo. 


For thie Preeſthood was reckon'd. a S, en 
and the Prieſt ſtil d himſelf Rex Nemorenſis. Lu- 
can /ays on this Subject in his 3d Book, 


Qua ſublime nemus Scythiz, qua Regna Dianæ. 


The Wife of this King-Prieſt calld her ſelf 
Queen of Sacrifices; and this Prieſt was not al- 
loud to have any Office in the Government, during 
his Dignity of a Sacerdotal Sovereign: He was e- 
ven forbidden to 1 at the Commitia, unleſs it 
Was on a certain Day, which was mark'd in the 


Roman Calendar ; of which Ovid — in his 34 
mee; 


. Bool de F aſtis. 


Quatuor inde notis locus eſt, quibus ordine lectis, 
Vel mos ſacrorum, vel fuga Regis ineſt. | 


Whith is certainly 4 Place very diſſicult to be un- : 


derſtood. But no doubt the Quatuor notis means 


thoſe four Letters of the Calendar which were 
Q. R. C. F. and are thus interpreted,” Quando Rex + 


comitiavit fas, or rather Quando Rex Comitio fu- 
git; which helps very much to explain the Poets 
Meaning. Neither Merula nor Mycillus ſay any 
thing of this. 5 NI | 
Now let mefirig, how ſhe who wounds your Mind 


With Art may be to cure your Wounds inclin'd. 


He propoſes here the Means to obtain the good. 


Graces of thoſe we think worthy to be courted: And 


we muſt do the fame to acquire fine Learning, as 


Lovers do to ſatisfie their Paſſions ; there is n 


need of more Cate, and the Pleafure is much great- 
er. The Celeſtial Venus is more charming than the 
Terreſtrial, and Divine Love ſoon extinguiſhers car- 
nal, which barns with an obſcure Fire; whereas the 
Divine enlightens thoſe that it warms with holy 
Deſires ; it leaves no Sting behind it, and never has 
an End. %% RRNeS ON 
Byblis, we know, did firſt her Love declare. The 


Fable is very well known, and how fhe fell in Lour 


with Caunus her Brother; both of them the Chit- 
dren of Meander. Pliny deſtrives it after Ovid: 
But Ovid does not tell us, in his Metamorphoſes, 


that Byblis Hang d her ſelf, as he ſays here; for he 


There changes her into a Fountain. 


G 4 8 Her 


— 
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Her Brother ſhe, her F ather Myrrha ſought. Myr- 


' Tha's Love of her Father Cyniras is not'a Fable. 
At leaft Plity relates this Adventure as a memora- 
ble Story, and favs Cyniras liv'd two hundred and 

ten Tears; und that his Daughter took her Mother's 

Place, uhile ſbe was buſy*d about the Sacrifices to 

Ceres. But that her Father, diſcovering her In — 


lence, ran after her a long time with his Sword in 
his Hand. The Fable adds, ſbe got away by fa- 
vour of the Night, and fled to the Sabeans, where 
fe was chang'd into a Tree, which bears her Name. 


Dee the 16th Book of the Metamorphoſes. 


In Ida's ſhady Vale. Not the Ida in Phrygia, but 


an the Iſe.of Crete, and the higheſt Mountgin in 
that Iſland, according to Strabo. = 


1 , 4 * . Y 


A Bull appear d. Paſiphae, Daughter of the Sun, 
and Wife to Minos, King of Crete, is fabled to be 
enamour d of a Bull; and Dædalus, the famous Me- 


chanick, aſſiſted ber to enjoy her deteſtable Deſires, 
E making a Machine like a Cow ; within which, 
Ovid tells us, ſbe was careſt by her Gallant. From 


this Intrigue the Minotaure was born, half Man and 
half Bull, who was enclos'd in a Labyrinth, and, 
by the Aſſitance of Ariadne, kill d by Theſeus. A,. 


ter the Poet had treated this Subject ſo elegantly in 


the 15th Book of his Metamorphoſes, he ſhews the 
Excellency of his Genius, in adding ſo much to it 


here with equal Novelty and Beauty. Ste the begin- 


ning of Virgil's 6th neis, and Seneca's Hippolitus. 
Not Crete, tho lying, can the Truth - conceal. 


The Cretans were always recton d Lyars; and St. 


Paul, 


| . vu. | ö | 
q * 7 4 * . - 
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Paul, in his Epiſtle to Titus, quotes a Verſe of Epi- 
menides on the ſame Subject, Cretenſes ſemper Men- 
daces, g. We did not think it decent to grue the 


Engliſh Text in ſuch a Place as this. 
Now wou'd ſhe be 


Europa, Io now. This knows . 
Fable is told us thus. Jupiter falling in Love with.” 
Europa, Daughter of Agenor, King of  Phznicia, 
and taking the Shape of a Bull, raviſh'd her in the 
Dictæan Cave; and begot Minos and Radaman- 
thus, as we may read in the Metamorphoſes. Ho- 
race deſtribes this Rape admirably, Ode the aytb, 
Book the zd: $o dees A nacreon, Ode the 35th, 
& Nonnus, in the 1/# Book of his Dionyſiques. 
The. Fable of lo is this She is ſaid to be the 
Daughter of Inachus, debauch'd by Jupiter, and. 
turn'd into a Cow; which jealous Juno perceiving, 
ſhe begg d the Cow, and commanded Argos, who had. 
a hundred Eyes, to watch her; but Mercury kilÞd. 
her Keeper, by Jupiter's Order. Upon which. Juno 
firuck Io with Madneſs, and ſhe flung her ſelf into 
the Sea; which, from her, was call'd 1helonian; 
and ſwimming to Fgypt, was there worſhipp*d by 
the Name of Iſis, having firſt reſum'd her Shape, 
and marry'd King Oſiris. Propertius writes of it 
in the 28th and 30th Elegies of his 2d Bot. 
If Atreus Wife to Inceſt had not run. Atre- 
us g Wife's Name was Eropa, ſhe ſuffer d her ſelf” 
to be debauch'd by her Brother-in- Law. Thyeſtes ; 
on which Story Seneca wrote cette excellente Tra- 
gedie de Thyeſte, /ays our French Author. There 
are very few Pieces af that Tragick Poet worthy 
ak ET TT oe” Thy 


N 1 . 0 8 , * ＋ ” ; Wars 45 
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Thy Daughter Niue: Her Name was 0 
7 bo 


and 12 Aue y'd her Father, in favour of h 

lant Minos. The Fable is told at large in the Me. 
tamorphoſes. That of rhe other Scylla is alſo to be 
found there; ſhe was chang'd into a Rock, bearing 
ber Name in the Streight of Sicily. Virgil [peaks 
of Scylla, the Daughter of Nils, in his 6th Fneis. 


Quod loquar? Aut Scyllam Niki, quam fama ſecuraeſt 
ndida ſuceinctam latrantibus i inquina monſtris. 


ee alſo the Poem of - Ceyris, attributed to Vir- 
gil, -where there is 4 large Deſeription of. the Fa- 
ble , 'the firſt Sey lla. N N 
Tet fell a Prey to his Adulterous Wife, Clitem: 
| heſtra, and the. Adulterer Mgiſtheus, murder'd Aga- 
memnon: Upon whoſe Death Seneca wrote the Tra- 
gedy call d eee Aud e mentions it in 
Lis 11th Fneis : - 


Ipſe Niper neu, magnorum 1 ducder Activind- 
- Conjugis infandæ, prima intra limina dextr# 
 Oppethtt : devicta Aſia ſubſedit adulter. 


The. Greek Poets wrote Tragedies on this Sub. 
felt; but "tis moſt ſpoken of in the Oreſtes, and 
thert's an Image of it in Philoſtratus. _ 

Who knows not what Revenge Medea ſought: ? 
For Jaſon's leaving her, and marrying Creufa Daus b. 
ter of Creon, King of Corinth. See Seneca's Medea. 

Thus Phenix did a Woman's Love bewail. Pho 
nix, the Son of Amyntor, enjoy'd 4 Woman whom 
his Father lob d. His Father was ſo enrag'd at 
him, that he imprecated all the Miſeries he 7 


9 
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think of to ligbi upon his Son; whoſe Children dy- 
ing, he withdrew to Peleus, Fache of Aale 
who commuted to him the Care of of his Son's Educa- 
tin. Homer writes that he — bland, ' . 
Hypolitus by Pheare fell. Hypotitus, the Sow 

of Theſeus, | who was pull d in pieces by Horſes. 
Our Author, in his French Obſervationsy ſqys, this 
Fable is admirably well repreſented in a Tragedy of 
Seneca's. And we find this new Critick is a great 
Admirer of that Tragick Poet. He touches light- 
ly on Euripides's Tragedy on the ſame Subjet?; which 
has been with Reaſon admir'd by all the F. ce 
He might have mention d his 5 Countryman, the 
Phzdre of Racine, much above Senecas, and equal 
to that of Euripides g, at leaſt in moſt parts of it. 
We have alſo ſeen a Phoedra and ypolitus lately 
in our own Language. 

Firſt gain the Maid. This Precept is one . the 
moſt important in this Treatiſe: For if you Gon d. 
at any time, 1 the Favours of the Maſter, you 
muſt get the Love of his Men: And if the Alle- | 
gory, that the French Tranſlator propos'd in the 
beginning of his Work, is worthy of being conti. 
nu d, concerning the Paſſion which we ought to have 
for the Sciences, aue may now remember that there are 
ſome Sciences which ſerve the more Sublime, and 
are very neceſſary to be learnt, as Grammar for E. 
loguence, Eloquence for Logick, Logick for Philo- 
fophy, and rale, for the divine Sciences. There 
is nothing remarkable in the following Lines for 


iwo or three Pages. The Tranſlator has done O- 
vid 


go No 


vid Juſtice; ; and in * ** the Parſer gives AS all 
the Warmth. of the Original. 

The Bird entangl'd. Ovid ic full of. 8 the 
ſure Sign of an avounding. Fancy : He: alſo makes 
1 of ee Erpreſſions in ſome Places; as 


All things the Station of their Saasen web, \ 
And certain Times there are to ſow and reap. 


| This is 0 inform 1s, that we' * muſt always do 
things in a proper Time; and that which is done 

out of Seaſon, will never ſucceed, However, tis 
not eaſie to find out this propitious Hour, eſperiall 
in the Affair of Love; and, to ſay Truth, all de. 
pends on Fortune, and Certain Con Hunctures that can- 
not be foreſeen, Tet tis requiſite a Man ſhou'd 45 
his utmoſt to find out the lucky Minute; eſpecially if 
with the French Tranſlator we apply this Thought 
to other Affairs, and chiefly thoſe rat tend Fo our 
Glory and Reputation. 

And when ſhe celebrates her Birth at Home. The 
Ancients had a great Veneration for their Birth. 


Aays, as we might prove by 4. great number of Ex-. 


amples. J. at 150 which are in Ovid's Elegies, in 
_ the Pſeudolus of Plautus, in Horace; and, what ir 
more conſiderable on account of the Author s 52 016 
in Virgil, Eclogue 3. © - * 
Phyllida mitte mihi, meus eſt natalis 7 
Defer thy. Work, and put not then to Sea. 7. his 
Tranſlation is general. The Original tells uc what 


particular Times and Seaſons the beaver ho 4 a- 
wi as the Calends of Merch, | 


She 
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ive Calende” 
Quas Vodendin Er continuaſſe juvat. 


Ovid, in his Faſtis, gives us the Reaſons why the 
Roman Women highly reverencd the Calends of 
March. And at that time Gallants never faild to © 
ſend their Miſtreſſes Preſents. See the 4 en, 
of the 5th Book of Martial. 


Ut Vaga nunc certa difcurrunt undique pompa” 
Perque vias Urbis munera, perque domos. 


Ovid  /peaks of the Cirques being adorn'd with + 
Statues, five erit orvatus, & c. The. Decorations of | 
the Theatres were all magnificent, as we my Jet! in 
the zd Book of this Work, 


Aurea quæ pendent ornato ſigna g 


Pliny in the 34 Chapter of his 7th Book writes, 
that Pompey enrich'd his Theater with rare and 
coſtly Statues, among which there was one in par- 
ticular: which repreſented Futychis, who after ihe 
Death of twenty of her Children, l:ap'd into the 
Funeral Pile. This Woman was a Native of 
Tralles in Lydia, and had brought _ foe Sons 
and Daughters into the World, _—- 

Regum Opes. The Wealth of Kings, that: 18, 
the Kings of Agypt; whoſe ſtately Obelisks had 
been brought to Rome to adorn the Cirques, Plei- 
ades, Hzdus, &c. . The Conſtellation. of the Goat, 
which another C onſtellation, ,call d Auriga, carries on 
#s Shoulders, it riſes in the Month of October. 
Virgil zz the fi fe Book EN Je: N writes thus 


of it, 


"Prawns 5 
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JT's: 95 a wanted Pendants for bei. Ears; 


Preterea tam ſunt Arduri ſidera nobis, 
Hædorumque dies ſervandi, & lucidus anguis. 


Jo break a Jeuiſb Sabbath, c. The Feaſt of 
abe Seventh Day among the Jews, inſtituted by 


Moſes, was celebrated on Saturday. The Satur- 
Malia were Days of ey and Pleaſure. Ovid ſays, 
Culta Palæſtino Septima Feſta viro; and wwe may per- 
cei ve the Jews were very numerous at Rome, by Ovid's 
taking ſo much notice of them. Palæſtino viro muſt 
mean Moſes. Palæſtine was 4 Province joining to 
Syria, which, according to Pliny,Zook its Name from 
Palzſte, its Capital; but, tis certain, the Name 

that City is not much known in the Jewiſh Hiſto. 
ries, at leaſt, not to be a Place of ſo much Impor- 
tance as to deſerve the Name 'of 4 , which 


S Jeruſalem. 


Nor when the Romans were at Allja lain. That 
Wes 4 very unfortunate Day for the People of Rome, 
their Army being cut in pieces by the Gavls near the 
River Allja, the 1 * of the Calends of Auguſt, in 


the Tear of the City 363. 


When Bribes and Preſents 3 be ſebt of Courſe. 


On the Miſtreſs's Birth-Day theſe Preſents were 
commonly Cakes; and therefore the Poet makes uſe 


of the ee . libo, as Well as y Bis: wan 


rum. 


Quum tibi deficient polcendi munera Cauſe, | 
Natalem libo teſtificare tuum. 


But we find the Ladies were not ſatisf9 4 with 


and 


/ 


FFF 


Tranſlator follows the general Reading of this Verſe, 


was quite different from the Charta. Ovid. ſome- 
times uſes the Word Cera, and ſometimes Charta, 
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and the war to get them is much the ſame in. the 
Gallant: Horld now, as in Qvid's Day. 
They often Borrow what they never Pay, Our 


reddenda dari: Whereas.in ſome Editions tis Uten- 
da dari, but tis not ſo good as the other. There 
are few Coquets who will loſe any thing for want 
of asking; they borrow what they never intend fo 
reſtore ;.and this Filting Humour 7 liuely pain- 
ted bere by the Poet, that one wou d think be had 
liv'd in another Reign than that of Auguſtus . 
By Letters, not by Words, thy Love begin. 


The Word in the Original is Cera; for the Ancients 


us to write on a ſort of Leaves, or Plates of ſe- 
veral kinds plaſter'd over with Wax, before the In- 
vention of Paper was found out, at leaſt of ſuch 
Paper. as ours; for tis well known they had the 


Leaves of a certain Plant calld Papyrus, which 


were brought from Egypt: Tis true the Ancients 
had other ways of writing, as on Shins call Char- 
tz, and that comes nearer our Paper; but our Paper 
is of another Species, and the Cera of the Ancients 


indifferently. As for the uſe of their Skins, JAP 
as our Parchment, *twas above 400 ears before 


Herodotus's Time, as that Hiſtorian mentions inone 
of his Books; and the way of dreſſing it as we do 
came from the City of Pergamus. 


* 


Cyaippe by a Letter was betray d. 758 was 


Acontius, 


p 
1 
i 

| 

s 


1 
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Acontius, of | the and of Cas, falling in Bk up. 
on ſeeing her in the Temple of Diana, and not 44. 
ring to declare his Paſſion, be contriv'd a Way 
to write to her on a Golden Apple, the two Ver. 
"ſes which are cited in Cydippe's Epiſtles where i 
10 be ſeen what happen d afterwards, and on what 
arcount Gydippe Was ob a fo entertain tie 
4 he deſit d. 
Learn 88 BEET 4 Ovid a ays, barwrbe Bel. 
1 32 Lettres; Diſce bonas Artes; of whech, rndeed, E. 
b /oquence is the Miſtreſs. The Poet means by it, not 
| »-omly this Art, but all the other fit for a Man of 
2 to fludy ; and the Roman Nobility were 
educated in theſe Studies; by which Advan- 
Page the Court of Auguſtus Bade ſo polite: 
But in thy Letter hide thy moving Arts; 
Affect not to be thought a Man of Parts, That 
14, don't let your Wit get the better of your Paſſi won; 
or, ac a Modern Poet did, court your Miſtreſs with 
1 Metaphyſicks.” The Text, in ſome Editions, ts ce- 
mY ræ tuz; in thy Letters, and in others, particularh 
"*Elzevir's, voces tuæ, your Talk. The Veri fon is the 
"moſt natural Reading, conſidering what went be- 
fore. Theſe Verſes, and thoſe that come after, 
give ut a lively Idea of the excellent Taſte of 
he Ancients, as well in Familiar and Gallant, as 
In Philoſophical or Political Epiſtles. | Ovid advi- 
'ſes his Lover to avoid affetted Learning, too ma- 
ny Figures, and every thing that looks like Art; 
for that is always ſuſpected in the Affairs of Love. 
04 NO one give better Advice on this YT 
oe 
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ſeth after Flouriſbes, nor uſe ſounding Words, as 


ſome of the Moderns have done, both in our own 


and our Neighbours Tongues, *Tis true, the French, 
by imitating Voiture, have acquir'd a natural way 
of writing, which very few Engliſh Authors have 


attain d: Tet we would by no means inſinuate that 
| their Genius is ſuperior to the Engliſh but their 
Humour and their Language aſſiſt them in this mat- 


ter, and they have abundance of very agreeable Let- 
ters. My Author goes farther, and ſays, I may ſay 
we come very near the Guſto” of the Ancients, I 
mean ſuch as write always with Genius and Judg- 


ment, and not fuch as want both the one and the o- 


ther, whoſe Number is very gredfde. 
In time the Steer will to the Yoke ſubmit. Ovid 
has this Simile more than once or twice, in theſe 


three Books ; yet he grves it a new turn always, by 
Joining new Sumiles with it; and the ſame Method 


he obſerves with others. Rs 
Water is ſoft, and Marble hard, and yet 
We ſee ſoft Water thro' hard Marble eat. Lucre- 
tius makes uſe of the ſame Simile in his 1ſt Book: 
Stillicidi caſus lapidem cavat, &c. And in another 
he ſays, POS ne. . SL as 
Gutta cavat lapidem non vi ſed ſzpe cadendo. 


Mean time, if ſhe be carry'd in her Chair. *Tzs 


not eaſie to aſcertain what ſort of things the Chairs 
or Litters were, in which the Roman Ladies were 


Carryid; there's great Reaſon to believe they were 


like our Sedans or common Chairs, for we read that 
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| Thoſe uo would write Love-- Letters ſhould not 
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the Liburnians and Syrians, ffrong luſty Fellows, 
were employ'd in carrying them. ; 

But dreſs not like a Fop, nor curl your Hair, 

Nor with a Pumice make your Body bare. For 
i ſeems the Beaus were not ſo well received by the 
Ladies in Ovid's Time, as the Men of Wit and Worth, 
Tempora mutantur. A Fop now-a-days makes his 
way as eaſie as a Man of Merit did in his. As to 
this curling or rather twiſting of the Hair, Martial 
ſpeaks of it, talking of the Sicambrians; Crinibus 
in nodum tortis venere Sicambri. The uſe of the 
Pumice-ſtone is very ancient: The Romans pluck'd 
up their Hair with it, and the Book-binders now 
ſmooth their Covers with it. The ſoft effeminate 
Fellows, ſuch as Cybele's Eunuchs, made uſe of it 
Ofner than other Men. The Peaſants, in ſome Parts 
% England, take off their Beards with it, inſtead 
of a Razor, . x 

And free your Armpits from the Ram and Goat. 
In this Expreſſion, which is Ovid's in the main, the 
Romans bore with an Idea that perhaps the Delicacy 
of the Moderns will be offended with. The Smell of a 
Ram or Goat is very rauk, and from thoſe Animals 
the Provero came, The Ram lives under his Arm- 
pits, Zo expreſs a naſty Smell, Thus Horace, 

An gravis hirſutis cubet hircus in alis. 


And Catullus, in his 27th Epigram, Si cui jure bo- 


no ſacer alarum obſtitit hircus. And in the 71ſt, 

Lædit te quædam fabula, qua tibi fertur, 

Valle ſub alarum trux habitare caper. 
Which is a very troubleſome Buſineſs. 


Now 


* 
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Now Bacchus calls me to his jolly Rites. Vine 
is favourable to Lovers, inſpiring them at once with 
Bolaneſs and Vigour. Upon this, Propertius, in the 
17th Elegy of his 3d Book, which is almoſt entirely 
on this Subject, writes, * "BFA 
Per te junguntur, per te ſolvuntur amantes 

Tu vitium ex animo dilue Bacche meoo. 
And Ovid himſelf, in the ꝛd Book of his Remedy of 
Love, | | 
Vina parant animos Veneri, nifi plurima ſumas, ec. 

Fair Ariadne wander d on the Shore. The Poet 
tells what Happen d to Ariadne after Theſeus had 

forſaken her : Bacchus came, comforted and marry'd 
her. He ſpeaks of it alſo in the 8th Book of his 
Metamorphoſes, m the 3d of his de Faſtis, and in 

his Epiſtle from Ariadne to Theſeus. Catullus does 
the ſame in his Poem of the Marriage of Peleus and 
Thetis, and in that of Berenice's Hair. Propertius 
mentions it in his 17th Elegy, Book 3. Philoſtratus 
in his Paintings; and ſeveral others. For I only 
name ſuch as come into my Memory, or that I have 
before me, and omit a great many out of deſign, be- 
cauſe TI ſhould be tedious in quoting all that have 
treated of this Story. The ſame I may ſay for my 


ſelf ou other Occaſions. The Iſland Dia, mention d 


by Ovid, but omitted in the Tranſlation, is near 
Crete, as Ptolemy obſerves; and Pliny ſays it a- 
bounded ſo with Vines, that it was call Dionyſi- 
ade. Others name it Little Sicily, or Calliope. Ti 
75 Miles round, and, as it is ſaid, half as big a- 


gain as Paros. Tas afterward call Naxos, from 


H 2 1 
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the Name of ' a King 'who reign d there, and was 
the Son of Polemon. -, _ 33 
Ihe ſounding Cymbals, & e. Cymbals, Drum 
little Bells and Pipes were Bacchus and Mother Cy- 
bele's Conſort, as Propertius ſays, Elegy 17, Book z! 
Silenus on his Aſs. The nurſing Father and Pæ- 
dagogue of Bacchus; with whom Ovid makes merry 
Here, as alſo in ſeveral Places of his de Faſtis, in 
the I/, 34, and 61h Books. See Virgil's Silenus, 
Eclogue 6. 5 | 5 | 
The Satyrs laugh. Ovid calls them light Satyrs; 
and the Tranſlator, a few Lines before, ſcudding 
Satyrs, from their ſpeed in running. Pliny, who 
tells us more than we believe, ſays there was a Race 
of them in the Eaſt-Ind ies that had four Feet, but that 
they ran only with two; that they had human Fa- 
ces like Men; and that 'twas impoſſible to catch em 
unleſs they were old or fick. St. Jerome makes men- 
tion of a Satyr that appear'd to St. Anthony when 
he was going to viſit Paul the Hermit. But the 
Saint and the Naturaliſt are in this caſe of equal 
Authority. 1 
By ſwift Tygers drawn. Others ſay Onces, or 
| f Cats call d Lynxes. Thus Statius in his The- 
aid: . OO 
Promovet effrenæ dextra lævaque ſequuntur 
Lynces, & uda mero lambunt retinacula Tigres. 
Tis [aid Tygres and Lynxes drew Bacchus g Car, 
becauſe thoſe two ſorts of Animals are wonderful 
Lovers of Wine, and eat Grapes. Solinus gives 
the Reaſon for it. + x 
| Shout 
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Shout at the Sight, and fing the nuptial Song. It 
was an ancient Cuſtom to ſing Hymns of Toy at 
Weadings ; which Hymns were calld Epithalami- 
ums, or Hymeneans, from a certam Athenian nam'd 
Hymen, who, as Servius reports, deliver'd Maids 
from a terrible Trouble, for which they us'd to in- 
woke him when they marry d, as the God who easd 
them of the Burthen of their Maidenheads. Le Li- 
berateur de leur Virginite, as my French Author 
has it; and whether "tis more a Slavery or a Bur- 
then, let the Satyrifts determine. Catullus ſays 
Hymen was the Son of Bacchus and Venus. The 
Euoe mention d by Ovid to expreſs their ſhouting 
was like our Huzza. Al the YVowels muſt be di- 
ftinfFly pronounced, for the U after the E is not 4 
Conſonant, as ſome imagine, but the Word muſt be 
read, E, U, O, E. 1 5 

But thou, when flowing Cups. The Poets Dire 
tions how the Lover ſhould behave himſelf at Table, 
are very conſiderable in ihe Affair he is [peaking of. 

In liquid purple Letters. Spill ſome Wine, and 
write her Name. This is not worthy the Roman E- 
legance in all things: And, as a late Commentator 
obſerves upon this accaſion, they cuuld have noTable- 
cloth; for otherwiſe Ovid's Advice is not feaſible. 

Thy Service ev'n the Husband muſt attend. This 
and the Verſes that follow ſhew that Ovid did not 
' mean very honeſtly, and the Decree of the Senate 
was obtain d againſt him far this Crime, as tis pre- 
tended, becauſe *twas ſtriftly forbidden by the Ro- 
man Laws to corrupt marry'd Women, to prevent 
. by: H 3 OY. TR 
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the Abuſes which might happen in Succeſſion, and 
the injuring another Man, in taking from him what 
only belongs to himſelf. For which Reaſon this Poet 
ſays afterwaras, | 

Tuta frequenſque licet fit via crimen habet. 

Drink to a certain Pitch, c. Inde Procurator, 
&c. which is rather paraphras'd than tranſlated. 
He gives Directions how to avoid drinking too 
much, by baulking the Glaſs, or making as if you 
drunk more than you did. The French Commentator 
reads it Propinator, one that taſtes the Wine: Pro- 
curator gives another Idea. + | 

Eurytion juſtly fell. Eurythus or Eurytion was 
one of the Centaurs at Perithous's Wedding, who 
got ſo drunk that he attempted to raviſh Hippoda- 
mia the Bride; but Theſeus knock'd him down with 
a Bowl, and made him bring his Wine up again with 
Blood. Ovid deſcribes it in his 2d Book of Meta- 
morphoſes; and Propertius, Book 2, Elegy 33, 

Tu quoque © Eurytion vino Centaure periſti. 
And call him happy who is in her Grace. In La- 
tin, Et bene dic don. inæ, bene, cum quo dormiet 
lla. Make Vows for your Miſtreſs's Happineſs, 
and even for his who lyes with her. This bene dic 
zs thus interpreted by ſome Authors, and ſeems to 
rale in the Senſe of the Poet. _ 
Lay Bookſulneſs, that Ruſtick Virtue, by. Mo- 
deſty is a Vice, when it hinders us from doing any 
thing that is profitable to us; and the Misfortune 
is, it generally comes upon us unſeaſonably, and 
- . when it ſhould not. When it ſhould, we commonly miſs 
it; and when we do nat want it, tis impertinent. 


* 
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No Rules of Rhetorick here I need afford. He 
talks of Modeſty, and ſays, if the Lover baniſhes 
it, he has no occaſion for Eloquence; for Love and 
Fortune favour the bold. Audacem ſorſque Venuſ- 


que juvant; which daily Experience ſhaws to be an 


eternal Truth. | Cn, 
Praiſe the proud Peacock, &c. Juno's Bird, whoſe 
Beauty Pliny elegantly deſcribes. Tou find it alſo 
in the 1/# Book of Ovid's Metamorphoſes, towards 
the End. Hortentius the Orator was the firſt Ro- 
man who killd a Peacock to eat it, and afterwards 
'twas one of their niceſt Diſhes. e 
Not that they live above like lazy Drone. Speak- 
ing of the Gods according to the Stoicks Opinion, 
which, contrary to the Epicureans, aſſerted that the 
Deities concern'd themſelves in the Affairs of this 

World. 2 x 1 . 
Tis a prophane and a deceitful Kind. In the O- 
riginal, ex magna parte prophanum ſunt genus. This 
is a very ſevere Reflection on the Sex, and tis ho- 
ped, whatever it might be in Ovid's Time, the Scan- 
dal will not ſtick now. The Ancients call'd every 
thing that was not holy prophane, as much as to 
ſay porro a phano, far from the Temple and Piety. 
The Tranſlator has given it us literally, and what 
he adds of his own ſoftens the Original a little. 
My French Author thinks the prophanum here ig to 
be taken in the ſame Senſe with that in Horace's 
known Ode, Odi prophanum vulgus & arceo; but _ 
we would rather underſtand it only as oppos'd to 
Holy, and then every 1 115 that is not holy * 
4 e 
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be term Wi lhe We would bring off the Poet as 
well as we could, and let him N for it, Fit us 
not done compleatly.  — 

Inform'd the King. Buſiris King of Fgypt, Son 
of: Neptune and Libya, whoſe Story is told at large 
43 Herodotus, and in the 4th Book of Seneca's Na- 
rural Queſtions; as is alſo that of Phalaris, Tyrant 

of Sicily, and Perillus, who invented the Brazen 
Bull for that Tyrant; an Invention to put poor 
Mrerches to a cruel Death, and by a juſt Judgment 
of Heaven ihe Inventor was the firſt who made Tri- 
al of it. 

Fair Phebe, and ber Sifter, did r 

To their dull Mates the noble der. Phaæbe 
and Ilara were two Daughters of Leucippus, 60th 
famous for their Beauty. Their Father promis'd em 
in Marriage to Idas and Lynceus, but Caſtor and 
Pollux fole them away from him. Idas and Lyn- 
ceus purſuing the'Raviſhers, Caſtor fell by rhe hand 
_ of Lynceus, and Lynceus was himſelf ſlain by Pol- 
lux: Idas running upon the latter, to revenge the 
Death of his Companion, was ftruck to the Ground 
by Thunder at Pollux's Feet ; which Ovid has ple. 
gene deſcrib d in his de Faſtis. 

The nobler Pa!/as. Minerva or Pallas was not 
only the Goddeſs of Arms, but of Arts and Manu- 
factures. The Post means, he has learnt of her e- 
nough to ſpin, tet him now learn of her the more 
eur Exerciſes of Arms. 

None of the Nymphs, &c. The ancient Heroins, | 
veteres Heroidas, as 157 one of Aſopus's twelve 

g | Dette, 
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Daughters, Europa, Danae, . Antiope, Semele, Io, 
Caliſto, Alcmena, Maia, Electra, and ſeveral others, 
whom Jupiter was in Love with, and by who he 
had Children. 

Orion wander'd in the Woods for E tion 
fell in Love with the Nymph Lyrice, ſome name 
her Lynce, from « Lynx, 4a wild Beaſt: ſo call d, 
which is Merula's Interpretation. But tha who 
this Lyrice was is not very well known, "yet tit 
not likely that Orion ſhould be ſo paſſionately ena- 
mour d of a wild Beaſt; and tis very probable he 
might be ſo charm'd with a beautiful Dam ſel. 
' *Tis true, Patroclus, &c. Patroclus, Son of 
Meneceus, and Grand. don of Actor, who having 
till d Clyſonymus, Son of Amphidamas, was ba- 
niſb d his Country, and came to Phtia, where he re- 
main d with Peleus, Achilles' Father, his Kinſ- 
man. By this means he contracted a friet Friend- 


ſnip with Achilles, and accompanyd him to the 


Hege of Troy, where he was kilPd. 

Nor Pylades Hermione embracd. Hermione, 
Daughter of Menelaus and Hellen, who. marry'd. 
her CouſenGermen Oreſtes. Pylades was her Huſf- 
band's Þriend, and therefore he would not offer 10 
carrupt his Wife. This Prince was the Son of Stro- 
phius King of Phocis. : 

All things are not produc'd in any Soil. This is 
one of Ovid's happy ways of making uſe of common 
S;miles ; and this and others are brought in here, to 
ſhew, a Lover muſt comport himſelf variouſly, ac- 
cording to the Various Humours of Women. F 

An 
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And as for Fiſhes, ſome with Darts are ſtruck. 
This gives us a various Idea, and liuvelily expreſſes 
the Author's Thought, that Women are to be caught 
ſeveral ways. "1 WA» oe 

But here tis time to reſt my ſelf and you. To caft 
Anchor, as Ovid ſays; Hic teneat noſtras anchora 
jacta rates; 4s one arriv'd at a Port, where tho he 
zs not to ſtay long, he intends to refreſh himſelf: 
For we cannot underſtand any thing more by it; 
ſence, to continue the Simile, he purſues his Voyage 
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BOOK I. 


OW. Jo Pæan fing | now Wreaths N 


N And, with repeated Jus, fill the Air 
The Prey is falln in my ſucceſsful, Toils, 


My artful Nets incloſe the lovely Spoils. 
My Numbers now, ye ſmiling Lovers, crown, oF 
And make your Poet deathleſs 1n Renown: x 
With laſting Fame my Verſe ſhall be inrolld, 
And I preferr'd to all the Bards of old. 
Thus Paris from the warlike Spartans bore. 

Their raviſh'd Bride, to Idas diſtant Shore : 10 


Victorious 


06 O Des 


Victorious Pelops thus in Triumph drove EM, 
The vanquiſh'd Maid, and _ FURY fb * Love. 


8 
* 


Stay, eager Youth! your Barque's but unjer Sail; 
[ The diſtant Port requires 2 proſp rous Gale. 

Tis not enough the yielding Beauty” . = 15 
And with my Aid your artful Paſſion crown'd : 
The Conqueſts our ſucceſsful Conduct gain d, 

With Art muſt be ſecur d, by Arts maintain d. 
The Glory's more to guard, than win the Prize; 
There all the Toil and threatning Danger lyes. 20 
If ever, Cupid, now indulgent prove, 

DO Venus] aid; thou charming Queen of Love! 
Kind Erato, let thy auſpicious Name . 
Inſpire the Work, and raiſe my gen rous Flame. 
The Labour's great! a Method I deſign 25 
For Love; and will the fetter'd God confine : 
185 BILE The 
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The God that roves the ſpacious World around, 
In ev'ry Clime, and diſtant Region'found; 
Active and light, his Wings elude our Guard, 
I; © And to confine a Deity is hard. 30 
| His Gueſt from flight Minos inclos'd around, 
'5 et he with Wings a daring Paſſage found. - 
Thus Deædalus her Off- ſpring firſt confin' d, 
Who, with a Bull, in lewd Embraces join'd: 
Her tecining Womb the horrid Crime confeſg; 35 
Big with a human Bull, half Man, half Beaſt. | / 
® II Said he, juſt Minos, beſt of human kind, 
Thy Merey let a proſtrate Exile find: 
By Fates compelPd my Native Shoars to fly, 


Permit me, where I durſt not live, to die. 40 


Inlarge my Son, if you neglect my Tears, 


- 
— ce ates , - — —— 
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And ſhow Compaſſion to his blooming Years: 
Let not the Youth a long Confinement mourns | 
Oh free the Son, or let his Sire return! 

Thus 
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Thus he implor d, but ſtill implor'd in vain, 45 
Nor could the Freedom that he ſought, obtain. 
Convinc'd at length; Now, Dedalus, he cry'd, 
Here's Sub ject for thy Art that's yet untry d. 
Minos the Earth commands, and guards the Sea, 
No Paſs the Land affords, the Deep no Way: 50 
Heav'ns only free, we'll Heav'ns auſpicious * 


Attempt to paſs, where kinder Fates invite; 
F avour, ye Powers above, my daring Flight! 
Misfoꝛ unes oft prove to Invention kind, 
Inſtruct our Wit, and aid the lab ring Mind: 55 
For who can credit Men, in wild Deſpair, | 
Should force a Paſſage thro the yielding Air? 
Feathers for Wings deſign'd the Artiſt choſe, 
And bound with Thread his forming Pinions cloſe: 
With temper'd Wax the pointed Ends he wrought, 60 
And to Perfection his new Labours brought. 
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; rue finiſ-d Wings his ſmiling Off ſpring views, 
Admires the Work, not conſcious of their Uſe: 


To whom the Father ſaid, obſerve aright, 


Obſerve, my Son, theſe Inſtruments of Flight. 65 


In vain the Tyrant our Eſcape retards, 


The Heav'ns he cannot, all but Heav'n he guards: 


Tho' Earth and Seas elude thy Father's Care, 


Theſe Wings ſhall waft us through the ſpacious Air. 


Nor ſhall my Son Celeſtial Signs ſurvey, 
Far from the radiant Virgin take your Way: 
Or where Bootes the chill'd North commands, 
And with his F auchion dread Orion ſtands z 
it go before, me ſtill retain in fight, 
Whereer I lead, ſecurely make your Flight. 
For ſhould we upward ſoar too near the Sun, 
Diſſolv'd with Heat, the liquid Wax will run: 
Or near the Seas an humbler Flight maintain, 


Our Plumes will ſuffer by the ſteeming Main. 


70 
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The Winds will aid your advantageous Flight. 
He cautiond thus, and thus inforin'd him long, 
As careful Birds inſtruct their tender Young : 
The ſpreading Wings then to his Shoulders bound, 
His Body poiz d, and rais d him from the Ground. 85 
Prepar'd for flight, his aged Arms embrace 
The tender Youth, whilſt Tears o'erflow his Face. 
: A Hill there was,' from whence the anxious Pair 
Eſſay d their Wings, and forth they launch d in Air: 
Now his expanded Plumes the Artiſt plies, 90 
Regards his Son, and leads along the Skies 
Pleas d with the Novelty of flight, the Boy 
Bounds in the Air, and upward ſprings with Joy. 
The Angler views them from the diſtant Strand, 
And quits the Labours of his trembling Hand. 95 
Samos they paſt, and Naxos in their flights 


And Delos, with Apollo's Preſence bright. 
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Now on their right Lebynthos Shores they found; 7 5 
For fruitful Lakes and ſnady Groves renown'd. | 
When the aſpiring Boy forgot his Fears, 10 
Raſh with hot Youth and unexperienc'd Years: . 
Upwards he ſoar'd; maintain d a lofty Stroke, 

And his directing Father's Way forſook. 

The Wax, of Heat impatient, melted run, 

Nor could his Wings ſuſtain that Blaze of Sun. 105 
From Heav'n he views the fatal Depths below, 
Whilſt killing Fears prevent the diſtant Blow. 

His ſtrugling Arms now no Aſſiſtdnce find, 

Nor poize the Body, nor receive the Wind: 


111 


Falling; his Father he implotes in vainz 110 

To aid his Flight, and finking Limbs ſuſtain; 

His Name invokes, till the expiring Sound 

Far in the Floods with Icarus was drown'd. 

The Parent mourns, a Parent now no more, 

And ſecks. the abſent Youth on ev'ry Shore: 215 
„„ Where's 
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Say in what diſtant Region of the Skies, 
Or faithleſs Clime the yourbful Wand rer flies! 


Then view'd his Pinions ſcatter'd o'er the Stream, 


Where's my lov'd Son, my Icarus he cries 1 8 


The Shore his Bones receiv d, the Waves his Name. 120 
Minos with Walls attempted to detain 

His fly ing Gueſts, but did attempt in vain: 

Let the wing d God ſhall to our Rules ſubmit, 

And Cupid yield to more prevailing Wit. 


Theſſalian Arts in vain raſh Lovers uſe, 125 
In vain with Drugs the ſcornful Maid abuſe: 
The skilfulbſt Notions ineffectual prove, 
Uſeleſs are Magick Remedies in Love. 
Could Charms preva il, Circe had prov'd her Art, 
And fond Medea fix'd her Faſon's Heart. 130 
Nor tempt with Philters the diſdainful Dame; 
They Rage inſpire, create a frantick Flame: 

| . Abſtain 
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Abſtain from Guilt, all vicious 1 remove, 
And make your Paſſion worthy of her Love. 
Diſtruſt your empty F orm and boaſted Face, 135 
The Nymph ingage a thouſand nobler Ways: 

To fix her vanquiſh d Heart intirely tlrine, | 
Accompliſh'd Graces to your Native join. 

Beauty's but frail, a Charm that ſoon decays, 

Its Luſtre fades as rolling Years increaſe, 140 
And Age ſtill triumphs oer the ruind Face. | 
This Truth the fair but ſhort-liv'd Lilly ſhows, 
And Prickles that ſurvive the faded Roſe, 

Learn, lovely Boy, be with Inſtruction wiſe! 
Beauty and Youth miſ-ſpent are paſt Advice. 145 
Then cri en thy Mind with Wit and Fame, 
Thoſe laſting Charms ſur vive the Fun ral Flame. 


With Arts and Sciences your Breaſt improve, 
Of high Import are Languages in Love: 
1 2 
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The fam d 1 Ulyſes was not fair nor young, I50 


But eloquent and charming with his Tongue: 


And yet for him contending Beauties ſtrove, 
And evry Sea-Nymph ſought the Hero's Love. 
Calypſo mourn d when he forſook her Shores, 
And with fond Waves detain'd his haſty Oars. 155 
Oft ſhe inquir d of ruin'd Zium's Fate, 
Making him oft the wondrous Tale relate: 
Which with ſuch Grace his florid Tongue could frame, 
The Story ſtill was new, tho! ſtill the ſame. 
Now ſtanding on the Shores, Again declare, 160 
Calypſo cry'd, your fam'd Exploits in War. 
He with a Wand, a flender Wand he bore, 
Delineates ev ry Action on the Shore. 
Here's Troy, ſays he, then drawsthe Walls in Sand, 
There Simois flows, here my Battalions ſtand. 165 
A Field there was, and then deſeribes the Field, 
Where Dolon, with Rewards deceiv'd, we killd. 

| | Juſt 
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Juſt thus intrench d imagine Rheſus lyess, _ 
And here we make his warlike Steeds our Prize. 
Much he deſcrib'd; when a deſtructive Wave 1 70: 
Waſh'd off the ſlender Troy, and rolling gave | 
To Rheſus and his Tents one common Grave. 
Long with Delighthis charming Tongue ſhe heard, 
The well-rais'd Paſſion in her Looks appear d- 
The Goddeſs weeps to view his ſpreading Sails, 175 
So much a Soldier with the Sex prevails. | ; 
{ Diſtruſt thy Form, fond Louth, and learn to ænow, 
| There's more requir'd in Love than empty Show. 
With juſt Diſdain ſhe treats the haughty Mind, 
'Tis Complaiſance that makes a Beauty kind. 180 
The Hawk we hate that always lives in Arms, 
The raging Wolf that ey'ry Flock alarms: | = | 
But the mild Swallow none with Toils infeits, / 
And none the ſoft Chaonian Bird moleſts. _ 
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Debates 4 and Bens OR ſhun, 


A Woman's with ſubmiſſive Language won. 


Let the Wife rail, and injur'd Husband ſwear, | 


Such Freedoms are allow'd the marty'd Pair: 
Diſcord and Strife to Nuptial Beds belong, 
The Portion juſtifies a clam'rous Tongue. 
with tender Vows the yielding Maid endear, 
And let her only Sighs and Wiſhes hear. 


Contrive with Words and Actions to delight, 


185 


190 


Still charm her Ear, and ftill oblige her Sight. 


I no Inſtructions to the Rich impart, 


He needs not, that preſents, my uſeleſs Art: 


The giving Lover's handſome, valiant, wiſe 


His happy Fortune is above Advice. 
I to the Needy ſing; tho Poor, I love, 


I95 


And, wanting Wealth, with meltingLanguage move. 200 
His 
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His Honour ſtorms a ſtubborn Damſel's Door; 
I'm cautious to affront, becauſe Im poor q 


With pleaſing Arts J court, with Arts poſſeſs; 

Or if I'mbounteous, *tis in Promiſes. 
Iarag'd, 1 rufffd once Corinnas Hair, | | 20g 
Long was J baniſh'd by the injur d Fair; | 
Long mournful Nights for this conſum'd alone, 


Nor could my Tears the furious Maid atone. 
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Weeping, ſhe vow'd a Suit of Point I tore 3 


Falſly ſhe vow d, but L muſt purchaſe more. 210 5 
Make not your guilty, Maſter's Crime your qwn, 
But by my Puniſhment my Error ſhun. 
Indecent Fury from her Sight removey | 

No Paſſion let your Miſtreſs know, but Love: 


Yet if the haughty Nymph's unkind, and coy, 2 I5 
Or ſhuns your Sight 3 have Patience, and enjoy. 
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By ſlow Die we bend 4 th ſtubborn ov 3 
What Force reſiſts, with Art will pliant grow. 
In vain: we ftem a Torrent's rapid F Orce, | 


But ſwim with Eaſe, complying with its Courſe. 220 


By gentler Arts we Savage Beaſts reclaim, 

And Lyons, Bulls, and furious Tygers tame. 
Fiercely Atlanta oer the Foreſt rov'd, 

Cruel and wild, and yet at laſt ſhe lov'd. 

Melanion long deptor'd his hopeleſs F lame, 223 
And weeping, in che Woods purſu'd the ſcornfulDame; 
On his fubmiſſive Neck her Toils he wore, 

And with his Miſtreſs chac'd the dreadful Boat. 
Arm d to the Woods I bid you not repair, | 
Nor follow over Hills the Savage Fair: 230 
My ſoft Inj ] unctions leſs ſevere you 1 find, 

Eafte to learn, and fram'd to ev ry Mind, 

Her Wiſhes never, nor her Will withſtand; 

Submit, you conquer; ſerve, and you'll command. 
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Her Words approve, deny what ſhe ae 235 
Like where ſhe likes, and where ſhe ſcorns, deſpiſe. 


Laugh when ſhe ſmiles; when ſad, diſolye in Tears; 
| Let ev'ry Geſture ſympathize with hers, 

If ſhe delights, as Women will, in Play, 

Her Stakes return, your ready Loſingspay. _ 240 
When ſhe's at Cards, or ratling Dice ſhe throws, 
Connive at Cheats, and generouſly loſe. 

A ſmiling Winner let the Nymph remain, 

Let your pleas' d Miſtreſs every Conqueſt gain. | 

In Heat, with an Umbrello ready ſtand ; 245 
When walking, offer your officious Hand. 

Her trembling Hands, tho you ſuſtain the Cold. 
Cheriſh, and to your warmer Boſom hold. 

Think no inferior Office a Diſgrace, 

No Action, that a Miſtreſs gains, 1s baſe. 250 
The Hero that eluded Fund's Spight, 

And meds Monſter overcame in Fight; 5 


That 
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That paſt ſo many ot Labours o're, 


And well deſerv'd that Heav'n whoſe Weight iden wy 


Amidſt Joman Damſels carding ftands, 2333 
And grafps the Diſtaff with obedient Hands; 

In all Commands the haughty Dame obeys: 5 2 
And who diſdains to act like Hercules ? 

If ſhe's at Laws be ſure commend the Laws, 
Sollicit with theJudge, or plead her Cauſe. 260 
With Patience at the Aſſignation wait, 
Early appear, attend her coming late. 


Whene er ſhe wants a Meſſenger, away, 
And her Commands with flying F cet e 
When late from Supper the's returning home, 265 
And calls her Servant, as a Servant come. 

She for the Country Air retires from Town, 

You want a Coach, or Horſe, why foot it down: 
Let not the ſultry Seaſon of the N 


The falling Snows, or conſtant Rains deter. 270 


Love 
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Lan is a : Warfare, add 1gnoble Sloth 
Seems equally contemptible i in both : 
In both are Watchings, Duels, anxious Cares, 
The Soldier thus, and thus the Lover fares, 


With 1 hes drench'd, with 3 Tempeſts 
| (ſhakes 


Andonthe colder Earth his 3 ki 276 
Fame ſays that Ph bus kept Admetuss Herd; | 
And coarlly i in an humble Cottage far d; Pa 

No ſervile Offices the God deny d; dz 

Learn this ye Lovers, and renounce your Pride, 280 | 


When all Ane is to your Miſtreſs hard, 
When ev'ry Door's ſecur d, and Window bart d. 
The Roof untile, fome deſp rate Paſſage find, 
You cannot be too bold to make her kind: 
Oh how ſhe*ll claſp you when the Danger” 8 ore, 285 


And value _ deſerving Paſſion more. 


Thus 
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Thus thro! the boiſt rous Seas n wore. | . 
Not to poſſeſs, but ſhow how much he low d. 


| 1 

Nor bluſhing think how low you condeſcend | 

| Tocourt her Maids, and make each Slave your F riend: | 
Each by their Names familiarly ſalute, 291 | 


And beg them to promote your am'rous Suit. 
Perhaps a Bribe's requir d; your Bounty ſhow, 

And from your ſlender Fortunes part beſtow. 

A double Bribe the Chamber-maid ſecures, 295 
And when the Favorite's gain'd, the Fair is yours. 
She'll add, to ev ry thing you do, a Grace, 

And watch the wanton Hours, and time her Praiſe. 
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when Servants merry make, and feaſt and play, 
Then give her ſomething to keep Holiday. 30⁰ 
Retain em ev'ry one, the Porter moſt, 
And Her who nightly guards the happy Coalt 
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Ino profuſe nor coſtly Gifts commend, 

But chuſe and time it well, whateꝰ er you ſend. | 
Provide the Product of the early Year, 305 : 
And let your Boy the rural Preſent bear: : ah 
Tell her 'twas freſh, and from your Manor brought, 
Tho ſtale, and in the Suburb Market bought. 

The firſt ripe Cluſter let your Miſtreſs eat, 

With Cheſtnuts, Mellons, and fair Peaches treat: 310 
Some larger Fiſh, or choicer Fowl preſent, 
They recommend your Paſſion, where they're ſent. 
'Tis with theſe Arts the childleſs Miſer's caught, 
Thus future Legacies are baſely bought: 

But may his Name with Infamy be curſt, 315 
That practis d them on Love and Women firſt. EF 


In tender Sonnets moſt your Flame rehearſe, 
But who, alas ! of late are mov'd by Verſe? 
| Women 
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Women a wealthy treating Fool admire, 
Applaud your Wit, but coſtly Gifts require. 320 
This is the Golden Age, all worſhip Gold, 


_ TY 


Honours are purchas'd, Love and Beauty ſold. 
* Should Homer come with his harmonious Train, 
And not preſent, Homer's turn'd out again. 
Same of the Sex have Senſe, their Number's ſmall, 
Moſt i ignorant, yet vain Pretenders all: 326 
Flatter alike, ſmooth empty Stanza's ſend, 
They ſeldom Senſe, but Sound and Rime commend. 
Should you with Art compoſe each poliſh'd Line, 
And make her, like your Numbers, all divine: 330 
Yet ſhe'll a Treat, or worthleſs Toy prefer, 

To all th* immortal Poet's boaſted Care. 


But he that covets to retain her Heart, 


Let him apply his Flattery with Art : 
; With 
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With ftivg e on her Hy gaze, E 
And make her Form the Subject of his Praiſe. 
| Purple commend, when ſhe's in Purple dreſs'd 5 
In Scarlet, ſwear ſhe looks in Scarlet beſt: 
Array'd in Gold, her graceful Mein adore, 
Vowing thoſe Eyes tranſcend the ſparkling Oar. 349 
With Prudence place each Complement aright, 
Tho clad in Crape, let homely Crape delight. 
| In ſorted Colours, praife a vary'd Dreſs ; 
In Night-cloaths, or Commode, let either pleaſe. 


Or whenſhe combs, or when the curls her Hair, 345 


Commend her curious Art and gallant Air. 

dinging, her Voice, dancing, her Step admire, 
Applaud when ſhe deſiſts, and ſtill deſire: 

Let all her Words and Actions Wonder raiſe, | 
View her with Raptures, and with Raptures praiſe. 
Fierce as Meduſa tho' your Miſtreſs prove, 351 


Theſe Arts will teach the ſtubborn Beauty Love. | 
Be 
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Be cautious leſt you over- act your Part, 

And temper your Hypocriſie with Art: 5 
Let no falſe Action give your Words the Lie, 35 
For undeceiv d, ſhe's ever after ſhy. 
In Autumn oft, when the luxurious Yeat 
Purples the Grape, and ſhows the Vintage near; 
When ſultry Heats, when colder Blaſts ariſe, 

And Bodies languiſh with inconſtant Skies: 360 
I vitious Heav'n infects her tender Veins, 
And in her tainted Blood ſome Fever reigns; 
Then your kind Vows; your pious Care beſtow; 
The Bleſſings you expect to reaps then ſow. 


Think nothing nauſeous in her loath'd Diſeaſe, 365 


But with your ready Hand contrive to pleaſe : 
| Weep in her Sight, then fonder Kiſſes give, 
And let her burning Lips your Tears receive. 


Much 
* 
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Much for her Safety vow, but louder ſpeak, 
Let the Nymph hear the laviſh Vows youmake. 370 
As Health returns, ſo let your Joys appear, 

Oft ſmile with Hope, and oft confeſs your Fear. 
This in her Breaſt remains, theſe pleafing Charms 
Secure a Paſſage to her grateful Arms. 


Reach nothing nauſeous to her Taſte or Iight, 375 


Officious only when you moſt delight: 
Nor bitter Draughts, nor hated Med'cines give, 
Let her from Rivals what ſhe loaths receive. 
| from Shore, 
Thoſe proſp'rous Winds that launch'd our Bark 
When out at Sea aſſiſt its Courſe no more: 380 


Time will your Knowledge in our Art improve, 


Cive Strength and Vigour to your forming Love. 


The dreadful Bull was but a Calf, when young; 


The lofty Oak but from an Acorn ſprung: 
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From narrow Springs the nobleſt Garcents flow, 385 
But ſwell their Floods, and ſpread em as they go. 


Be converſant with Love, no Toils refuſe, 


And conquer all Fatigues with frequent Uſe. 


Still let her hear your Sighs, your Paſlion view, 
Any * and Day the fly ing Maid purſue. 390 
auſe a while; by fallow Fields we gain; 


A \ thirſty Soil receives the welcome Rain. 

Philhks was calm while with Demophoon bleſs'd, 
His Abſence wounded moſt her raging Breaſt : 
Thus his chaſte Conſort for Ulyſſes burn d, 395 
And Laodamia thus her abſent Husband mourn d. 
With Speed return, you're ruin'd by Delays, 


Some happy Youth may ſoon ſupply your Place. 


When Sparta's Prince was from his Hellen gone, 


Cou'd Hellen be content to lye alone? 400 


She in his Bed receiv'd her am'rous Gueſt, 
And nightly claſp” d him to her panting Breaſt. 
Unthinking 


Art of Love. 1429 
1 Unthinking Cuckold, to a Proverb blind! 


what, truſt a Beau and a Fair Wife behind! 
Let furious Hawks thy trembling Turtles keep, 405 


| And to the Mountain Wolves commit thy Sheep : 


Bellen is guiltleſs, and her Lover's Crime 

0 kut what your ſelf would act another time. 
, The Youth was preſſing, the dull Husband gone, 
Let ev'ry Woman make the Caſe her own: 410 
| Who cou'd a Prince, by Venus ſent, refuſe ? 
The Cuckold's Negligence is her Excuſe. 


hut not the foaming Boar whom Spears ſurround, 

| Revenging on the Dogs his Mortal Wound, 

Nor Lioneſs, whoſe Young receives the Breaſt, 415 
I Nor Viper by unwary Footſteps preſt; 8 
Nor Drunkard by th Aonian God poſſeſt, 
Tranſcend the Woman's Rage, by Fury led, 

Jo find a Rival in her injur d Bed. 

= With 
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With Fire and Sword ſhe flies, the frantick Dame 420 
Diſdains the Thoughts of Tenderneſs or Shame. 
Her Off- ſpring's Blood inrag d Medea ſpilt, 

A cruel Mother, for the Father's Guilt. 


And Progne's unrelenting Fury proves, 


That dire Revenge purſues neglected Loves. 425 f 
Where ſacred Ties of Honour are deſtroy d, | 
Such Errors cautious Lovers muſt avoid. 

Think not my Precepts Conſtancy enjoin, 
Venus avert! far nobler's my Deſign. 
At large enjoy, conceal your Paſſion well, 430⁰ 

Nor uſe the Modiſh Vanity to tell : 

Avoid preſenting of ſuſpe&ed Toys, 

Nor to an Hour confine your vary'd Joys: 

Deſert the Shades you did frequent before, 

Nor make them conſcious to a new Amour. 435 
The Nymph, when ſhe betrays, diſdains your Guilt, 

And by ſuch Falſhood taught, ſhe learns to Jult. 
oP 4 While 
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; While with a Wife Atrides liv'd content, 
Their Loves were mutual, and ſhe innocent: 
N But when inflam d with ev'ry charming Face, 440 | 
; Her Lewdneſs ſtill maintain'd an equal Pace. 

3 Chryſes, as Fame had told her, pray'd in vain, 

; Nor could by Gifts his Captive Girl obtain: 

| Mournſul Bri/ezs thy Complaints ſhe heard, 

4 And how his Luſt the tedious War deferr d. 445 
1 This tamely heard, but with Reſentment view'd, 

| The Victor by his beauteous Slave ſubcu'd: 

: With Rage ſhe ſaw her own neglected Charms, 

| And took e_Aigi/thus to her injur'd Arms. 

9 To Luſt and Shame, by his Example led, 450 
| Who durſt ſo openly prophane her Bed, 


What you conceal, her more obſerving Eye 
P erhaps betrays, with Oaths the Fact deny, 8 


| And boldly give her Jealouſie the Lie; 
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Not too ſubmiſſive ſeem, nor over kind; 455 
Theſe are the Symptoms of a guilty Mind: 
But no Careſſes, no Indearments ſpare, 


Injoyment pacifies the angry Fair. 


There are, that ſtrong provoking Potions praiſe, 
And Nature with pernicious Med cines raiſe: 460 
Nor Drugs, nor Herbs will what you fancy prove, 
And I pronounce them pois nous all in Love. 

Some Pepper bruis d with Seeds of Nettles join, 

And Clary ſteep in Bowls of mellow Wine: 

Venus is moſt averſe to forc'd Delights 465 

Extorted Flames pollute her genial Rights. 

With Fiſhes Spawn thy feeble Nerves recruit, 

And with Eringo's hot Salacious Root : 

The Goddeſs worſhip'd by th' Fician Swains, 

Megara's white Shallot, ſo faint, diſdains. 470 
New 
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New Eggs they take, and Honey's liquid Juice, 
And Leaves and Apples of the Pine infuſe. 


Preſcribe no more, my Muſe, nor Med cines give, 


Beauty and Youth need no Provocative. 


You that conceal'd your ſecret Crimes before, 475 
Proclaim them now, now publiſh each Amour. 
Nor tax me with Inconſtancy z we find 
The driving Bark requires a veering Wind: 
Now Northern Blaſts we court, now Southern Gales, 
And ev'ry Point befriends our ſhifted Sails. 480 
Thus Chariot-Drivers with a flowing Rein 
Direct their Steeds, then curb them in again. 
Indulgence oft corrupts the faithleſs Dame, 
Secure from Rivals ſhe neglects your Flame: 
The Mind without Variety is cloy'd, 485 


And nauſeates Pleaſures it has long enjoy'd. 
0 But 


0s 


But as a Fire, whoſe waſted Strength declines, 


Converts to Aſhes, and but faintly ſhines, 

When Sulphur's brought the ſpreading Flames return, 
And glowing Embers with freſh Fury burn: 490 
Akival thus th' ungrateful Maid reclaims, 

| Revives Deſire, and feeds her dying Flames. 

Oft make her jealous, give your Fondneſs o'er, 
And teaze her. often with ſome new Amour. 
Happy, thrice happy Youth, with Pleaſures bleſt, 495 
Too great, too exquiſite to be expreſt! 8 
That view 'ſt the Anguiſh of her jealous Breaſt. 
Whene er thy Guilt the ſlighted Beauty knows, 
She ſwoons; her Voice, and then her Colour goes. 
Oft would my furious Nymph, in burning rage, 500 
Aſſault my Locks, and with her Nails ingage; 
Then how ſhe'd weep, what piercing Glances caſt ! 
And vow to hate the perjur'd Wretch at laſt. 
Let 
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Let not your Miſtreſs long your Fal ſhood mourn, 
Neglected Fondneſs will to Fury turn. ' 303 
But kindly claſp her in your Arms again, 
And on your Breaſt her drooping Head ſuſtain: 

| Whilſt weeping kiſs, amidſt her Tears enjoy, 
And with Exceſs of Bliſs her Rage deſtroy. 

Let her a while lament, a while complain, 5310 
| Then die with Pleaſure as ſhe dy'd with Pain, 
Enjoyment cures her with its powerful Charms, | 


She'll fign a Pardon in your active Arms. 


Firſt Nature lay an undigeſted Maſs, 
Heaven,Earth and Ocean wore onecommon Face: 515 
| Then vaultedHea'vn was fram'd, Waves Earth inclos'd, 
And Chaos was in beauteous Forms dif pos'd; 
The Beafts inhabit Woods, the Birds the Air, 
And to their Floods the ſcaly Frie repair. 
Mankind alone enjoy d no certain Place, 520 


On Rapine liv'd, a rude unpoliſh'd Race: 
. : Caves 
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Caves were their Houſes, Herbs their Food and Bed, 
Whilſt each a Savage from the other fled. 

Love firſt diſarm'd the Fierceneſs of their Mind, 


And in one Bed the Men and Women join d. 525 
The Youth was eager, but unskill'd in Joy, 
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Nor was the une xperienc d Virgin coy : 

They knew no Courtſhip, no Inſtructor found, 

Jet they enjoy d, and bleſt the pleaſing Wound. 

The Birds with Conſorts propagate their kind, 530 
And ſporting Fiſh their finny Beauties find: 

In am'rous Folds the wanton Serpents twine, 
And Dogs with their ſalacious Females join. 

The luſty Bull delights his frisking Dames, 

And more laſcivious Goat her Male inflames. 535 


Mares furious grow with Love, their bound'rys force, 


| Plunging thro' Waves to meet the neighing Horſe. 


Go, on brave Youth, thy gen'rous Vigour try, 
To the reſenting Maid this Charm apply: 


Loves 
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Lowe ſoft'ning Pleaſures ev'ry Grief remove, 340 


There's nothing that can make your Peace like Love. 


From Drugs and Philters no Redreſs you'll find, 

But Nature with your Miſtreſs will be kind. 

The Love that's unconſtrain'd will long endu, 
Machaen s Art was falſe, but mine is ſure. 345 


Whilſt thus I ſung, inflam'd with nobler Fire, 
heard the great Apollos tuneful Lyre: 
His Hand a Branch of ſpreading Laurel bore, 
And on his Head a Laurel Wreath he wore; 
Around he caſt diffuſive Rays of Light, 550 
Confeſſing all the God to human Sight. | 
Thou Maſter of laſcivious Arts, he ſaid, 
To my frequented Fane thy Pupils lead: 
And there inſcrib d in Characters of Gold, : 
This celebrated Sentence you'll behold. 
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| F irſt hw your ſelf; who to himſelf is known, 
Shall love with Conduct, and his Wiſhes crown. 
Where Nature has a handſome Face beſtow'd, 

Or graceful Shape, let both be often ſhow'd: 

Let Men of Wit and Humour Silence ſhun, 360 
The Artiſt ſing, and Soldier bluſter on ; 

Of long Harangues ye Eloquent take heed, 


Nor thy damn'd Works thou teazing Poet read, 
Thus Phebus ſpake: A juſt Obedience give, 
And theſe Injunctions from a God receive. 565 


I Myſteries unfold ; to my Advice 
Attend, ye vulgar Lovers, and grow wiſe. 
The thriving Grain in Harveſt often fails, 
Oft proſp'rous Winds turn adverſe to our Sails: 
Few are the Pleaſures, tho? the Toils are great; 570 
With Patience muſt ſubmiſſive-Lovers wait. 


What 


Art of Love. 
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What Hates on Athos, Bees on Hybla feed, 
Or Berries on the circling Ivy breed ? 

As Shells on ſandy Shores, as Stars above, 
80 num rous are the ſure Fatigues of Love. 375 
The Lady's gone Abroad, you're told ; tho ſeen, 
Diſtruſt your Eyes, believe her not within. 

Her Lodgings on the promis'd Night are cloſe, 
Reſent it not, but on the Earth repoſe. 

Her Maid will cry with an inſulting Tone, 580 
What makes you ſaunter here? you Sot be gone. 


With moving Words the cruel Nymph intreat, 
And place your Garland on the bolted Gate. 


Why do light and vulgar Precepts uſe, 
A nobler Subject now inſpires my Muſe : 585 
Approaching Joys I ſing, ye Youths draw near, 
Liſten ye happy Lovers, and give Ear: 


The 


5 


— — —— 
— rob net Bo rhe a : 
_ ——— — 2 r — ” — 
— ͤ— OE Re IEG IAG == XS : 2 
a 
; 


l TEE Sea _ — ' : " 
Ps r — 2 Pt 412 e® Aer 


—_ - — 
re S 
* he) - — —-—— 
——— — 


OVID's 


The Labour's great, and daring is my Song, 


140 


Labours and great Attempts to Love belong. 


As from the ſacred Oracles of Fove, 590 


Receive theſe grand myſterious Truths in Love. 


Look down when ſhe the oagling Spark invites, 
Nor touch the conſcious Tablets when ſhe writes: 


Appear not jealous, tho' ſhe's much from home, 595 


Let her at Pleaſure go, unqueſtion'd come. 
This crafty Husbands to their Wives permit, 
And learn, when ſhe's ingag'd, to wink at it. 


I my own Frailties modeſtly confeſs; 


And bluſhing, give thoſe Precepts I tranſgreſs. 600 
Shall I, with Patience, the known Signal hear, 
Retire, and leave a happy Rival there ! 


What, tamely ſuffer the provoking Wrong, 


And be afraid to uſe my Hands or Tongue! , 
Corinna's Husband kiſs d her in my fightz 605 
I beat the ſawcy Fool, and ſeiz d my Right. 


I, 
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I, like a Fury, for my Nymph ingage, 


And like a Mad-man, when I mils her, rage. 


| My Paſſion till prevails, convinc'd I yield; 
He that ſubmits to this, is better skill'd. 610 


Expoſe not, tho you find her guilty Flame, 
Leſt ſhe abandons Modeſty and Shame: 
Conceal her Faults, no ſecret Crimes upbraid; 
Nothing's ſo fond as a ſuſpected Maid. 
Diſcover'd Love increaſes with Deſpair, 615 
When both alike the Guilt and Scandal ſhare : 
All Senſe of Modeſty they loſe in time, 


Whilſt each incourages the other's Crime. 


In Heav'n this Story's fam d above the reſt, 
Amongſt th' immortal Drolls, a ſtanding Jeſt: 620 


How Yulcan two tranſgreſſing Lovers caught, 


And ev'ry God a pleas'd SpeRator brought. 
Great 


142 O0 IDS 


Great Mars for Venus felt a guilty Flame, 
Neglected War, and own'd a Lover's Name: 
To his Deſires the Queen of Love inclin'd; 625 
No Nymph in Heav'n's ſo willing, none ſo kind. 


Oft the laſcivious Fair, with ſcornful Pride, 
Would Vulcan's Foot, and ſooty Hands deride: 
Yet both with Decency their Paſſion bore, 

And modeſtly conceaPd the cloſe Amour. 630 


(For what eſcapes the Sun's obſerving Rays?) 

He told th' affronted God of his Diſgrace. 

Ah fooliſh Sun! and much unskill'd in Love, 
Thou haſt an ill Example ſet above 635 
Never a fair offending Nymph betray, 


But by the Sun betray'd in their Embrace, 


She'll gratefully oblige you ev'ry way : 
The crafty Spouſe around his Bed prepares 
Nets that deceive the Eye, and ſecret Snares: 
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| She wants that Cover for another Place. 


Why ſo uneaſie in that envy'd Bedꝰ·p 


At length, kind Neptune, freed by thy Dede 650A 


Their Loves augmented with revengeful Fires; 
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A Journey feigns, thi impatient Lovell Ow 


| And naked were expos d in Vulcan's Net. 
| The Gods deride the Criminals in Chains, 
And ſcarce from Tears the Queen of Love refrains: 


Nor could her Hands conceal her guilty Face, 


To ſurly Mars a gay SpeQator ſaid, 


On me transfer your Chains; III freely eme 1 
For your Releaſe, and ſuffer in your room. 11 


Mars goes for Creet, to Paphos ſhe retires 


Now converſant with Infamy and Shame, | 


They ſet no Bounds to their licentious Flame. 


But honeſt Vulcan, what was thy Pretence, | cod 5 


To act ſo much. unlike a God of Senſe? 
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 Convinc'd that Loves increaſe with Puniſhment. 
Tho” in your Power, a Rival ne'er expoſe, 
Never his intercepted Joys diſcloſe 660 
This L cammand, Venus commands the fame, 
| Who hates the Snares ſhe once ſuſtaind with Shame 


| What impious Weetch will Ceres Rites expoſe, 
Or Jens ſolemn My ſteries diſcloſe | - 
His witty 'Torments Tautalus deſerves, „ bd 
That thirſts in Waves, and viewing Banquets ſtarves. 
4; But Venus moſt in Secrgcy delightsy 10 
Away yeBablers from her filent Rites | 


> No Pomp her Myſter ies attend, no Noiſe, | 


No ſoundibg Braſs proclaims the latent Joys! 679 
With folded Arms the happy Pair poſſeſs, = 2 705 

Nor ſhould the fond betraying Tongue confels 

Thoſe ene which no no Language can expreſs 

; When 


When naked Veuus caſts her Robes aſide, 
The Parts obſcene her Hands ns" gil 
No Girl en pꝛopagating Beaſts will 00 
But hangs her Head, and turns away her Face. - 
We darken'd Beds: and Doors for Love provides 
What Nature cannot, decent Hahits hide? 

Love Darknefs courts, at moſt a glim ring Light, 686 | 
Lo raiſe our Joys, eee b 
Eer happy Men beneath a Roof were laid, 
When Oaks provided them with Feed ane W 
Some gloomy Cave reeeiv'd the wanton Pair, : 
For Light toe modeſt, and unſhaded Air!! | 
From publick View they decently retir'd, bB bal 
And ſecretly'perform'd what Love inifpir'd;” © 
Now ſearce a modiſh'Fop about the T own, 
But boaſts with mw how * nd where was 
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| The y taſte 1 no Pleaſure, reliſh no Delight, 590 
Till they recount what paſsd the happy Night. 
But Men of Honour always thought it baſe, 
To proſtitute each kinder Ny mph's Embrace : 


— — 


Jo blaſt her Fame, and vainly hurt his own, 


And furniſn Scandal for a lewd Lampoon. 695 
And here I muſt ſome: guilty Arts accuſe, b 2 

And diſingenuous Shifts that Lovers uſe, — 
To wrong the Chaſte, and Innocent abuſe. 
When long repuls d, they find their Courtibip vain, 
Her Character with Infamy they ſtain: ++ co 
Deny d her Perſon, they debauch her Fame, 
And brand her Innocence with publick Shame. 


Go, jealous Fool, the injur'd Beauty guards 


Let evry Door be lock d, and Window barr'd | 

The ſuff ring Nymph remains expo sd to Wrong, 7c 3 

Her Name's a Proſtitute to e ry Tongue 
x- Boer] 
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For Malice will with Joy the Lie rave nn; 
Report, and what it wiſhes a: Ts 
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With Care conceal whateer Pefects you find. 

Jo all her Faults ſeem like à Lover blind. 5710 
Naked Andromeda when Petſtus view d, Bar T 
He ſaw her Faults, but yet pronoun d — good. 
Andromache was tall, yet ſome l bis 51 1. 
Her Hector was ſo blind he thought ber ſbrt. 
At firſt what's nauſeous, leſſens by degrees, 1 10008 
Young Loves are nice, and difficult to pleaſe. | | /. 
The Infant Plant that bears a tender Rind, 
Reels to and fro with ev'ry Breath of W * S674 
But ſhooting upward to à Tree at laſt, 
It ſtems'the Storm, and braves the ſtrongeſt Blaſt. 720 

Time will Defeats and Blemiſhes indear, 


And make them lovely to FO Eyes appear: i 
L323 1 TH ; j Unuſual 
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Unuſual Scents at firſt ay give'Offenice ; 
Time reconciles'them to the vanquiſh'd Senſe. 
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| - If ſhe is ſwarthy 4s the Negros Face, | 


_ Her Vices ſoften with ſome kinder Phraſe 1 


Call it a graceful Brown, and that ne 
The ruddy Laſs muſt be like Venus fair, 
i Or like Miner va that has yellow Hair. 

If pale and meagre, | praiſe her Shape and Vouth; 730 
5 Active when ſmall when groſs ſhe eee 


L Ev'ry Exceſs by ſoft *ning Terms diſguiſe, - 


And in ſome neighb'ring Virtue hide each Vice. 


Nor ask ber Age, conſult no Regiſter, | 
Under whoſe Reign ſhe's” born) or what's the Tear 
If fading Youth chequers her Hair with white, 736 
Experience makes her perfict in Delight; 

In her Embrace ſublimer Joys are found, ls t Bir 

A fruitful Soil, and cultivated Ground] | 
The 
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| J he Hours enjoy whilt Yourh andPleaſures laſt, 740 | 1 
Age hurries on, and Death purſues too faſt. 7 
Ot plough the Seas, or cult ivate the Land, 
Or wiel d the Sword in thy advent rous Hand: 14 
Of much in Love thy nervous Strength employs. 
Embrace the Fairs the grateful Maid enjoys 745. 
Pleaſure and Wealth reward thy pleaſing Pains, 
The Labour's great, but greater far the: Gaim. 
Add their Experience in Affairs of Love, 
For Years and Practice do alike imptove: 
Their Arts repair the Injuries of Time, 75 
\nd {till preſerve them in their charming Prime 
In vary'd Ways they a& the Pleaſure ort, x | 
Not pickur d Poſtures can inſtruct you more. 
They want no; Courtſhip to provoke Delight, 
But meet your Warmth with eager Appetite: , 
Give me Enjopment, when the willing Dame 
Glows with Daune, and burns with W Flame. 
x = 
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I I love to hear the ie ſoft — Joys, 


The frequent Sighs, the tender Murm'ring' Voice: 
To ſee her Eyes with vary'd Pleaſures move, and 


And all the Nymph confeſs the Pow'r of Love. 
Nature's not thus indulgent | to the n 
Theſe Joys alone to riper Years belong: 


Let Age your Girl and ſprightly Juice refine, 765 5 


Who Youth enjoys, drinks crude unready Wine, 4 


Mellow their Sweets, and make the Taſte divine. 

To Hellen who'd Hermione prefer, 
Or Gorge think beyond her Mother fair: + 
But he'that covets the experienc'd Dame, 

A Shall crown his Joys, and rriumph in * F lame. ins 


One conſcious NT women, 
Retire, my Muſe; the Door demands thy Care, 
What charming Words, what tender Things are ſaid, 
What Language flows without thy uſeleſs Aid! 
There 
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157. 


| There ſhall the roving Hand jj find; 775 
Inſpire new Flames, and make ev'n Virgins kind. 
Thus Hector did Andromache delight, 
Hector in Love Vctorious, as in F ight. 
When weary ſrom the Field Achilles came, 
Thus with Delays he rais'd Briſeis Flame. 
Ah, could thoſe Arme, thoſe fatal Hands delight! 
Inſpire kind Thoughts, and raiſe thy Appetite! 
Couq ſt thou, fond Maid: be charm'd with his Embrace, 
Stain'd-with the Blood * half thy Royal Race? 


Still moderate your Love's impetuous Haſte : : 

The baſhful Virgin, tho appearing coy, 

Detains your Hand, and hugs the proffer'd Joy. . 
Then view her Eyes with humid Luſtre bright, 
Sparkling with "Re and crembling v wich Delight: 


Her | 


780 


Nor yet why Speed the feetingP Pleaſures waſte, 785 | 
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To heal with Med cines the afflicted Part: 
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Her kind Complaints, her melting Accents hear, 791 


The Eye ſhe charms, and wounds the liſt ning Ear. 
Deſert not then the claſping Nymph's Embrace a 
But with her Love maintain an equal Pace: 
Raiſe to her Heigths the Tran} ports of your Soul 795 


5 And fly united to the happy Goal. 
| Obſerve theſe Precepts when with Leiſure bleſt, 


| No threatning Fears your private Hours moleſt ; 


When Danger's near, your active Force employ, 
And urge with eager Speed the haſty Joy. - 8000 


Then ply your Oars, then practiſe this Advice, 
And ſtrain, with Whip and Spur, to gain the Prize. 


The Work's compleat, triumphant Palms Prepares 
With flow'ry Wreaths adorn my flowing Hair. * 
As to the Greeks was Podalirius t, 805 


Ne eſtor's 


Art of Tov. 


Neftor's Advice, "Achilles Arms in Field, 
 Automodon for Chariot driving, skill'd; 

At Calebas cd explain the Miffick Bird, | 
And Telamon cou'd weild the brandiſh 'd Sword. 210 


Such to the Town my fam d Inſtructions prove, 
80 much am 1 rehowts'd for Arts of Love. | 1 8 
Me ev'ry Youth ſhall praiſe, extoll my Name, 
And ver the Globe diffuſe my laſting Pe: F* 
Arms provide againſt the ſcornful Par,” - 815 
Thus Vulcan arm'd Achilles for the Wing: - 
Whatever Youth ſhall wheti my- Aid o ercome, 

And lead his Amezos in Triumph home 3 

Let him that conquers, and en joys the Dame, 

In Gratitude ſor his inſtructed F lame, (3 820% 
Inſcribe the Spas: with my IG Name. | 


1 


. 
The tender Girls my Precepts next . 


Them I commit to a more skilful Hand. 


The End of * Second Book. 
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A N D none the ſoft l Bird ets" Quaſg; 


colat turres Chaonis ales habet. The Chaonian Bird 

is the Dove. Ovid makes uſe of the Particular for 
the General. Chaonia is part of Epirus, ſo call d from the Fate 
of Chaon 4 Trojan, as Virgil ſays in his 3d neid: 


Qu Chaonios cognomine Campos 
Chaoniamg; omnem, Trojano a Chaone dixit. 


There was a Temple of Dodonian Jupiter, where Doves diſ 
pens'd the ſacred Oracles with human Yoices, Propertius peaks 


„% theſe Doves in the 9th Elegy of his firſt Book: 


Non me Chaoniz vincant in amore columbe. 


In the Foreſt of Dodona in Epirus, not far from the Tem- 
ple, there were Doves that prophecy'd. From whence, ſays Ser- 
Lius,. comes the Fable; that Peliades, in the Theſſalian Tongue, 
fegnifies Prophet and Dove; which 1 2 on this Verſe of 
the 9th Eclogue of Virgil: 


Chaonias dicunt Aquila veniente Columbas. 


And chence certainly the ſame Virgil ſays elſewhere, 


Ag habitz Graiis oracula quercus. 
Pauſanias, 
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Pauſanias, in his Achaicks, reports, That theſe, Doves gave 75 


Anſwers from the Dodonian Oaks. But Herodotus, | in bis 
Euterpe, writes, That theſe Doves were'propkerying Nomen: 
Upon which Beroaldus obſerves abundance of Thugs too u 16 
be inſerted here. | 

He needs nor, thar preſents, my uſcles Art: This 16, Riches | 
will do all things, and Intereſt eaſily gains 4 Woman's owns 
becaniſe the Sex is generally covetous. 


And Lions, G . In ſome Editions, e Tumideſas: Lech: 55 


is ſome, Numidaſq; Leones; rhe former does 4s well as the 
latter. For tis certain, no Creature is ſo ſtately. and fierce as 
a Lion; who, when he's hunted by Dogs and Huntſmen in the 
open Field, ſeems to deſpiſe his Purſuers, and flies ſlowly from 
them; but when he's in the Woods, and thinks his Shame may 
be ſav d by Flight, he runs with great Speed to avoid them. The 
firſt that ever tam d 4 Lion, was 4 Noble Carthaginian, whoſe 
Name was Hanno; and he was condemn d for that ver) Rea- 
ſon : The Carthaginians not thinking their Liberty cou d br ſe 
cure, while 4 OY 4 who 'was able. to tame ſo fierce an 
Animal. 
Fgiercely Atlanta o'er the Foreſt nd; The” Poet makes 
uſe of the Example of Atlanta, to ſhew there's nothing ſo wild, 
but may be made ge ule. He ſpeaks of her in the 3d Book: 


1 humeris Atalantæ crura ferebat. 


Aud i” the 2d Elegy of the 3d Book of his'Amorum: ' 
Talia Milanion Atalantz crura fugacis | 
| Optavit manibus ſuſtinuiſſe ſuis. 
And Prope rtius * 275 the fame thing in other Were in his 72 
EN 
© 1 nullos fugiendo, Tulle TIES 
Sævitiam dure contudir Jaſi dos. 


oY 


a4 
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See what Statius writes upon this Suhjebt, in ſcoeral places of 
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Aud what follows relates entirely 19 sbe fame thing. The 
 "Antients wrote Melanion, aud nos Milanion:t Aud by Faljdes 
#5 meant Atalanta, Daughter of Jaſus ; as Apollodorus writs; 


in bis 34 Beck. There wore Atalanta s: She who is po- 
hen of here, whom the Poet calls Nonacrina, that is, 'of Ar- 


. 'Cadia ; and another who- was ſo fumous at the Races. Rarthe- 


nopeus 1e the Son of the Arcadien Atalanta, the youngeſt and 
handſomeſt of the ſeven Captainswho were in the War of Fhebes 


his Thebaides. Hyleus and Melanion 2276 in Love With this 
Atalanta; but Melanion only enjoy'd hor, as Propertius ol rue. 


# the before-cired Venſes. at e 
When ſhe's at Cards, or ratling Dice ſtre chrows. Sen 


luder, numeroſq; manu jactabit eburnos. Merrila explains theſt 


numeros eburnos ahus: Teſferas que alio nomige q uadrantal ia, 


grece vero cubos appellamus; which, properly ſpeaking, are 
Dice, or things made like Dice, of cubical Figures, with diffe- 


went Numbers mar d upon each Cube. We muſs own however, 


that there's nothing. more difficult, thaw to gxplain-the'antiont 
Gaming, eſpecially to make it any way agree with the Modern. 
There as 4 ſort of Dice among the Romins which they call d 
Talus; aud Ovid males meution of them in bis plaus. 
Seu jacies Talos, victam ne pena ſequaturs . 
Dampoſi facito ſtent tibi ſæpe Canes. 
Pliny deſoribes the Talus thus: Rectus eſt in Articula pe- 
dis Ventre eminens in Vertebra ligatus. The Greeks call d 
it Aſtragal; and Pliny gives thoſe that play d with it, the 
Name of Aſtragalizontes. Plato, in his Phædo, writes, That 
Theuth, who 45 4# ad Perſian Ged. inverted it, 45 auell 45 


computing by Numbers, Geometry and Aſtronomy, On the 


contrary Herodotus affirms, the Lydians were the firſt Inven- 


tors of this, and ſeveral other farts 7 Gaming, as Dice aud 
_ Billiards, &c. By Ovid's. Damnoft & 
we muſt underſtand a Dice that had the Figure of a Dog on 


anes, Dangerous Dogs, 


one 


22 
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one of its Cubes, and it ed inſt cad of ax Ace with us e 
Or the other Cubes were repreſented Viltures, and one had the 


Figure of Venus pon it, and was as good as 7. Twa hers _ | 


were call d Chius & Senio; this went for four, and the other 


for three: Bus the'Play"is quite out of uſe. The Dag always | * 


loſt, and therefore tis call d Da us: But the Senio au 
Incky; 4s Ifidorus obſerves on the Word Tellers. nd Per- 


fius in his 34 Satyr writes thus. 
5 ——Quid dextro. ſenio ferret, 5 


scire erat in voto; damnoſa Canicula quantum 
Raderet; anguſtee collo non fallier orcæ. 


Martial, in the * Epigram f bis 13th Book, touches on 
the ſame lng: | Sg 


Senio t nec > ao cum cave quaſſat 1 5 = 


and Propertius in his oth Elegy, Book the 4th: 1 ; 


Et mihi per Talos Venerem quærente ſecundos 
(ON ſemper ſub! luere Canes. 


Ovid in the 11th Book of bis Triſtibus: 


Quid valeant Tali; quo poſſis plurima jactu | 
Figere, damnoſos effugialq; Canes. 


To this Purpoſe writes Delrio, in his Comment on the ma 
Hercules of Seneca, p. 243+ Junius in the 41h Chapter of 
his 11th Book, Swinebius in the 27th Book, Cauſaubon p- 
on Suetonius, p. 152. n. 24. Raderus pon the 11th and 
12th Epigram of the 4#h Book of Martial. | 

Oven ſpeaks of * "another Play in Hſe among the Romans. 


Sive Latrocinii ſub imagine | Calculus bit. 


The Lace Calculus "has been iu ſlbtnd: Cheſs. The 
Calculus of: the Antionts 5s VO the Lat thing; which 
they 


% 


* . an 2 uy 
— 
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| call alſo Latrones Pelces, 0 play with like our Men. 
had a diminutive for them. Latruncul!, and the vulgar, calld 
this Play Scacchus, or Schaccis Cheſs, Polydorus, in his 
Book of the Inventors of Things, Chapter the 13 th, treats of 


this Matter, And that admirable Poet, Jerome Vida, calls 


this Play Scacchis, We find in Cicero, Quintilian, and the 


tuo Plinies, That the Ladies and Perſons of Quality us d this 


Game very much: And the great Pliny even reports, There 
were Monkzys that play d at Cheſs. The Men were made of 
Glaſs, precious Stones, or other Materials of different Colours, 
that they might not be confounded one with another. Upon 


which our Poet writes, 


| Fac pereat vitreo miles ab hoſte tuus. 


And Martial, in the 20th Epigram of his 14th Book; | 


I. ſidioſorum Ludis bella Latronum 
Gemmeus iſte tibi Miles & Hoſtis erit. 


That is, one on one fide, and tother on the other; but never- 
theleſs of different Colours, ' as have hinted, "Lucan ſays the 


|. ſame thing in his Poem to Pilo; Vureo pugnantur mile bel- 


la: And again, 


Cuallidiore modo tabula variatur aperta 
Calculus & vitreo — — bella. 


Petronius /ays, 


f 


Calculus in tabula nobile dacir « opus. | 
And that they were made of Silver and Gold. Prof] per, in his 


© Treatiſe of the Glory of the Saints, writes, There were ſome 


white and ſome red. Candidos & purpureos, alluding, with» 
out doubt, to playing- at Cheſs, Martial, i» the 18th Epigram 


. of his 12th Book, paints this Matter very lively. 


Hac mihi biſſeno numeratur teſſera puncto, 
Calcu'us hic gemino diſcolor hoſte perit. : 


a © F_Y ” IJ i r 1 
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And in the 34th Epigram of the 12th Book: 1 
Et ſi calculus 0.anis huc & illue. 
Diverſus bicolorque digeratur 
Vincet candida turba nigriorem. AE 
And in the 4th Book of the old Epigrams cited by Savaro- 
ni us. „„ i 5 


N 
| 
. 
1 
? 
| 
} 
1 
| 


Diſcolor ancipiti ſub jactu calculus adſtat 

Decertantque ſimul candidus atq; proveus. | 
Sidonius Apolinaris, in the 124þ Epiſtle of his 8th Book to Tri- 
gotius, ſpeaks of it very diſtinftly, writing thus to his Friend; 
hic te ædificatus culcitis thorus, hic tabula Caleulis ſtrata 
bicoloribus, hic teſſera frequens eboratis reſultatura Pyrgorum 

gradibus expectat. Several have obſerv d that this Play was 
a Repreſentation of War, and that Pyrrhus King of Epirus 
learn d the Military Art by playing at Cheſs. For many learned 
Men hade made no difficulty to ſuppoſe that the Game of Cheſs, 

| which Jerome Vida, hom 1 have mention d, wrote an eu. 
cellent Poem upon, was the ſame the Aucients call d Latrun- 
cula's, if I may be allow'd te us d that Word which Calcagninus 
has learnedly made ont in the Book, he rote de ludo talorum, 

| teſſerarum, & Ca'culorum.. We muſt not forget what Martial | 
ſays to Paulus in the 71ſt Epigram of the 7th Book: | 


Sic vincas Noviumque Publiumque 

Mandris, & vitreo latrone Clauſos: 

Sic Palmam tibi de trigone nudo 

Unctæ det favor arbiter Cororœæ. Xe 
Which alſs is à good Image of a G ame at Cheſs. By theſe Pieces 
of Glaſs ſpoken of here, as well as in Ovid, ſome: think the Co- 
lour of the Men are only meant, being bluciſh or rather of 4 
Seagreen Coloux, as Bullinger remarks in his Treatiſe of the 
Cirque, Chapter 48. The foregoing Obſervations on Cheſs, ans 
other Roman Pla , are taken almoſt entirely from the French, 
and the Author [3h explain'd the Original with equal Learning © 
and Clearneſs, © ; 2 e 
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In heat, with an Umbrella ready ſtand. Ovid ſays, ipſe 
tene diſtincta tuis umbracula Virgis; and our Word Un. 
brella comes near the Latin Umbriis; the French has no rela. 
| Zion to it, Paraſol being not at all to be made out of Umbracu- 
la, from Umbra, Shade; but the French comes from a Spaniſh 
Word, ſignifying to defend one from the Sun. This is noted ty 
ſhew that in ſome things we take our Woras direttly from 
the Latin, before they have paſt thro* the hands of the French, 
which however is very rare. Upon the ſame Occaſion Martial 
"writes in the 28th Epigram of his 14th Book. : FL 
Accipe quæ nimios vincant umbracula ſoles, 

| Si licet & ventus, te tua vela tegent. 

They were commonly in uſe at the Theatres or in Malls, to keep 
off the heat of the Sun, the Rain and the Mud. Sometimes the) 
were made of Feathers; for, according to moſt Comment 
tors, by Virgis here we muſt underſtand Feathers, ſow'd or 
otherwiſe faſtend together. Ovid adviſes the Lover not only 
to hold an Umbrella over his Miſtreſs, but to deſcend to mea- 
ner Offices, to pull off or put on her Shoes or Slippers. 


Et tenero ſoleam deme, vel adde pedi. 


The Mord Solea implies here any thing that is worn on the 
Leg and Foot, tho in particular it means only a Pair of Slip 
pers. | | ; | | 

And graſp the Diftaff with obedient Hands: Speaking of 
Hercules, who for the Love of Omphale us d the Diſtaff and 
Basket, according to the Faſhion of the Tonian Damfels : Up- 
on which Terence, in his Eunuch, Act the 5th, Scene 7. makes 
Thraſo ſay, minus, quam Hercules ſervit Omphalæ ? to ſpev 
there's no Valour ſo great, but may be conquer d by the Delights 
of Love. © | . 

And well deſerv'd that Heav'n whoſe weight he bore; 
ſpea ling ſtill of Hercules: Who having learn'd Aſtrology of 
Atlas King of Mauritania, as Diodorus ſays, the Poets feigns 
he hc! the ſame Atlas to bear up the Sky. | if 

\ 
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If ſhe's at Law. Juſſus adeſſe foro. The Forum us the 
Place where the Fudges ſate to hear Cauſes; and anſwers to 
our Weſtminſter-Hall, “.. EY | 
Fame ſays that Phœbus kept Admetus Herd. That was, 
after he was degraded of his Divinity, for the Death of the 
Cyclops: Upon which he fled: to Theſſaly, and ſubmitted 
70 keep Admetus the King's Sheep. Macrobius interprets this 
Fable by the Sun's pregnating all the Productions of the Earth. 
While Apollo was 4 Shepherd, he fell in Love with Iſis, a 4 
Daughter of Macareus and the Nymph Oenone; others write he 
as enamour d of Alceſte, Daughter of Pelias and Wife to 
Admetus. | | WIS ae 
Thus thro' the boiſt'rous Seas Leander moy'd. The Fa- 
ble of Hero and Leander is as well known as any in Ovid, 
he treats of it in his Epiſtles; we find it alſo in Muſeus's Poem, 
and in Martial. Ef i nn II 
When Servants merry make, h. This has Alluſion to 4 
Feſtival celebrated at Rome by the Servants, in remembrance - 
of a great peice of Service their Predeceſſors had done the Ro- 
mans, ſoon after the Invaſion of the Gauls; the. time of cele- 
brating it was in July. Das done in Honour of Juno Ca- 
protina, according to Macrobius in his Saturnalia, Book 1. 
Chap. 11. The Free Maidens and Servants, ſays the ſame 
Author, ſacrificd on that Day to Juno, under a mild Fig- 
tree, calld in Latin Caprificus, ia Memory of that com- 
plaiſaut Virtue which inſpir d the Servant Maids to expaſe 
themſelves to the Luſt and Revenge of the Enemy, for the 
Preſervation of the Publick, Honour. For after the Gauls 
had taken the City, and were driven out again, - when things 
Vere reſtor d to their former Order, the neighbouring Nations, 
believing the Romans were very much weaken'd by the late 
Invaſion, Siege, and Sack, took, hold of that Opportunity to 
invade them, chuſing Poſthumius Tivius of Fidenes for their 
Chief, and demanded of the Senate, That if they would pre- 
ſerve their City and Authority, they ſhould ſend them their Wives 
M 2 | 
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and DMeghters. The Senators taking the Matter into Conſidera- 
tion, could not tell what Anſwer to return. They knew 


their own Weakneſi, and the Strength of their Enemies; and 
in this uncertainty a Servant Maid calld Tutela or Philotis, 
offer d to go-with ſome other Maids of the ſame: Condition to 
the Enemy. This Propoſal was generally likd, and according- 


Hh the Maids were areſs'd like the Wives of Senators, and the 


Daughters of Free Citizens, and went weeping to put themſelves 
into the Hands of the Invaders. Livius order'd them to be 
diſperſsd into ſeveral Quarters; and as they had agreed a- 
mong themſelves, they tempted their new Husbands to drink, 
pretending that Day onght to be celebrated as a Feſtival; and 
hen they were almoſt dead drunk, they gave the Romans 4 
Signal from the Top of a Fig-tree to fall on. The latter were 
encamp'd not far off, and at this Signal they aſſaulted and eaſi- 
55 maſter d the Enemy's Camp, putting moſt of them to the 
Sword. The Senate, to reward this important Service, order'd 
that the Servants ſhould be made Free, that they ſhould have 


Portions paid them out of the Publick Treaſury, and allow'd 


them to wear the Ornaments they had taken, The Day on 
which thas happy Expedition was executed, was call'd the Ca- 
protine Nones, from the wild Fig- tree Caprificus, from whence 
the Signal was given to the Romans ro ſally out and. gain'ſ0 
glorious a Vittory; in remembrance of which Action the Ser- 


wants ſacrificed every Tear under this or ſome other Fig-tree. 


Plutarch relates the [ame Story in the Life of Camillus. 
Tho' ſtale, and in the Suburb Market bought. This gives 
us abetter Idea of Ovid's Thought than a litteral Tranſlation 


world have done. He ſpeaks of the Fruits ſold in the Holy- 


Jays; 


ſtreet, or Via Sacra, as Varro, writes in his Treatiſe of Country 
Affairs, and Propertius in the 24th Elegy of the 11th Book: 
Quæq; nitent ſacra vilia dona via. 5 Ss 

And Ovid himſelf, in the 8th Elegy of his 1/8 Book Amorum, 


Munera 
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Munera præterea videat, quæ miſerit alter 
Si tibi nil dederit ſacra roganda via eſt. 


And we Ps the ſame in an Epigram upon the Priapu$%: 
Hæc quecunq; tibi poſui vernacula pama 
De facra nulli dixeris eſſe via. 


This Street was calld Holy becauſe tas the Place where 
Romulus and Tatius enter'd into an Alliance. 

With Cheſſnuts, Melons, c. In Ovid tit, with Chef: 
nuts which. Amaryllis loves, Macrobius in the 18th Chapter 
of his $th Book calls them Heracleotiques, according to Oppius, - 
whom he honours with the Title of Learned, and who ſpeaks of 
them in the Book he ſays he wrote'of wild Trees. Virgil men- 
tions theſe Cheſſnuts in 7 bis firſt Eclogue. 


Caſtaneaſque nuces mea quas Amaryllis amabat. 


Aud when Ovid rote theſe Verſes, 


Aﬀerat aut Uvas, aut quas Amaryllis amal at: 
At nunc Caſtaneas, nunc amat illa Nuces. 


It ſeems ver probable he had ſeen that Eclogue, 'and remem- 
ber d Amaryllis's Cheſſuuts. He ſpeaks of other Nuts alſo, of 
which Macrobius in the above-mention'd Place names ſeveral | 


forts, and the Paſſage is very curious. 
Some larger Fiſh or choicer Fowl preſent. Ovid names 


the Bird. Turdoque licet miſſaque corona. The Turds were 
our Thru ſbes, and Martial thought them one of the fineſt Diſhes 
that could come to a Table, © 

Inter aves, turdus, f. quis me judice certet. 


They were ſent in Bunc hes made up in the Shape of a Crown; - 
and to ſhew how much this ſame Poet valu d them, I will re- 
peat this little Epigram. e 5 
Texta roſis fortaſſe tibi, vel divite ſs 
At mihi de turdis facta Corona placet. . | 
'Tis with this Art the Childleſs Miſer's caught; Thus 


future Legacies are baſely bought. The Tranſlation very 
M 3 | well 


well expreſſes the Meaning of the Original, and Juvenal has 


— — — OOO 


ſtill who read them. Nor are we fingular in our Fortune in 
England, ſince the French Author makes the ſame Complaint, 


 avrites of the little Eſteem Verſe was in is very agreeable, and 


s to praiſe, Gauſapa fi ſumpſit, gauſapa ſumpta proba. The 
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ſaid enaugh on this Subject in his Satyr, when he falls upon 
ſuch as flatter the Rich, in hopes of being put in their Wills for 
good Legacies. 1 | 

But who, alas! of late are mov'd by Verſe. In the Ori- 
ginal the Expreſſion is a little more ſignificant. Indeed what 
Ovid complains of in his time, may with much more Reaſon 
be exclaim'd againſt now; for the Muſes are not only neglett- 
ed but deſpisd : However, the Poets are revenged of thoſe that 
deſpiſe them, by believing there are more who do it out of Ig- 
norance and Envy, than out of real Contempt; for ſuch a one 
muſt be a Monſter, inſenſible of Harmony and Wit, Reaſon and 
Eloquence. But tis too true that Learning of all ſorts 
#s not in that Eſteem which it was in Auguſtus's Days; and 
if there are a few Men who write good Books, there are fewer 


and oe doubt not 'tis generally all over the World; for if Ovid 
had Reaſon to ſay this in the politeſt Court and Age that ever 
was henown, "tis no wonder the Ages in their Depravity ſhould 
give much. more occaſion for ſuch a Scandal. What the Poet 


one may ſee he ſpeaks from the Abundance of his Heart. Who 
zs there who cannot as heartily join with him? | 
Purple commend. *T3s T yrian Purple in the Original, that 
being the fineſt Dye, It took its Name from an Iſland called 
Tyr, which afterwards by the Magniſicence of Alexander the 
Great was join d to the Continent, for tas very near it 
before. Ovid mentions 4 particular Robe which the Lover 


French Author tranſlates Gauſapa a Cymar ; as 4 Winter 
Gown and furr'd, of which Martial ſays, | 
Is mihi candor ineſt villorum gratia tanta eſt, 
Ut me vel media ſumere meſſe velis, 


, 
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Or when ſhe combs, or when ſhe curls her Hair. V 
may perceive that either the Ladies were not ſo nice in managing. 
their Hair before their Lovers, in Ovid's Time; or, that the 
Ladies he ſpeaks of, were not the niceſt. They curl d their Hair 
with 4 Bodkin, and ſometimes with à hot Iron, as in our 
Days; but they ſhew'd more / it, than tis the Faſhion with 
the Modern Ladies. | 

The next Care Ovid recommends to the Lover, is the Com- 
plaiſance he is to obſerve towards his Miſtreſs when ſhe is Jick; 
and the Poet here ſacrifices his Delicacy to his Tenderneſs. 


Think nothing nauſeous in her loath'd Diſeaſe, 
But with your ready hand contrive to pleaſe, 
Weep in her Sight, then fonder Kiſſes give, 

And let her burning Lips your Tears receive. 


Et ſicco Lacrymas combibat ore tuas. But there is one 
Paſſage which could not ſo elegantly be expreſ# in Engliſh, Lu- 
ſtrer anus lectumq; locumq; alluding to 4 (Ceremony. pra- 
flis'd by the Romans of purifying the Bed; an Office which be- 
long d to the Nurſe. Aud this was done with Sulphur and 
Eggs; a ſort of Religious Wor ſhip, when Vows were made for 
the Health and Reſt of the Patient. Apuleus, iu the firſt 
Book of his Golden Aſs, makes mention of a like Parification ; 
ſo does Juvenal: 5 | 4 
Metuiq; jubet Septembris & auſtris 

Adventum, niſi ſe centum luſtraverit ovis. 
And Propertiue, Elegy 9. Book 4g: | 
Terq; meum tetigit ſulfuris igne caput. 


For the Number of Three was always Myſterious ; and as to 
the Sulphur of which he ſpeaks here, as well as Ovid, it 
was thought to have great Virtue in Purifications. _ \Upon 
which ſee the 15th Chapter of the 3 5th Book. of Pliny, Ovid, 
in the 4th Book de Faſtis Tibullus, Elegy 5. Book 1. And 
Servius upon this Verſe in the 6th Æneid; eee 
Aliæ panduntur Inanes, &c. | 

M 4 | The 
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The Dreadful Bull. This and the following Similes are 
taken from Country Affairs, whith have an atreeable Aﬀett on 
this Occaſion, when the Poet Heals 155 wg A”; of every 
living thing to Love. | | 

When Sparta's Prince. Manelaus was then abſent in Crere,; . 
whither he and his Brother Agamemnon went" rs divide the 
Eſtate left them by their Father Atreus. 

Nor Drunkird by. th” Aonian God poſſeſt. Aonia is ta- 
ker her® for Beeotia, If which Thebes was the Capital, where. 
Bacchus was born; and the Fury that tranſports People when 
they are drunk, is very well oper d to bet of wild Beaſts 
and Vipers. 

Her Off-ſpring's Blood enrag'd Medea wilt. Medea, Jo 
be reveng d of Jaſon for his lnconſtancy, murder d her own 
Children after they had lid d together 10 Tears with Creon, 
King of Corinth: She did this when Jaſon left her to marry 
Creuſa; or, as Diodorus names her, Glauca, the King's Daugh» 
ter: From thence ſhe fled to Thebes; and thence to Aigeus, 
"King of Athens, wha baniſb'd her. Some Authors write - that 
[be - a Jalon and Creuſa, by ſetting their Palace on. Fire, 
What is more certain, is, that Euripides has written 4 very 
fine Tragedy on this Subject; and tis ſaid Ovid did the ſame. 

And Progne's unrelenting Fury proves. Progne, Wife of 
Tereus, Ming of Thrace, ho killa her os Daughrers, and 
preſented. them to ler Husband, becauſe he had ravi 5 d her Si- 
fer Philomela. The Fable is 7eoried at my in the 6th ths 
of the Metamorphoſes. 

While with a Wife Arides liv'd content. bn, 
Fon of Atreus, whg/e Wife Ovid thinks would not have been 
fo impudent, if he himſelf had been couſtant, and had not ra- 

vi ſbd Briſeis and Caſſandra... See the 1ſt Book, of Homer's 


Iliads, Ovid's Heroical Epiſtles, and Seneca's Agamemnon. 


Briſeis was the Daughter of the King of Lyrnefi, 4 Grey on 
fle F. rontiers of 1 e n p 
And 
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And took A giſthus to her injur'd Arms- Ægiſthus, 
the Son of Thyeites and Pelopeia, his own Danghrer, . kill d 
his Unkle Atreus, and his Son Agamemnor, hoſe Wife Clys+ 


temneſtra he had debauch'd, and was himſelf kill'd by ber Son 
Oreſtes, 10 revenge the Death of Agamemnon his Father, - 


Some Pepper bruis'd, with Seeds of Nettles four, | 

And Clary ſteep. "This makes the Senſe of the Author 
plain, by the infamous Uſe of ſuch Dranughts. Ovid calls it 
Saturea, or Savoury. Others give it the Term of Satureia z 
and Pliny and Columella of Thymbra, becauſe it taſted very 
much of Thyme. Some imagine tas call a Saturea of Sa- 
tyrs; others derive it from Saturitate. The Quality of this 
Plant is ver) hot, according to the ſeveral Obſervations of Di- 
oſcorides, and his Commentator Mathiolus, Martial alſs 
mentions it: 1 2 50 : 

Sed nil erucæ e faciunt bulbiq; ſalaces 
Improba nec proſunt jam ſaturea tibi. 


As for the Pepper, its Nature is hot and ary, and mix'd. 
with Nettle and Linſeed, is good for the Pain in the Side; tis 
proper to add Iſſop alſo, according to Pliny's Obſervation. 

The Goddeſs worſhip'd by the Erician Swains, 
Megara's white Shallot, ſo fam'd, diſdains. Mount Fe 
in Sicily was ſo call'd from Eryx, a Son of Venus; whe 
having taken a certain King call'a Bula to her Arms, had this © 
Child by him. He built a Temple here to his Mother, when 
he arriu'd to Man's Eſtate,” who from thence had the Name of 
Erycinian, or Erycina: Ve have made bold ts uſe the Word 
Erycian of Eryx for the ſake of the Meaſure, Venus Ery- 
cina, or Erycinian, is often met with in the Writings ur the 

Ancient Poets; as in the 5th Eneid: . 


Tunc vicina Aſtris Erycino in vertice ſedes. 


We have tranſlated Candidus Alcathoi qui mittitur Urbe 


belatze, Wee white Shallot, as Merula and Mycillus 
|  interpres | 


"A 
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interpret it. Alcathous, Son of Pelops, gave Megara 'the 
Name of Alcathoe ; for he returning from Elis after the 
Death of Nilus, his Father-in-Law, King of Megara, ſuc- 
ceeded him, and built a Fort, which he call d by his own Name; 
as Pauſanias in his Atticks witneſſes. But here Ovid certainl 
ſpeaks of a Bulbous Plant that grew in the Territory of Me- 
gara, which had a hot Quality, and provok'd to Luſt; as all 
the Naturaliſts confeſs, and among others Columella. 


Spargite quæq; viros acuunt armantq; Puellas : 
Jam Megaris veniant genitalia Semina Bulli 
Et que ficca legit Getulis obruta Glebis. 


Which alſo gave occaſion to this Epigram of Martial. | 
- Quum fit anus conjunx, & ſint tibi mortua Membra; 
Nil aliud, bulbis quam ſatur eſſe pores. | 


New Eggs they take, Eſpecially Hens and Partriages 
which, as Almanzor teaches, arewonderfully Provocative. Pli- : 
ny ſays they are very nouriſhing, if not eaten to Exceſs, Ho- | 
race, Satyr 4. Book 1. prefers your longiſh Eggs to thoſe that | 
are round. 33 | 

And Honey's liquid Juice, The Poet ſays, Honey of Hy- | 
mella, from a Hill in Attica, where Flowers grew continaally,. | 
and excellent Honey was made, as Strabo witneſſes, as well as 
Pliny and ſeveral others. The Honey of Hyblea in Sicily ] 
was alſo in-greaPEſteem., That of Narbonne in France, and F 
Hampſhire ix England, has as good a Name as the Hymet- 
tan or. Hyblzan Honey. The Kernels of the Pine-apple and 
Piſtachos are mention d by the Author, as Provocatives ; 4 
Pliny obſerves, they ſtrengthen the Reins, Martial writes of 
the Pine. apples, i f 


e 


Poma ſumus Cybeles, procul hinc diſcede Viator; 
Ne cadat in miſerum noſtra ruina caput. 


Firſt Nature lay an undigeſted Maſs. The following 
Ferſes are almoſt the ſame with the beginning of his _ 
| bpPhoſes; 
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phoſes; and the only Fault of this Poet, ſeems to be lis ning 


the ſame Thought too frequemly, In which he is the more 
faulty, becauſe we may ſee plainly he was of an abounding Geni- 


us. His undigeſted Maſs is what 1e call Chaos; but not ac= 


cording to the Opinion of ſome Perſons, who, as Diodorus re- 
ports, ſaid the World was uncreated and uncorruptible, and that 
Mankind had no Origine. Not to enter into that Diſpute, it 


appears very probable, that the great and principal Parts f 


which the World is compos d, let it be made when it will, art 


4s young and vigorous as evers The Sun, the Stars, the Earth, 


the Seas, Fire and Air, are not weary of their Labour, and 
pregnate continually with the Vciſſitudes which have been in all 
Times obſerv/d. | | 1 

Machaon's Art, ec. An admirable Phyſician, of whom 
Homer /peaks in the 2d Iliad. And Diodorus writes, that 
Aiculapius left rwo Sons, who were beth Phyſicians, and as 
famous as himſelf, Machaon and Podalirus, 2% accompa- 
»1'd Agamemnon zo the Siege of Troy, and cur d Wounds al- 
moſt to a Miracle. | 


i 


Firſt know your ſelf. This was a Saying of Chilo rhe tx | 


cedæmonian, who as one of the ſeven wiſe Men of Greece. 
Pliny mpntions him; and this Saying was ſo highly eſteem d, 
that as written in Letters of Gold in the Temple at Delphos, 
noſcere ſe quemque. But, according to Juvenal, it came from 
Heaven, as well as that other Too much of nothing; to which 
he adds, Comitemque æris alieni ac litis eſſe miſeriam. 
What Hares on Athos, Bees on Hybla feed. 
Mountain in Macedonia, or Thrace, according to Stephanus; 
which Xerxes, as Pliny tells us, divided, 1500 Paces from the 
Continent ; tis ſo high, that its Top is above the Region of the 
Clouds. 
in his Sylve. W 170 


——TIngenti tellurem proximus umbra " 
Veſtit Athon, nemorumq; obſcurat imagine pontum. 


Athos 1s 4 


Herodotus /peaks of it in his 7th Book, and Statius 


Oar 
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Our Poet ſays here, this Mountain was full of Hares of 
ſome fort or other; for there are ſeveral kinds of them. Hy- 
blea or Hybla, in Sicily, has been ſpoken of before. Thuci- 
dides informs us, it twok its Name from a King calld Hyblus, 
and that *twas afterward namd Megara; there were abun- 
dance of Bees in the Country about it, and thence it became ſo 
famous for Honey, as Ovid takes notice more than once. 
What makes you ſaunter here? &c. There is à very difficult 
Paſſage in the Original, omitted therefore in the Tranſlation, 
Effugere hinc non eſt quare tibi poſſit amica 
Dicere, Non omni tempore ſenſus abeſt. 


It ſhowd be, ſays the French Tranſlator, Senſus obeft, and 
not Senſus abeſt. Merula reads them thus, 
Effuge dehinc non eſt quare tibi poſſit amica 
Dicere, non omni tempore ſenſus obeſt. 


Others read adeſt, and others abeſt; Tis obſcure every way, 
and there ſeems to be an Errer in the Text. The Commen- 
tators generally puzzle the Cauſe, when they endeavour to ex- 
plain it; ſo tis left as tas found, without eſpouſing one O- 
pinion or another. N | 8 , 
For what eſcapes the Sun's obſerving Rays? The Sun 
ſees all things, and nothing can avoid being ſeen by it, any more 
than it can diſpenſe with being warm d by it. Virgil, at the 
end of his Georgicks, Book the 1/t, ſays, 
+. Falſum quis dicere ſolem audeat? | 
A Journey feigns. To Lemnos, as the Poet ſays, an Iſland 
in the ÆAgean Sea, over-againſt Mount Athos, according to 
Pliny. ÆEpheſtia and Myrine were 1wo Cities in it, in an- 
cient Times, whither, during the Solſtice, the Mountain us d to 
ſend its Shade. *Twas in this Iſle that Vulcan fell, when his 
Father Jupiter flung him from Heaven; and he thence be- 
came 4 Cripple, as we find in Valerius Flaccus, Book, 11, | 
To Paphos ſhe retires. Paphos is a Giry in Cyprus, /ome- 
times calld Paphos, ſometimes Palzpa phos, or ancient Paphos. 
. i | *T wal 
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"Twas conſecrated to Venus; and ſhe was, for that reaſon, 
ram d Paphian and Palzpaphian Venus. Ovid gives her ak 
ſo the Name of Diona, who was the Daughter of Oceanus 
and Tethys, and begat Venus by Jupiter, wherefore ſhe goes 
by that Nymph her Mother's Name. | | 
Never his intercepted Joys diſcloſe. He means intercepi- 
ing a Rival's Letter, and diſcovering the Contents. To inter- 
cept Letters, and divulge a Secret, was a Crime puniſhable by 
the Laws, by Baniſhment, or Interdiction of Fire ana Water, 
by which 20as underſtood Exile. 
What impious Wretch will Cere's Rites expoſe. This is 
a Simile, and ſhews us, tas not lawful to reveal the Myſteries 
of Ceres. Macrobius i» the 11h Chapter of his 1ſt Book, up- 
on Scipio's Dream, writes, That the Philoſopher Numemus, 
being too curious to know the Secrets of hidden Things, incurr d 
the Wrath of the Gods, by divulging the Eleuſinian Myſteries, 
which were the ſame with thoſe of Ceres. Ret a 
Or Funo's ſolemn Myſteries,  &c. In Latin Magnaq; 
Threicia ſacra reperta Samo? Samos in Thrace, or Samo= 
thrace, where the ſacred Myſteries of Ceres were celebrated, 
as Diodortts writes in his 61h Book, Samothrace 2vas an 
Iſland, cll'd before that Dardania. A Queen of the Amazons, 
whoſe Name was Myrrhina, having conquer d ſeveral 1 flands, 
was in danger of periſhing in a Storm; out of which eſcaping, © 
ſhe vow'd a Sacrifice to the Mother of the Gods, and arrivd 
in this Iſland, which was then deſart. Here ſhe was warn d, 
in a Dream, to conſecrate it to that Goddeſs, 2hich ſhe did, 
built a Temple, and celebrated Feaſts in her Honour, calling 
the Iſland by the Name of Samothrace. Some Hiſtorians ho- 
ever rite, that it was at firſt call d Samos by the People f 
the Country, and afterwards Samothrace by the I hracians, who 
came to inhabit it. 4 „ 
His witty Torments Tantalus deſerves. He proves by 
the Example of Tantalus, that no Man ſhould reveal Secrets. 


Tantulus, / Diodorus tells us, was the Son of Jupiter and 
| > OW | | the 
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the Nymph Plota, equally Rich and Renown'd. He dwelt in 


#* 
_ 
& 


Paphlagonia, and was favour d by the Gods for the Dignity of 


his Birth; but having been told ſome of their Secrets, and #4 5 
vulging em to Mortali, he us thrown into Hell for his Grime, F 
where his Puniſhment was what Ovid tells us, 


Poma pater Pelopis præſentia quærit; & idem 
Semper eget liquidis, ſemper abundat aquis. 
And Tibullus, 


Tantalus eſt illic : & circum Stagna "EP acrem 
Jamjam poturi deſerit unda ſitim. 


*Tis eaſe to ſee that by the Fable of Tantalus, zhe 3 
meant Miſers, whoſe Deſires after Riches are inſatiable; and 


tis in this Senſe Horace takes notice of it in his firſt N to 
Mecznas. 


But boaſts with whom, &c. And who is there ſo igno- 
rant as not to know, the Fops of our Age are exattly like t Toſ 
in Ovid's. 

Naked Andromeda when Perſans view'd, 

; He faw her Faults, &c. That is, {pe was Black, as this 


Poet elſewhere ſays, 


Andromedæ patriz fuſca colore ſuæ. 
She was Swarthy, 6, ad not a good Skin and Complexion 


ee Perſeus lik'd her, liver d her from the Sea Monſter, and 


Marryd her. This Fable every body knows. 
Andromache was tall. The Poet means ſhe was very tall, 


and ſo much that tas rather a Diſadvantage than a Beauty, 
Jer Hector thought ſhe was of a moderate height. This Prin- 
ceſs was the Daughter of tion King of Thebes, and Hector“ 
Wife. Ovid is not the only A. who takes notice of her 
Tallneſi. Juvenal in his ſixth Satyr, wherein he rallies a Lad) 
in his time, who dreſ#d her Head very * ia 9 ſhe affected 
ro have the Air of Andromache. 
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the People who liv d above Macedonia and Thrace, as far as 
Chaonia and Theſprotus to the Danube, IIlyrians, according 


of Polyphemes and Galatea. „ „ 

Not pictur'd Poſtures, &c. He ſpeaks of obſcene Pictures 
repreſenting Nudities, and different Poſtures, ſuch as Carrac- 
cio's and Aretin's in latter Days. For there were as bad in 
old Times compos d by Elephantis, from which Tiberius took. 


the Figures that were Painted in his Bed- Chamber and Cloſet. 


which à certain Lalagus preſented io the God of the Helleſpont. 


Obſccenas rigido Deo tabellas 
Ducens ex Elephantidos libellis, 
Dat donum Lalage, rogatq; tentes 
Si pictas opus edata figuras. 


.. There are too many of theſe infamous Paintings in our own 
Time, and tis pity the uſe of Snuff has giv'n occaſion to intro- 
. duce them into ſome Companies, where ſuch things ſhould be held 
in Deteſtation. Enough of this Beaſtiality. 

Give me Enjoyment, &c. From FA and the following 
Verſes we may perceive our Poet abhorr'd the Gallamry too 


as in the Eaſtern Countries. | 

Indeed we find nothing like it in all hu Writings, which can 
hardly. be ſaid of any of his Contemporary Poets, or ſcarcely in 
one of their Authors at all, before or after him, till the Ro- 


rouch'd with that Beaſtly Paſſion; but by that is to be under- 
ſtood he was not touth'd at all. | | 2 


far; checks his Muſe, and bids her give back, *Tis certain he 
ought to have ſtoppd here; but he could not forbear telling 


what 
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If ſhe is Swarthy. , Blacker than Illyrian Pitch, ſays Ovid, 
by which we find Illyria was fumous for it. The Greeks call d. 


10 Appian; which Name was giv'n them from Illyrius the So 


— 
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There is an Ancient Epigram that mentions ſome ſuch Picture, 


much practis d among the Romans then, and Italians nom, as well _ 


mans embrac'd Chriſtzanity. He ſays, tis true, he s only leſs 


Retire, my Muſe, exc. Ovid, who was advanc'd a little tos 
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what he had in his Head. He, however, ſays but a little, and 
"tis not neceſſary to explain it: The Subject is too well known 
already. If our Moralizing was convenient at any time, it 
muſt be now, for fear our Imagination ſhould out- run the 
Poet s. As Ovid tells his Muſe here, ſo every Man ſhould tell 
himſelf, ev'n in the moſt Excellent Things; when we are arriv/d 

dat 4 certain Point we ſhould abſtain from ſaying any more, 
we ſhou'd enjoy the Charms of Philoſophy retir d, and by our 

' ſelves; for as the way of the World is now, tis ſcandalous in 

ſome Companies to talk of it, and there are Men ev'n ſo ſtupid, 

as always to turn it into Ridicule. I ſpall be glad if my Au- 

- #hor's Arguments have the effett he pretenas to on this Occaſion, 
As Culchas cou'd explain the Myſtick Bird. As he cou'd 
obſerve the Flights of Birds, or the Entrails of Beaſts. Cal- 

chas 2was the Son of Teſtor, as Homer writes in his firſt Iliad, 

famous for his Skill in the Art of Divination, which he learnt 
ef Apollo. He accompanied the Greeks to the Siege of Troy, 
-, _ Tho' he was himſelf a Trojan, if we may believe Dictis Cre- 
tenſis; but, ſays he, 'twas by Apollo's Order. And Servius 
informs us, that finding Mopſus excelld him in his own Art, 
he dy d of Grief. Ovid, from this, and ſeveral other Exam- 

_ ples, ſhews us he as perfectly Maſter of the Art of Love. 

And lead his Amazon in Triumph home. This he ſpeaks 

by way of Metaphor for ſome Lady hard to be overcome, asif 

all Lovers were Warriors: From whence he ſays a little before 
that Love is a fort of Warfare; and in an Epiſtle, which he 
wrote to Atticus, in his Books de Ponto, 


Militat omnis amans, & habet ſua caſtra Cupido: 
Attice, crede mihi, militat omnis amans. 
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*, 


F* HE Men are arm d, and for the ne Fight prepare; 
And now we muſt inſtruct and arm the Fai air. 


Both Sexes, well appointed, take the Field, 
And mighty Love determine which ſhall yield. 
Man were noble, when, thus arm d, to ſhow | 
Unequal Force againſt a naked Foe: 

N 


180 O Ds 


No Glory from ſuch Conqueſt can be gain'd, 
And Odds are always by the Brave diſdain'd. 


But, ſome exdaim, what Frenſie rules your Mind? . 
would you encreaſe the Craft of Woman- kind! 10 : 
Teach them new Wiles and Arts! As well you may ; 
Inſtru& a Snake to bite, or Wolf to prey. : 
But ſure too hard a Cenſure they purſue, 
Who charge on all, the Failings of a few. f 
Examine, firſt, impartially each Fair, 1 

Then, as he merits, or condenm, or bare. 
If Menelaus, ard the Kin g of Men, © 
5 With Juſtice, of theif 'Sifter-Wives complain; 5 
If falſe Eriphyle forfo0k her Faith, , 
And for Reward procur d Her Husband's Death; 20 
Penelope was Loyal ſtill, and Chaſte, | 
Tho twenty Tears her Lord in "Abſence mm | 


Reflect 


nd? 


10 


nay 


15 


20 


fed 
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Refied how n 8 Trath v was try' _ 


Who, tho in Bloom of Youth, and Beauty's Pride, 


To ſhare her Husband's Fate, untimely dy'd. 
Think how Alceſtés Piety was prov'd, 
Who loſt her Life, to ſave the Man ſhe low d. 
Receive me, Capanens, Evadne cry'd 3 

Nor Death it ſelf our Nuptials ſhall divide: 
To join thy Aſhes, pleas'd I ſhall expire. 
She ſaid, and leap'd amidft the Fun' ral Fire. 
Virtue her ſelf a Goddeſs we confels, 

Both Female in her Name and in her Dreſs; 
No wonder then, if to her Sex inclin d, 
She cultivates with Care a Female Mind. 


But theſe exalted Souls exceed the Reach 
Of that ſoft Art, which I pretend to teach. 
My tender Barque requires a gentle Gale, 
A little Wind will ful a little Sail. 


N 2 


ore 


Of ſportful Loves I ſing, and ſhew what Ways 
The willing Nymph muſt uſe, her Bliſs to raiſe, 
And how to captivate the Man ſhe'd pleaſe. 


mend 


Woman is ſoft, and of a tender Heart, 


Apt to receive, and to retain Love's Dart : 


Man has a Breaſt robuſt, and more ſecure, 8 43 


It wounds him not ſo deep, nor hits ſo ſure. 
Men oft are falſe; and, if you ſearch with Care, 
You'll find leſs Fraud imputed to the Fair. 
| The faithleſs Jaſon from Medea fled, : 
And made Creuſa Partner of his Bed. Jo 
Bright Ariadne, on an unknown Shore, ; 
Thy Abſence, perjur d Theſeus, did deplore. | 
If then, the wild Inhabitants of Air 


Forbore her tender lovely Limbs to tear, ' 


It was not owing, Theſeus, to thy Care. 
Enquire the Cauſe, and let Demophoon tell, 56 g | 
Why Phillis by a Fate untimely fell. 2 
2 5 Nic f 
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Nine times, in vain, upon the promis 'd Day, _ 
She ſought th* appointed Shore, and view'd the Sea: _ 
Her Fall the fading Trees conſent to mourn, 60 


And ſhed their Leaves round her lamented Urn. 


The Prince fo far for Piety renown'd, 4 
To thee, Eliza, was unfaithful found; 
| To thee forlorn, and languiſhing with Grief | 
His Sword alone he left, thy laſt Relief, - 65 
Ye ruin d Nymphs, ſhall I the Cauſe impart _ 
Of all your Woes? Twas want of needful Art. 
Love, of it ſelf, too quickly will expire: 
But pow'rful Art perpetuates Deſire. _ 
Women had yet their Ignorance bewail d, 70 
Had not this Art by Venus been reveal d. 


Before my Sight the Cyprian Goddeſs ſhone, 
And thus ſhe ſaid; What have poor Women done? 
| | 8 Why 
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[| Why i is Mar tal, defenceleſs Sex r 
ll Oreo) Hur, by Men well ur d, enchrd? 575 
a „ Niice are the Men inſtructed by thy Muſe, 

Nor mißt fhe now to teach the Sex refuſe. 

The Bard who injur d Hellen in his Song, 
 Recanted after, and redreſs'd the Wrong. 

And you, if on my Favour you depend, A. 136 
The Cauſe of Women, while you live, defend. | 
This ſaid, a Myrtle Sprig, which Berries bore, 

She gave me (for a Myrtle Wreath ſhe wore.) 
The Gift receivd, my Senſe enlighten'd grew, 

And from het Preſence Infpiration drew. 95 
Attend, ye Nymphs, by Wedlock unconfin'd, 

Aud hear my Precepts, while ſhe prompts my Mind. 
Ev'n now, in Bloom of Youth, and Beauty's Prime, 
Beware of coming Age, nor waſte your Time: 
Now, white you may, and rip ning Vears invite, 90 
Ay the feafonable, ſweet Delight: 


For 


587 


* 
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For rolling Years, like ſtealing, Waters, glides . 
Nor hope to ſtop, their ever-cbbing Lide: 

Think not, hereafter will the Loſs repay z _ 
For ev'ry Morrow will the Taſte decay,  & 
And leave leſs Reliſh, than the former Dey. 
I've ſeen the time, when, on that wither d Thorn, 97 


5 a 


The blooming Roſe vy d with the bluſhing Morn. 


With fragrant Wreaths I thence have deck d my. Head, 
And ſee, how leaf. leſs now, and how decay d! 100 
And you, who, now the Love-lick Youth reject, 

Will prove, in Age, what Pains attend Neglect. 
None, then, will preſs upon your Midnight Hours, 
Nor wake, to ſtrew your Street with Morning Flow rg 
Then nightly Knockings at your Dogrgwill ceaſe, x05 = 
Whoſe noiſeleſs Hammer, then, may ruſt in Peace. 


Alas, how ſoon a cle ar Complexiqn fades! V 


How ſoon a wrinhfd Skin Plump Fleſb inyades! _- 
Ds. And 


T Thou didft not, Cynthia, ſcorn the Latmian Swain; 
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And what avails it, tho the Fair one ſwears 


She from her Infancy had ſome grey Hairs? 110 
She grows all hoary in a few more Years, 

And then the venerable Truth appears. 

The Snake his Skin, the Deer his Horns may caſt, 
And both renew their Youth and Vigour . 
But no Receipt can Human- kind relieve, 115 
Doom d to decrepit Age, without Reprieve. 

Then crop the Flow'r which yet invites your Eye, 
And which, ungather d, on its Stalk muſt die. 
Beſides, the tender Sex is form'd to bear, 

And frequent Births, too ſoon will Youth impair: 
Continual Harveſt wears the fruitful Field, 121 
And Earth it ſelf decays, too often tilld. 


Nor thou, Aurora, Cephalus difdain ; 
The Paphian Queen, who, for Adonis Fate, 125 


8o deepl y mourn'd, and who laments him yet, 
Has 


Art of Love. 
Has not been found inexorable ſince ; . 


Witneſs Harmonia, and the Dardan Prince. 


— 


| Then take Example, Mortals, from above, 
And like Immortals live, and like em love. 130 


Refuſe not thoſe Delights which Men require, 


Nor let your Lovers languiſh with Deſire. 


Falſe tho they prove, what Loſs can you ſuſtain? 


hence let a thouſand take, twill all remain. 
Tho conſtant Uſe, evin Flint and Steel impairs, 135 


What you employ no Diminution fears. | 
Who would, to light a Torch, their Torch deny? 

Or who can dread drinking an Ocean dry? 

Still Women loſe, you cry, if Men obtain: 

What do they loſe, that's worthy to retain? 140 
Think not this ſaid to proſtitute the Sex, 

But undeceive whom needleſs Fears perplex. | 


Thus 
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Thus far a gentle Breeze ſupplies oux Sail, 

{ Now launch d to Sea, we ask a brisker Gale, 144 
j 7; And, firſt, we treat of Dreſs. The well-dreſs'd Vine 
| Produces plumpeſt Grapes, and richeſt Winez 
And plenteous Crops of golden Grain are found, 
Alone, to grace well - cultivated Ground. 

| Beauty's the Gift of Gods, the Sex's Pride! 

Let, to how many, is that Gift deny'd? 150 
Art helps a Face; a Face, tho heay'nly fair, 

May quickly fade for want of needful Care. 

In ancient Days, if Women flighted Dreſs, 
Then Men were ruder too, and lik d it leſs. 

If Hectars Spouſe was clad in ſtubborn Stuff, 155 
A Soldier's Wife became it well nau. 

Ajax, to ſhield his ample Breaſt, provides 

Seven luſty Bulls, and tanns their ſturdy Hides; 


And 


And might not he, dye think; be well careſsd , 
And yet his Wife not elegantly dreſs d? 1560 


With rude Simplicity Rome: firſb was built, 
Which now we ſee-atorn'd, and: carv'd, and gilt. 
This Capitol with that of Old compare; 


Some other Fove you d think was worſhipp'd there. 


| That lofty Pile where Senates dictate Law, 165 

When Tatius reign d, was poorly thatch'd-with Straw: 

And where Apollo's Fane refulgent ſtands, 

| Was heretofore a Tract of Paſture-Lands. 

Let ancient Manners other Men delight; 

But me the Modern pleaſe, as more Polite. 170 

Not, that Materials now in Gold are wrooght, 
And diſtant Shores for Orient Pearls are ſoughtzʒ 

Nor for, that Hills exhauſt their Marble Vein, 

And Structures riſe whoſe Bulk the Sea reſtrains: - 

But, that the World is civiliz d of late, 179 

And poliſh'd from the Ruſt of former Date. 10 

| Let 


* 
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Let not the Nymph with Pendants load her Ear, 
Nor in Embroid'ry, or Brocard, appear; 

Too rich a Dreſs may ſometimes check Deſire, 
And Cleanlineſs more animate Love's Fire. 180 


The Hair diſpos'd, may gain or loſe a Grace, | 


And much become, or miſ-become the Face. 
What ſutes your Features, of your Glaſs enquire, 
For no one Rule is fix'd for Head-Attire. 

A Face too long ſhou'd part and flat the Hair, 18; 
Left, upward comb'd, the Length too much appear: 
So Laodamia dreſs d. A Face too round, 

Shou'd ſhow the Ears, and with a Tour be crown'd. 
On either Shoulder, one, her Locks diſplays; 
Adorn'd like Phebus, when he ſings his Lays: 190 
Another, all her Treſſes ties behind: 

So dreſs d, Diana hunts the fearful Hind. 
Diſhevelld Locks moſt graceful are to ſome „ 
Others, the binding Fillets more become: 


80 


Some plat, like ſpiral Shells, their braded Hair, 1 Þ3 | 
Others, the looſe and waving Curl prefer. 

: | 

| 


| And all is Art, that looks like Accident. 


So Ariadne came to Bacchus Bed, 1 þ 


The Loſſes they ſuſtain, by various ways. 2 
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But, to recount the ſeveral Dreſſes worn, 


| Which artfully each ſev'ral Face adorn, n.. 
Were endleſs, as to tell the Leaves on Trees, | | 
The Beaſts on Alpine Hills, or Mulas Bees. 200 Il 


Many there are, who ſeem to light all Care, 
And with a pleaſing Negligence enſnare z_ | 
Whole Mornings, oft, in ſuch a Dreſs are ſpent, 


With ſuch Diſorder Ile was grac d, 205 
When great Alcides firſt the Nymph embrac d. 


When with the 2 from Crete ſhe bed. 


Nature, rndulgcns to mY * repays 


; 
Men | 
| 


4 
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Mien ill ſupply thoſe Hairs they ſhed in A ge, 
Loſt, like Autu mnal Leaves, when North-windsrage. 
Women, with Juice of Herbs, grey Locks diſguiſe, 
And Art gives Colour which with Nature vyes: 

The well MO Ve Fours they wear, their ownare thought 
Bat only are their own, as what they ve bought. 216 

Nor need they bluſſi to buy Heads ready dreſsd, 
And chuſe, at publick Shops, what ſutes em beſt. 


11 


Coſtly Apparel let the Fair one fly, 

Eurich d with Gold, or with the Tyrian Dye. 220 

What Folly muſt in ſuch Expence appear, 

When more becoming Colours are leſs dear? 

Ode, with # Dye is ting d of lovely Blue, 

Such as, thro Air ſerene, the Sky we view. 

With yellow Luſtre fee another ſpread, 225 
dus if the Golden Fleece compos'd the Thread. 


Some, 
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Some of hs Sad wen we On pay; WY 
ax WW With this, the Nymplis their beatiteous Forms array: 
And forme, tile S2 ron Kue -Wilbtwel usa; 

| Such is the Mantle of the bluſhing Morn. 290 

, Of Myrtle berries, one, the Tincture ſhows; 
16 in this, of unethyſts, the Purple glowss, 
| Arid, that, more imiitätes the paler Roſe. 

Nor Thrarian Cranes forget, whoſe fily'ry Plumes 

Give Paterts, which employ the initniek Loos. 306 

Nor Almond, nor the Chefnut Dye diſdlaim, 

20 BW Nor others, Which from War derive their Name.” 

As Fields you find; aich various Flo r- &crſpred, | 
When Vine yatds bid, and Winter's Froſt is fled; 

80 various are the Colours you may try, Dita ho 
Of whith, thethifty*Wodll iftBibes the Dye.” aA 
Try evy ure, What beſt betontes 5 ms eg zl 
For f — alike can bear. : 

_ 
* „ If 
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If fair the Skin, black may become it beſt, 
In black the lovely fair Briſecs dreſs'd : 245 


I brown the Nymph, let her be cloath'd in white, 


Andromeda ſo charm'd the wond'ring Sight. 


I need not warn you of too pow'rful Smells, 
Which, ſometimes Health, or kindly Heat expels. 
Nor, from your tender Legs to pluck with Care 

- The-caſual Growth of all unſeemly Hair. 251 
Tho? not to Nymphs of Caucaſus I Sing, 

Nor ſuch who taſte remote the Mfſian Spring; 
Let, let me warn you, that, thro no Neglect, 
You let your Teeth diſcloſe the leaſt Defect. 233 
You know the Uſe of white to make you fair, 
And how, with red, loſt Colour to repair 
Imperſect Eye brows you by Art can mend. 
And Skin, when wanting, oer a Scar extend. 


Not 


25) 


Not 


* —_ 


Nor need the Fair one be aſnam d, who tries, 260 
By Art, to add new Luſtre to her Eyes. 


A little Book I've made, but with great Care, 


Hou to preſerve the Face, and how repair. 

In that, the Nymphs, by Time or Chance annoy d, 
May ſee, what Pains to pleaſe em I've employ d. 265 
But, ſtill beware, that from your Lover's Eye 
Lou keep conceal'd the Med'cines you apply: 1 9h 


Tho Art afliſts, yet muſt that Art he hid, 
Leſt, whom it would invite, it ſhould forbid. 


Who would not take Offence, to ſee a Face 270 


All dawb'd, and dripping with the melted Greaſe? 
And tho your Unguents beat th Athenian Name, 
The Wooll's unſav'ry Scent is {till the ſame. 


Marrow. of Stags, nor your Pomatums try, 
Nor clean your furry Teeth, when Men are by; 275 
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For many SIO when "WT afford ene 
Which yet, while doing, may offend the Sight. 
Even Myro's Statues, which for Art ſ urpaſs 
All others, once were but a ſhapeleſs Maſs; 279 
Rude was that Gold which now in Rings is worn, 
As once the Robe you wear was Wooll unthorn. 
Think, how that Stone rough in the Quarry grew, 
Which, now, a perfect Venus ſhews to View. 

While we ſuppoſe you ſleep, repair your Face, 
Lock d from Obſervers, in ſome ſecret Place. 285 
Add the laſt Hand, before your ſelves you ſhow ; 
Your need of Art, why ſhould your Lover know? 
For, many things, when moſt conceal'd, are beſt ; 
And few of ſtrict Enquiry bear the'Teſt. 
Thoſe Figures which in Theatres are ſeen, 290 
Gilded without, are common Wood within. 
But: no Spectators are allow'd to pry, | 
Till all is finiſh'd, which allures the Eye. 
0 Yet, 
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Yet, I muſt own, it oſt affords Deliglt 
To have the Fair one comb her Hair in ſight; 595 


To view the flowing onours of het Head! 


Fall on her Neck, and oer her an 6 
But let her look, that ſhe with | 
All fretful Humours, while ſhe's ſv-einploy dg 10 


Let her not {till undo, with peeviſh Halle, --- 3e⁰⁰ 


All that her Woman does; who does her beſt!: 


And ſcratches, with her Bodkinz br her Nails 


While the poor Girl in Blood and Tears muſt mourn, 
And her Heart mee 305 
| 4% lo is one nd 467 

Let her who has no Hal or n 10 
Plant Centinels before her Dreſſing- room: a 
Or in the Fane of the good Coddels dess, 
Where all the Male- kind are debarr'd Acceſs- 
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But think not, theſe Inſtructions are deſignd 320 


Sd > 
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'Tis ſaid; that I (but tis a Tale devisd) 310 
A Lady at her Tollet once ſurpriz d; ; 
Who ſtarting, ſnatch'd in haſte the Tour ſhe wore, 
And in her hurry plac'd the hinder Part before. 
But on our Foes fall ev'ry ſuch Diſgrace, 

Or barb'rous Beauties of the Parthian Race. 315 
Ungraceful tis to ſee without a Horn 

The lofty Hart, whom Branches beſt adorn, 

A Leaf-leſs Tree, or an unverdant Mead; | 
And as ungraceful 1s a hair-leſs Had. er 


12 : * 
* \ : 
15 


For firſt-rate Beauties, of the finiſh'd Kind: 

Not to a Semele, or Leda bright. 
Nor an Europa, theſe my Rules I write; 
Nor the fair Helen fowl teach; whoſe Charms 
Stirr'd up Atrides, and all Greece, to Arms: 323 
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Thee to regain, well was Fas War 8 
And Paris well defended what he won; 


What Lover, or what Husband, would not fight 


In ſuch a Cauſe, where both are in the right? 


The Craud I teach, ſos homely, and ſome fair; 


But of the former Sort the larger Share. 331 


The handſome leaſt require the Help of Art, 

Rich in themſelves, and pleas d with Nature's Part. 
when calm the Sea, at caſe the Pilot lyes, 

But all his Skill exerts when Storms ariſe, 3335 


Faults in your Perſon, or your Face, correct; : 
And few are {cen that have not ſome Defect. 
The Nymph too ſhort, her Seat ſhould ſeldom quit, 
Leſt, when ſhe ſtands, ſhe may be thought to ſit; 


N And when extended on her Couch ſhe lyes, 340 


* n of Petticoats conceal her Size, 12 
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The Lean, of thick-wrought Stuff her Cloathsſhould 


And fuller made, than what the Plumper uſe. [chuſe, 


If Pale, let her the Crimſon Juice apply" | 

If Swarthy, to the Pharian Varniſh ly: 33 
A Leg too lank, tight Garters ſtill muſt wear; 

Nor ſhould an ill-ſhap'd Foot be ever bare. 
Round Shoulders, bolſter d, will appear the leaſt; 
And lacing ſtrait, confines too full a Breaſt. 
Whoſe Fingers are too fat, and Nails too coarſe, 350 
Should always ſhun much Geſture in Diſcourſe. 
And you, whoſe Breath is touch'd, this Caution take, 


Nor faſting, nor too near another ſpeak. 


Let not the Nymph with Laughter much abound, 


Whoſe Teeth are black, uneven, or unſound; 355 
You'd hardly think how much on this depends, 
And how a Laugh, or ſpoils a Face, or mends. 


Gape not No wide, left you diſcloſe your Gums, 


And loſe the Dimple which the Check becomes. 
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Nor let your Sides too ſtrong Concuſſions ſhake, 360 


| Leſt you the Sofineſs of the Sex forſake. 
| In ſome, Diſtorticns quite the Face dilguiſe;, . 
Another laughs, that you would think ſhe cries. 
In one, too hoarſe a Voice we hear betray'd, - 


Another's is as harſh as if ſhe bray d. 366 


What cannot Art attain] Many, with eaſe, 


Have learn d to weeꝑ, both when and how they pleaſe. 


Others, thro Affectation, liſp; and find, 

In Imperfe&tion, Charms to catch Markind. 
Neglect no Means which may promote your Ends; 370 
Now learn what way of Walking recommends: 
Too Maſculine a Motion ſhocks the Sight; 

But Female Grace allures with ſtrange Delight. 

One has an artful Swing and Jut behind, 


Which helps her Coats to catch the ſwelling Mind; 37 
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Swell'd with the wanton Wind, they looſely flow, 
And ev'ry Step and graceful Motion ow. 
Another, like an Umbrian's ſturdy Spouſe,' - 
Strides all the Space her Petticoat allows. 
Between Extreams, in this, a Mean adjuſt, 380 
Nor ſhew too nice a Gate, nor too robuſt. 


1 


If ſnowy white your Neck, you ſtill ſhould wear 
That, and the Shoulder of the left Arm, bare. 
Such Sights ne'er fail to fire my am'rous Heart, : 
And make me pant to kiſs the naked Part. 385 


Sirens, tho' Monſters of the ſtormy Mainz 
Can Ships, when under Sail, with Songs, detain: 
Scarce. could Ulyſſes by his Friends be bound, 


When firſt he liſten d to the charming Sound. 


Singing inſinuates Learn, all ye Maids; 390 
Oft, when a Face forbids, a Voice perſuades. 
Re 0 | Whether 
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wnether on Theatres loud Strains we hear, 
Or in Nuelles ſome ſoft Egyptian Air. 

Well ſhall ſhe ſing, of whom I make my Choice, 
And with her Lute accompany her Voice. 3957 


The Rocks were ſtirr d, the Beaſts to liſten ſtaid .. 
When on his Lyre melodious Orpheus play'd; £ 
Even Cerberus and Hell that Sound bay d. 1. | 
And Stones officious were, thy Walls to raiſe, 

O Thebes, attracted by Amphion's Lays. 400 
The Dolphin, dumb it ſelf, thy Voice admird, 
And was, Arion, by thy Songs inſpir d. 


Of ſweet Callimac bus the Works rehearſe, 
| And read Philetas and Anacreor's Verſe. 
Terentian Plays may much the Mind improve; 465 
But ſofteſt Sapho beſt inſtructs to Love. | 
Propertius, Gallus, and Tibullus read, + 
And let Varronian Verſe to theſe ſucceed. 1 U 

n Then 
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Then * Mare 8 Work wich Gui ae, 


— — 


Of all the Larian Bards the nobleſt Muſe. 410 


Even 1, tis poſſible, in After-days, 

May ſcape Oblivion, and be nam'd with theſe, 
My labour d Lines, ſome Readers may apptove, 
Since I've inſtructed either Sex in Love. 


Whatever Book you read of this ſoft Art, 415 


Read with a Lover's Voice, and Lover's Heart. 


Tender Epiſtles too, by me are framd, 
A Work before unthought of, and unnam' d. 
Such was your ſacred Will, O tuneful Nine! 


Such thine, Apollo, and Lyæus, thine 420 


Still unaccompliſh'd may the Maid be thought, 
Who gracefully to Dance was never taught : 
That active Dancing may to Love engage, 
Witneſs the well-kept Dancers of the Stage. 


Of 
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Of ſome odd Trifles Pm aſham d to tell, 425 
Tho it becomes the Sex to trifle well; 
To raffle; prettily, or flur a Dye, 
Inplys both Cunning and Dexterity. 
Nor is't amiſs at Cheſs to be expert, 429 
For Games moſt thoughtful, ſometimes, moſt divert. 
Learn ev'ry Game, you Il find it prove of Uſe; 


ay — — ee es nenn Ie 


parties begun at Play, may Love produce. 

But eaſier tis to learn how Bets to lay, 1 
Than how to keep your Temper while you play. 
Unguarded then, each Breaſt is open laids 433 
And while the Heads intent, the Hearts betray dl. 
Then baſe Deſire of Gain, then Rage appears, 
Quarrels and Brawls ariſe, and anxious Fears; 
Then Clamours and Revilings reach the Sky, 
While ling Gameſters all the Gods defie: | 440 


Then 
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Then horrid Oaths are utter d ev'ry Caſt, _ . 
They grieve, and curſe, and ſtorm, nay weep at la. At 
Good Fove avert ſuch ſhameful: Faults as theſe, ' IM © 
From every Nymph whoſe Heart's inclin'd to pleaſe, At 
Soft Recreations fit the Female- kind: 445 0 
Nature, for Men, has rougher Sports deſign d: 
To wield the Sword, and hurl the pointed Spear; I 
To ſtop, or turn the Steed, in full Career. 1 At 


| Tho' Martial Fields ill ſute your tender Frames, jan 
Nor may you ſwim in Tiber's rapid Streams; 450 
Yet when Sols burning Wheels from Leo drive, 1 
And at the glowing Virgin's Sign arrive, 
*Tis both allow'd, and fit, you ſhould repair - th 
To pleaſant Walks, and breathe-refreſhing Air. 
To Pompey's Gardens, or the ſhady Groves 455 
Which Ceſar honours, and which Phebus Loves: 


Phebns, 


Art of Love. 207 


—— 


Plebas, who ſunk the proud Ægyptian Fleet, 


And made Auguſtus Victory compleat. 


Or ſeek thoſe Shades, where Monuments of Fame 
Are rais d, to Livia's and Octauias Name; 460 
Or, where Agrippa firſt adorn d the Ground, 
When he with Naval Victory was crown'd. 
To /s Fane, to Theatres reſort ; 
And in the Circus ſee the noble Sport. 
In ey'ry publick Place, by turns, be ſhown ;3- 465 
In vain you're Fair, while you remain unknown. 
Should you, 1n finging, Thamyras tranſcend; | 
Your Voice unheard, who could your Skill commend? 
Had not Apelles draun the Sea-born Queen, 
Her Beauties, ſtill, beneath the Waves had been. 470 
Poets inſpir d, write only for a Name, 
And think their Labours well repay d with Fame. 


In 
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In former Days, I own, the Poets were 
Of Gods and Kings the moſt peculiar Care; 
Majeſtick Awe was in the Name allowd, | yy 
And, they, with rich Poſſeſſions were endow'd. 
Eunius with Honours was by Scipio grac'd, 1 * 
And, next his own, the Poet's Statue plac d. 
But now their Ivy Crowns bear no Eſteem, _ 
And all their Learning's thought an idle Dream. 400 
Still, there's a Pleaſure, that proceeds from Praiſe: 
What could the high Renown of Homer raiſe, 
But that he ſung his Iliad's deathleſs Lays? 


Who cou'd have been of Danae's Charms afſur', 
Had ſhe grown old, within her 'Tow'r immur'd ? 
This, as a Rule, let ev'ry Nymph ns 486 
ys. tis her Int reſt oft to come in View. 


T 
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A hungry Wolf at all the Herd will run, 
In hopes, thro many, to make ſure of one. 
90 let the Fair the gazing Croud aſſaill, 490 
That over one, at leaſt; ſhe may prevail. 9118 
In ev ry Place to pleaſe, be all her Thought; 
Where, ſometimes, leaſt we think, the Fiſh is caught. 
Sometimes, all Day, we hunt the tedious Foil, REA 
Anon, the Stag himſelf ſhall ſeek the Toil. 495 


How cou'd Andromeda once doubt Relief, 
Whoſe Charms were heighten'd and adorn d by Grief? 


The widow'd Fair, who ſees her Lord expire, c 
While yet ſhe weeps, may kindle new Defire, © 5 
And Hymen's Torch re- licht with fun ral Fire. 3 
Beware of Men who are too ſprucely dreſsd; 301 

And look, you fly with ſpeed a Fop profeſs d. 
| | * Such 


And Diamond Rings fellonious Hands adorn. 


Such Tools, to you, and to a thouſand more, WM 


Will tell the ſame dull Story oer and oer. Ml, 
This way and that, unſteadily they rove, - 50 


And never fix d, are Fugitives in Love. 


Such flutt ring things all Women ſure ſhould hate, 
Light, as themſelves, and more Effeminate. Kr 


Believe me; all L ſay is for your Good; 
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| Many, with baſe 1 vil U aden Fa 
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11053 Þ 
Had Priam been believ'd, * {till had ood. 510084 
| V 
Who know no Love, but ſordid Love of Gain. A 
H 


But let not powder d Heads nor effenc'd Hair, 


You well-believing, « eaſie Hearts enſnare. = 
Rich Cloaths are oft by common | Sharpers worn, 515 


So, may your Lover burn with fierce Deſire 


Your Jewels to enjoy, and beſt Attire, - | 
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Poor Che /robb'9," runs cry ing thro be Sen, HH 
And as ſhe'tuns, Give me my own repeats. 526 
How often, |\/enus, haſt thou heard ſuch Cries,” 
And laugh'd amidſt thy Appian Votariess? 15 | 


Some ſo rotorious are, their very Name 


Muſtev'ry Nymph whom they frequent, deſame· 
be warn d by Illis which others have deſtroy d, 525 
And faithleſs Men with conſtant Care avoid. 

Truſt not a Theſeivss fair At henian Maid. 
Who has ſo oft th atteſting Gods betray d. bak 
And thou, Demophoon,' Heir to Theſeie' nate, 2.4 
Haſt loſt * Credit to all furure Times 10 10 nee. 
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Promiſe for Benden dh affond j 
but once a Contract made keep well nn, 
For, ſhe for any Hat of Hell is ft. O 271 17 1 
And undiſmay d may Wm 2113 121 20H : 
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With impious Hands cou'd quench the veſtal Fix, | 
Poiſon her Husband, in her Arms, for Hire, 33% 
Who, firſt, to take a Lover's Gift complies, IM 
And then defrauds him, and his Claim denies. 
But hold, my Muſe, check thy unruly Horſe, 
And more in fight purſue th* intended Courſe. 70 ; | 
If Love Epiſtles, tender Lines imparts. - 

And Billet-doux are ſent, to ſound your Heart, 

Let all ſuch Letters, by a faithful Maid, 

Or Confident, be ſecretly eonvey d. 
Soon from the Words you'll judge, if read with Car | 
When feign'd' a Paſſion is, and when ſincere. 546 : 
Eer in return you write, ſome time ny ; 
Delays, if not too long, encreafe Deſire: 


Nor let the preſſing Youth with caſe tilt 1 


Nor * refuſe him with too rude Diſdain. 57 ; 
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Now let his Hopes, now let his Fears encreaſe, 
gut by degrees, let Fear to Hope give place. 


BgBeſure avoid ſet Phraſes, when you write, 


The uſual way of Speech is more polite. 
: How have I ſeen the puzzl'd Lover vex d „1 3 
ro read a Letter with hard Words perplexd. 
stile too courſe takes from a handſome Face, 
And makes us wiſh an uglier in its place. 


WW 


But ſince (tho Chaſtity be not your Care)) 
ou from your Husband ſtill wou d hide th' Affair 

Write to no Stranger till his Truth be tryd; 3561 
Nor in a fooliſh Meſſenger confide. Ty 
What Agonies that W. oman undergoes, | 


"Are, 


Whoſe Hand the Traitor threatens to expoſe; 
Who raſhly truſting, dreads to-be-deceiv'd; -» 365 
And lives for ever to that Dread enſlavdl . 


P 2 | Such 
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Jon, 


3 Such 3 ei _ be — 7 
For thoſe Diſcov'ries, ſure as Lightning, wall 10 
Might 1 adviſe, Fraud ſhoud with Fraud be paid; 
Let * who With Arms invade, +,” 570 
| * S10ft ei 11995 Te 10 VE i Terfte a7 
But 1 your * be W ali | 
What if in ſey'ral'Hands you learn d to write? 
My Curſe on him ho firſt the Sex hetray d. 
And this Advice ſo neceſſary maiſe bn 
Nor let your Pocket - Book two Hands contain, 575 
Firſt rub your Lover's out, chen write again 
1 | Still one Contrivance more remains behind. 101 
Which you may uſe is a-convenient Blind; 1100 
As if to Women werit, your Letters frame, 379 
And let 1 riend; a EA 


F 
of 71515 17 17 18 ISI 1 1 {} oF +: on 


FIR 9 * ; 
* 3 KHz — vt of 
3 


Now, —— my Mae pps 


| And clap un all the Sailithe-Barque on bear- 
2 | . Let 


Air of lane 


Edenh tie Valond in your Looks find places 

For Fury will deform the fineſt Face: via? 

It fwells fic: Lips; and blackens all the Veins, -- 30 
While im the- e n n e reigns 
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When ſtir Flew: divine PR play a" 10 


And in a Fountain ſaw' the Change it made, 
Swelling ber Orc: Sho feng it quick d, 
Nor is thy Muffe jo much worth ſue « | 1 
Look in your Claſs, when you with Anger low 
And yell Confefs, you ſearce your! ſelves can er 
Nor with'exceſfive Pride inſult the _ 751011 
For gentle Lobls alone to Love invite; 
Believe it as a Truth that's dafly try d.,. 
There's nothing m 
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Let Looks with Looks, and Smiles with Smiles be 


And when your Lover bows, incline your Head. 600 


So, Love preluding, plays at firſt with Hearts, 


And after wounds with deeper piercing on. 
Nor me a melancholly Miſtreſs charms; Fro 

Loet ſad Tecmeſſu weep in Hjax* Arms þ 
Let mourning Beauties, ſullen Heroes EE 1 or 
We chearful Men, like Gaiety i in * $1 1 07 


an in Andromache delight, ; it i Os 
Who, in bewailing Troy, waſtes all ho Might. 


_ Had they not both born Children (to be Vim): 
I neer cou'd think they'd with their H 
Ino Idea in my Mind can frame, 
That either one or t'other auleful Da me . 


Coud toy, cou d fondle, or cou d call their Lords 
My Life, my Soul z or ſpeak endearing Words. 
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Why from Compariſons ſhou'd I refrain, 615 
Or fear ſajall things by greater to explain? 
Obſerve what Conduct prudent Gen rals uſe, 

And how their ſew ral Officers they chuſes 

To one, a Charge of Infantry commt t. 
Another, for the-Hotſe,”is thought more fit. G2 
So you your feral Lovers ſhou'd ſeleſt .. 
And, as you find em qualify'd;: direct. J 
The wealthy Lover tore of Gold ſhould ſend ; 

The Lawyer ſfiqud, in Courts, your Cauſe defend. 
We, who write Verſe, with Verſe alone ſhou' d —_— L 
Moſt apt to Love is all-the tuneful Tribe. 626 
By us, your Fame ſhall thro the World be blaz d; 

So Nemeſis, ſo: Onthia s Name was rais d. 

From Eaſt to Weſt, Lycoris Praiſes rin 
Nor are Corrinna's filent, whom we fing. 6 30 
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No Fraud the Poet's ſacred Breaſt can bear; 

Mild are his Manners, and his Heart fihcere, | 
Nor Wealth he ſecks, nor feels Ambition's Fires, 
But ſhuns the Bar; and Books and Shades requires, | 
Too faithfully, alas!-we-know to Love,, be 
With eaſe we fix, but we with Pain n, 0 
Our ſofter Studies with © 118 0 
And, both, to Te 
Be gentle, Vnticddz the ety aber no es bu 
The God that fills him, at | -v640 
Something Divine is in us, and from HE nn 

Th inſpiring Spirit can alone be gi ili. 
Tia Sin, a Price from Poets tolexactg g 07 7: Hot 
But tis a Sin no Woman fears to adi I 2107 n | 
Yet hide, howe'er,- your Avarice ſtom Sight; 64 5 
Rt 547 Fe aer eG enen 101. 
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As skilful Riders rein, witli diff rent fore, r 
A new-back'd Courſer, and a well- train d Horſe - 
Do you, by diff rent Management, engage 
The Man in Years, and Youth of greener Age. 6 50 
This, while the Wiles of Love are yet W 

| Will n you, and you alone: Xt - 
With kind Careſſes oft indulge the Bo 1:717 
Andall the Harveſt uf his Heat enjoy, 
Alone, thus bleſs'd, . 


Men ——————— 1e. i 
And wany things, which :Youth' diſdains, endure; * 
No Windows breaks nor * ſet a Fire; 
Nor Rar that own, or Mit ' 8660 
n Fourth, the boiling Blood gives Fury vent: 
W But Mets W more m Ss H 
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As Wood DD green, or as a Torch when wet, 
They ſlowly burn, but long retain their Heat. 664 
More bright is youthful Flame, but ſooner dies; 
Then ſwiftly ſeize the Joy that ſwiftly flie. 
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Thus, all betraying to the beauteous 
How ſurely. to enſlave our ſelves, we ſhow; 
To truſt a Traitor, you Il no 1 1 
Who is a * Needed 670 
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Wha yields toao:ſoon, will * r L 
Wou d you retain him long, Cabal refuſe. 
Ott 2 Er 
| There let him lyes and threater 

When cloy'd. with Sweets, Bitters the Taſte reſtore; 
Ships, by fair Winds, are ſometimes run aſhore. 676 
Hence ſprings the Coldneſs of a-marry'd Life, 
The Husband, when he pleaſes, has his Wife. 
. Bar 
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Bar but your r Gate, and let your: Foner 2591 

Here's no Admittance; Sir I.muſt an: 90 wy 
The very. Husband, mung W596. 
A growing ** * kind. n e n 
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Thus far ith Foilsy you've ain thoſe laid adde 
J now, ſharp Weapons for the Sex provide 0 4 
Nor doubt; * * to — em iry A. bu 
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When, frſt, a ** you $I to! charm, 686 
Beware, leſt Jealouſies his Soul allarm 3” - '; --! 116 
Make him believe, with all the Skill you can,. 
| That he, and only he's the happy ban. 
Anon, by due degrees, ſmall Doubts create, 690 
And let him fear ſome Rival's better Fe. 17 
Such little Arts n e Love its Vigour hold, 151 55 
Which elſe ene and too fn gow gh. 
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Then 
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2 Then fireins ths Carter co oueHriptheWind, = 
Wen one before him Tur, and one he bears behind 
1 : 1 Love, whenextin&; Sufpicions! may tevive: by 


Town, when minevſecure, tis fearce alive. 
Yet, one Precaution to this Rule belongs; 
Let us at moſt ſuſped, not prove our —— 
netimes, your Eover to incite che more, 
retend your Fhisbah&#% Spies beſet the Door: 
; * ho' free as Thais, ſtill affect a Fright 3 
Von ſeeming Danger heightens the Delighs. | 
Ofe lar de Yan died youb Winder Mel; 
Tho' he might enter it dle Door as w. 
And, ſometimes, let yout * 3705 
| Ani beg you, in ſottie HUle to de y- your! Friend!” | 
* a "Yet, ever and anom, difpet his Fear, mid 201 Dt 
And let him e eee e l 17 
It quite diſficarten' with £00"h@Fatigue; 
Ke hon d grow Rwy" of the dull Intrigue. 710 


But forget to tell; how you may try 7 8611 0 | 
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That Wives ſhou'd of their een as 
| Agrees with Juſtices. 1 al Hi 
But, that a Miſtreſs may be: lawful aa 7 
None, but her Keeper, I am ſure, denies. 1 3 
For ſuch fair N ymphs, theſe Precepts are deſign d, 

Which ne'er can fail, join d with a willing Minc. 
Tho' ſtuck with Argur Eyes your Keeper were. : | 3 
Advis'd * me, you ſhall elude his Care. 720 | 2 
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' When „ - 83 
Can he obſerve what Letters then you write di £5 x0 
Or, can his Caution againſt ſuch provides, 5 


WhichsI in * * Wo nen hide? 
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Can he the Note beneath her Garter view, 72; 


1 
. 
| 


Yet, theſe perceiv'd, you may her Back undreſs, 
And, writing on her Skin, your Mind expreſs. 
New Milk, or pointed Spires of Flax, when green, 
Will Ink ſupply, and Letters-mark unſeen. 730 
Fair will the Paper ſhow, nor can be read, 
'Till all the ä 8 with warm Aſhes ſ ſpread. 


n. 


Or that, which, more conceal d, is in her Shoe? 


: Andre . 0 al his Care, 3 N 
And in his Tow'r of Braſs « Grandlire made. 

Can Spies avail, when you to Plays reſort, 735 
Or in the Circus view the noble Sport? 


1 Or, can you be to 1s Fane purſu d, 


Or belles, whoſe Rites all Men exclude ? 
Tho? watchful Servants to the Bagnio come, 


| | They re ne'er admitted to the Bathing-room. 74 


. KL 


_ \ p 
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Or, when ſome ſudden Sickneſs/you pretend, 
May you not take to your Sick- bed a Friend? - | 
Falſe Keys a private Paſſage may procure, 1. 
If not, there are more Ways beſides the Door. +744 


Sometimes, with Wine, your watchful Follow'r treat; 


When drunk, you may with eaſe his Care defeat: 
Or, to prevent too ſudden a Surprize, 
Prepare a ſleeping Draught, to ſeal his Eyes: 
Or let your Maid, ſtill longer time to gain, 

An Inclination for his Perſon feign 5 - _ 730 
With faint Reſiſtance let her drill him on, 

And, after competent Delays, be won. 


3 
4 F 


b : 7 


But, what nee 


vince Gold the greateſt Vigilance beguiles? 


Belicve me, Mien and Gods with Gifts are pleas dz, 
En angry Jove with Off rings is appeas d. 736 


With 


dall theſe various doubtful Wiles, - | 


: 
| 
| 
| 
' 
5 
| 


i With n Peeferits; Foals Sand Wie 3 
Give but enough, the Husband may be bought. l 
But let me warn you; when you bribe a Spy, 
That you for ever his Connivance buy; - 566 


1 
L 
Pay him his Price at once, for witli ſuch N = | 
j| Youltknow no End of en 5 
PE ih.) cid 5 10 0 0 WH 
. Once, Eremeindiee; Hit nk compli D 
|| Of Jealouſi endend by Fes 
| Believe me, Apprehenfions'of that kind, 765 


Are not alone to bur falſe Sex conſin d. 
Truſt not, too far, your She-companion's Truth, 
Let ſhe ſometimes ſhou'd intercept the Youth: 

1 The very Confident due ln dn dz W 1 
8 . May entertain your Lover, in . blo 770 

| Nor keep a Servant with too fair a Face, S 951446 
For ſuch Ive known ſupply her Lasy w Place. 
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But, whither do I run with heedleſs Rage,” 
Teaching the Foe unequal War to wage? ah 2 


Did ever: - Bird the Fowler's Net prepare?. 775 
Was ever. Hound inſtructed ; by the Hare $4 3:45 26898 | 
: \ ü . 


yl faithfully: | | toe 
Deſenceleſs and unf - expoſe my Lie: (14,41 


And for the Lemnian Ladies, whet the Knife. We. 
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| Perpetual Foinkdſs.of your OT: 7 1200 1 


Nor will you find it hard, Belief to bein; 100 201 8 


Full of himſelf, he your Deſig i 

To what we wiſts. tis eaſis to perſuade. 
With dying Eyes, his Face and Form ſar 
Then, ſigh, and wonder he ſo long cou d ſtay: : 


PR drop a Tear, your Sorrows to aſſwage, 75 


Anon, reproach: him, and pretend to rage. wo bays 


1 


A 
“A“ 


2 0 CN TEC EE 


Such Proofs as theſe, will all Diſtruſt remove, 
| And make im pity your exceſſive 20a Reps RAY 1790 
_ Scarce to himſelf will he forbear to cry, tl 
How can Tet this poor fond Creature die? 

- But chiefly, one, ſuch fond Behaviour fires, | 
Who courts his Glaſs, and his own Charms a 
| Proud of the Homage to his Merit done, "TAP 7 ef 
He'll think Goddeſs * with cafe deen 


Sor Min 
Light nt deine you ſtill with Mildnef as: * 
Nor ſtrait fly out, when you a Rival fear. 32 | 
Let not your Paſſions o'er'your Senſe prov 
Nor credit lightly evry Alike HE "MF 
Let Procris. Fate, a fad Example * J 
1 nene 29A ve! 55 


wan. where his en Head ede ſhows 
ing Hills, a ſacted Fountain flows, 


* * a bs a * 
A | 63 
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With 


| There, Roſemary and Bays, their Odours join 

And with the fragrant Myrtle's Scent, combine. 
There, Tamarisks with thick-leav'd Box are FRY 
And Cytiſſus, and Garden Pines, abound. 810 
While thro* the Boughs, ſoft Winds of Zephyr bas. | 
Tremble the Leaves, and tender tops: of Graſs. : 


| When tir'd with Hunting, or with Heat oppreſt: 1 
And, thus, to Air, the panting Youth — 81 £ 
| Come, gentle Aura, come, this Heat allay. © | s ils Sar 
| But ſome Tale-bearing too officious F W 51 1 160 


Who, with the News to Procris quick repair d, 
Repeating Word for Word what ſhe had heard. 5260 
Soon, as the Name of Aura reach d her Ears 


With * ſurpriz d, and fainting Fears 


win ſoft Then en Torr the Soll is 7 RP > 
And ſweetly-i melling Shrubs the Ground e 4 


Hither, wou d Cephalus retreat to reſt, HAIR NH 1 | 


— 


By chance, Ober- heard him as he thus complain d 2 65 


a = 


| 


. 1 Her 9 r fled hos e Ms t, 
And Agonies like Death, ſupply d the n r wed 
Pale ſhe appear ' d as are the falling Leaves, 825. 
wnen firſt the Vine the Winter's blaſt receives. 
_ x 8 _ ſuch the n 2 1 


Revining FR nn l Rodes 4 tore, 905 
Nor her own faultleſs Face to wound, forbore. 
Now, all diſhevelFd, to the Wood ſhe fle, 
With Bac ebanalian Fury in her Eyes. 
Thither arrivd ; ſhe leaves, below, her e 0 
And, all alone, the ſhady Hill aſcends. 

What Folly, Procris, oer thy Mind prevaild? 835 
| What Rage, thus, fatall Ay, to lye conceal d 2. 5 
Who er this Aura be (ſuc h was thy Thought) 
She, you hall in the very Fact be W | 
Anon, thy. Heart repents its "raſh 


n now 19 tay clas: 840 


Thus, Lan whh Doi bts perp Mind, 
And makes thee ſeeks. whas thou muſt dread to in. 
But, ſtill, thy Rival's Name rings in thy * 
And more ſuſpicious tillthe: Place appes: 4; 

But more than all, exceſſive Love deceives, 845 
ee believer. H tif T, 


8 * 


2 Lr H ea Hen ter 
4 now, 2 Chins run chro e ry Vein, 
Soon as ſhe ſaw where Cephalus had ain) am , i * 
Twas Noon, when he again retir'd, to ſruuůnůn 
The ſcorching Ardour of the Mid-day's Sun; 8 . 
With Water, firſt, he ſprinkled. oer his Face. 
Which glow'd x ieh eatz then ſoughthis uſual Place . 
Pracris, with anxious but with ſilent Care, 
View'd him extende ane Babe et, . = 
And heard him, ſoon, th*acouſtamt4 Words repeat. 


one Zeph 5 —— % 2 1 1 2 N 2 * = q * 8 1 
ephyr, Aura came, allay this Ha: 
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| Se! as the — — Word 
Her Colour and her Temper were reſtor d.. 
With Joy lhe roſe, to claſp him in her Arms: _ 
But Cxpbalus the ruſtling Noiſe alarms; 6660 
Some Beaſt; he thinks he in the Buſhes hears, 
| And ſtrait, his Arrows and his Bow prepares. 
© Hold! hold! unhappy Youth! —I call in vain 
With thy own Hand thou haſt thy Procris lain. 
Ale, ne, (he crys) thouft wounded with thy Dan 
But Cephalus was wont t wound this Heart. 866 
75 lighter on my Aſbes, Earth ents e, 
| Since, tho” untimely, I unrivald die: 
N ye with thy dear Hand my Eyes. in Death 
 Fealousof Air, to Air I yield my Breath. q 
5 Cloſe to his heavy Heart, her Check he laid, 


[made; 


And waſtr d, with ſtreaming Tears, the Wound l 
At length, che Springs of Life their Currents leaves! 


| And her ** Cn ber Husband s Lips receive. 
. Now 


— A 
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| Now; to purſue our eee 875 ” 
Till, ſale © to Port our Weary Bark we guide. 
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Come not; the firſt, invited to a Fea A 


Rather, come. laſt, as a more grateful Gael... 162 | 
For, that, of which we fear to be — 1 1 
Meets with the ſureſt Welcome, when arrivd. = 
Beſides, Complexions of a courſer Kin- 5 

From Candle-light, no ſmall Advantage find. : 
During the time you eat, obſerve ſome Grace, 885 

Nor let your. unwip'd. Hands beſmcar your, Face N 
Nor, yet, too-ſqueamiſhly your Meat pd, a Þ 


* 


Leſt we ſuſpelt you were in private cloy d. 
Of all Extreams i in either kinds beware, T7 15H 
And * before your Belly s;full lache 990 


; EN Q4 h 1 | 


254 0 „b. 


* 


8 


No Glutton N 3 Fair, can wound, 
Tho' more than Hellen the in Charms abound... 


Town, I think, of Wine the moderate uſe, 


More ſuits the Sex, and ſooner finds Excuſe; 


It warms the Blood, adds Luſtre to the Eyes, 895 


And Wine and Love have always been Allies. 


But, carefully from all Intemp'rance keep, | 

Nor drink till you ſee double; liſp, or lep. 

For in ſuch Sleeps, Brutalities are done, 8 
n tho n * 12 have no Fow r to ſhun. 


And now th inftruged Nymph from Table led, 


| | Shou d next be taught, how to behave i in Bed. 
But Modeſty forbids: Nor more, my Muſe 


With weary. Wings, the labour d Flight purſues; 
Her purple Swans unyoak'd, the Chariot leave, 905 


And needful Reſt Dna aan * receive. 
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FE Aenelaus, and the King of Men. Agamemnon and 
Menelaus, 220 Brothers, marry d to Siſters, Clytemne. 
ſtra and Helena, Daughters of Tyndarus King of Lace- 

dzmon: The Story is well known. Both the Sifters preferrd 

Gallants to their Husbands Beds; and if Helena had her Paris, 

Clytemneſtra had her Agiſtheus. | 
If falſe Eriphyle forſook her Faith. Eriphyle, Dang hier 

of Talaon King of Argos, "and Wife of Amphiaraus, being 

covetous of a Gold Chain, which Venus had given Hermione, 
and which Polynice's Wife had receiv d as a Preſent from that 
ænfortunate Prince, he gave it her on condition ſhe oblig d her 

Husband to go to the Theban War, in which he knew he 


would periſh; and ſhe prevail d with him to go. This Princeſs 


being thus the Occaſion of her Husband's Death, is often repre- 


\ fented as an Inſtance of the Falſhoed and Vanity of the Sex, 
The Story is Eloquently told in Statius Thebaids. 
+; Penelope was Loyal. Penelope, Daughter of Tcarus and Po- 


Iycaſtz. Her Chaſtity is often mention d to the Reputation of 


1 the Fair. 


To ſhare her Husband's Fate. Proteſilaus, Laodami's 


Hmsband, was the firſt Greek that was kill'd in the Trojan Har, 


to which he went with 40 Ships; as Homer tells ws in his 24 


Hiad. When his Wife Laodamia, Acaſtus's Daughter, heard the 
News, ſhe paſſionately deſir d to ſee hisGhoſt; which being gran- 


ed her by the Gods, ſe embrac'd it ſo cloſely that ſhe periſb d 
bo 2 r 


* 


1 Book, Proteſilaus was Grandſon of Phy lacus, for which rea- 
ſon he is alſo call'd Phylacides: Phylacus was King of Phylaca in 
Theſſaly, 45 A pollodorus awrites in his 1ſt Book, and Strabo in 


hisgth. The Father of Proteſilaus was Iphiclus ; and that he m 


the firſt Grecian who was kill d in the Trojan "Ie, we learn 
in "_— e 


Hectorea primus faalirer haſta 
Proc lae 88 
Aud Auſonius, 


Proteſilae adi nomen 1 6 c "I 3 
Hoſtia quod Trojæ prima futurus eras. 


Catullus, in his Elegy to Manne. gives 4 Hi 2 5 it e 
theſe Verſes, 
Quam jejuna pium defiret ara cruorem 
Doctæ eſt amiſſo Laodameia viro. 
Ovid, in the 6th Elegy of the 17. Book of his A 
Triſtia Phylacidæ Therlites funera vidit. 


He ſpeaks alſo of him in his Remedy of Love, way in the 18th 
Elegy of the 2d Book of his Amorum. 
Think how Alceftes Piety was prov'd. Alceſtes, Admetus's 
Wife, who offer'd to die to lengthen her Husband's Life :' Shewas 


4 Theſlalian, and Daughter of Pelias. Admetus was be 


Son of Pheres; we have ſpoken of him already. OY 
Receive me, Capaners, Evadne cry d. There were three 
famous Ladies of this Name. The af Dawghter of Neptune 
and Pilanes, who as bred. upon the Banks of the Eurotus. 
The ſecond was * of King Pelias, whons Jaſon gave in 
"TIN 


Notes on the Third Book. 239 
in its Embraces. Ovid has written an s Epiſtle from Laodamiazo 
proteſilaus, and Propertius ſpeaks of her in the 191th Elegy of his 
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240 Notes on the Third Book: 


| Marriage to Oeneus, Son of Cephalus King of the Phocians; 


and the third, Daughter of Iphias. She 'marry'd Capaneus, 


who fignaliz'd himſelf in the Theban War, of which! the Poet 
 oſpeaks here. id : = CI Th 


Virtue her ſelf a Goddeſs we confeſs, She was repreſent. 
ed at Rome in a Woman's Habit, and a Temple and Altars 


were dedicated to her. The Poet windicates: the Sex by this 


Saying in 4 very high degree, as if Virtue, by being 4 Goddeſi, 


' was more the Ladies than the Mens. In the 7th Book of Li 
vy's ſecond Punick War, and in Valerius Maximus, we find 


Mention made of a Temple to Virtue, built by Marcellus. 


Why Phillis by a Fate untimely fell. | 


Nine times, c. Phillis, Daughter of Lycurgus King of 
Thrace, deſpairing of the Return of Demophoon Son of The- 
ſeus, to whom ſhe had granted her laſt Favours, was about 
to hang her ſelf; when, as the Fable ſays, the Gods, in Com- 


| paſſion to her, turn'd her to an Almond- tree without Leaves: 


Demophoon ſometime after this returning, went and embracd 
his metamorphesd Miſtreſs, and the Tree afterwards put forth 


Leaves, hence called via, but formerly IIeraxa. Nine times, 


to ſhew that ſhe as often went to the Sea-ſide, expecting te 


meet him. 


The Prinee ſo far, Cc. Eneas and Dido. The pioms 


' #ero excus'd his Falſhood by the Injunition of the Gods, 


The Bard who injur'd Hellen. The Poet Steſichorus, on 


Vvhoſe Lips a Nightingale ſung when he was a Child, 4 ſure © 
'  Prognoſtick of his being a famous Poet, Pliny writes this of | 


bim. He wrote 4 bitter Satyr againſt Hellen, for which her 
Brothers Caſtor and Pollux placks out his Eyes; but ſometime 
after he was reſtor d to his Sight, having recanted in his Pal- 
modia, 4 Poem en contrary to the former, of which Horace 


ſpeaks in his 27th Epede. Plato mentions the ſame. Story in hit | 
Phedro; but inſtead of Sparta, Ovid writes Therapne, /peak: | 


ing ef Hellen, for ſbe 5s [aid to be born in that Town in La- 
conia, whence ſhe was calf d Therapnæa. Rure Therapnæo 
8 e e 
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nata puella, /ays this Poet: in another place; pet others afjurns 
was born at Amyclea near Lacedzmon. 5 
And hear my Precepts while ſhe prompts my Mind. There 
was no ocoaſios of giving another Turn to the Original, tho 
the nearer the Verſion comes to it, perhaps it would give the more 
K Offence : But if we reſum d the Allegory we haue already 
ſpoken of, "tis certain that none can make too much haſte 10 
acquire the good Graces of Philoſophy and fine Learning; for 
which, Youth, Genius, and the Strength of Maturity are ne- 
ceſſar x. e 5 3 £58 
2 blooming Roſe vy d with the bluſhing Morn. | Tho" 
Ovid has not gone very far out of the way for this Simile, yet 
in this place it has a” good Effett; as alſo in another, where _ 
Nec ſemper vialz, nec ſemper lilia florent 
Et riget amiſſa ſpina relicta roſa. 


\ * 


None, then, will preſs upon your Midnight Hours, 

Nor wake, to ſtrow your Street with Morning Flow'rs. 
The Expreſſion is gallant, and we eaſily comprehend what the 
Author means by the firſt Verſe. Horace has a Thowght very 
like it, Ode 15. Book 1. 4 


Parcius junctas quatiunt feneſtras. 
Ictibus crebris juvenes protervi; + Wh e 
Nec tibi ſomnos adimunt, amatque e 
n janua limen. Boe | ' 


When a fair Lady has out- lid d her Charms, who will be a. 
the Pains of breaking her Windows or Doors out of Rage and 
Deſpair ? The ſecond Verſe alludes to a piece of Gallantry in 
uſe among the Roman Lowers, to ſtrow Flowers before the 
Doors of their Miſtreſſes- Propertius ſpeaks of it more large 
in the 6th Elegy of his 1ſt Books which begins, 1 


Que fueram magais olim patefacta triumphis janusn. 
5 | Lucre- 


| 242 Notes on theThird Book. 


\ Lucretius, in his 4th Books paints it sz 


Tiüibdullus, i 2. * 2 * . in mach che ſan; 


tis. For the Ancients us d to hang Garlands at their: Doors on 
- * ſeveral Occaſions; but here he ſpeaks only. of the Folly of L. 


ſit their Miſtreſſes. 


dymion, with hom, according to that Fable, the Moon fel 


ſcription of it in Buchanan 2e Fes; ; E n has 


:/.. © lacrymans excluſus amator limina Ke 
| Floribus & ſertis operit, poſteſque N | 
+..,  Vogit amaracino. 4 


Ovid. himſelf, in the 6th Elegy of the if Bok of bis Ame 


G 


ak tu non lætis detradt corona capillis | 
Dura ſuper tota limina node j jace. 


Aud i in his Remedy of Love, 


Effice nocturna frangatur janua rixa 
Et tegat ornatas multa corona fores. 


manner, 


Te meminiſſe * quæ plurima voce peregi 
Supplice cum poſti florida ets darem. 


Catullus, in his Arys, 
| Miki floridis corollis redimita 3 erat. * 
Aud Virgil, in his 4th ÆEneid, Et variis florentia 1 ſer- 


vers, and thoſe chiefly who have made too werry before they vi. 

Thou didſt not, Cynthia, ſcorn the Latmian Swain; En- 
in Love, and deſcended to converſe with him on Mount Lat- 
mos in Caria; becanſe, as Pliny ſays,” he was the firſt who 
obſerva the Motion of that Planet. There's a very fine De- 


"_ ſpoken of this Fable, 1 
| ""Winnek 


Notes on the Third Book. 243 
Witneſs Harmonia, and the Darda Prince. Harmonia or 
| Hermione, Daughter of Mars and Venus, "was marry'd to- 
Cadmus. Diodorus, who'calls her Harmonia, males her the 
Daughter of Jupiter and Electra, but agrees" that” ſhe was 
Cadmus's Wife, ak, C 
Still Women loſe, you cry, Cc. 2 Ll pe 


Et tamen ulla viro mulier non expedit, inquit. a 
| Quid, niſi quam ſumis, dic mihi perdis quam? 


, . : * | 
Theſe Verſes are not barely tranſlated to the litteral Senſe which 
is conceiv d to be in em; but paraphras d according to the In- 
teryretation of Heinſius, who "ſeems truly to underſtand the 
Text, tho' differing in his Conjecture from Scaliger and other 
Commentators, If any Reader is curious enough to conſult the 
Commentary of Heinſius on this place, he will find by other 
Inſtances cited from Ovid, that aquam ſumere was a Phraſe 
appropriated to a particular Time and Cuſtom among Nomen. 
This had not been inſiſted on here, had it not been the only Paſ= 
| ſage in this Book, which all other Commentators but Heinſius 
have render d unintelligible; for otherwiſe the Verſes are not ue- 
ry conſiderable : And the moſt which Ovid ſays in this Place, 
is no more than if ſpeaking of eating he had ſaid, Why ſhould 
any one ſcruple to uſe their Hands, when it can coſt em 
nothing bur a little Water to-waſh em afterwargs, which is 
not worth ſaving? . 8 IC 


If Hector's Spouſe, gc. Andromache is always repreſent- . 


ed a3 à plain ſort of a Woman; tunica valentes here meant 


Seven luſty Bulls. Ajax's Shield Homer deſcribes in hi: 
7th Iliad, and ſays Tychius who made it gave it the Shape 
of a Tower. Ovid, in the 13th Book of his Metamorphoſes, 
makes Ulyſſes ſpeak, thus of this Shield, rs ns 


Quæ niſi feciſſem, fruſtra Telamone creatus |» + 
Geſtaflet læ va taurorum tergora ſeptem. 


courſe and thick Stuff, which the Verſion hits vr Well. Fg 
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Virgil 
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Virgil, towards the end of the 12th Aneid, deſcribes Turnus's 


Shield in the ſame manner. „„ 
Which now we fee adorn'd, and carv'd, and gilt. Au- 


1 gilt, but the Verſion renders the true Meaning of the Ori- 
ginal; where the Poet wou d only ſay, Rome was then Opulent 
and Magnificent, as indeed it was, eſpecially if compared to 
Rome in Romulus's Days, as the Poet intimates. X 

This Capitol with that of Old compare. The Capitol 24s 
4 Hill in Rome, /o call d from a Man's Head which was 
found there as the Romans were digging the Foundation of the 
Temple of Jupiter. So Livy and Dionyſius write. It firſt 
went by the Name of Saturnian, and afterwards by that of 
Tarpeian, from the Name of the Veſtal Tarpeia, who was 
 cruſh'd to Death with the weight of the Arms of the Sabines that 
were thrown upon her, after ſhe deliver d the Place to them 
on Condition thoſe Arms ſhou'd be given her. Tarquin built 4 


This Ediſice being, as Appian writes, deſtroy'd in the Civil Wars, 
Sylla rebuilt it, and Catulus dedicated ir, Veſpaſian reſtor'd 
it after he had put an end to the War againſt the Vitellians, or 
the Party of Vitellus: *'Twas not many Tears before twas burnt, 
and Domitian rebuilt it again, as Tacitus reports in his 10th 
Book. 5 


there were two ſorts of Courts in the Capitol; One for delibe- 
rating ſacred Matters, and the other for Affairs of State. Both 
the one and the other were call d Curia, a Curiando, from the 
Care that was taken there: One went by the Name of Hoſtilia, 
from Hoſtilius, 'the fourth King of Rome; and before this were 
the Roſtra; which took their Name from the Heads of Ships 
that were hung up there, as may be [ſeen in, the 8th Book of 
Livy, and here was the Tribunal for the Pleaders. Pedianus 
ob ſerves it join d the Court of which Ovid ſpeaks. 


And 


5 rea Roma. Some think he alludes to the Capitol only which 


Temple there, which was dedicated by the Conſul Horatius. 


- 


= FE | 
That lofty Pile where Senates diate Law. Varrq writes, 
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And where Apollo's Fane refulgent ſtands. Meaning the 
Temple Auguſtus built near bis Palace, and joining to the fa- 
mous Library of Greek and Eatin Books, which Propertius e 
well deſcribes, Book 2. Elegy 31. and Ovid mentions in the 


1/t Book of this Treatiſe. 


But, to recount the ſeveral Dreſſes worn. By this ve per- 


ceive the Roman Ladies were as fond of Faſhion,as the French, 


or the Engliſh, too much their Imitators. Ses Plautus in his 
Epidicus, Act 2. Scene 11. Quid iſtz que veſti quotannis 


nomina inveniunt nova. | 


With ſuch Diſorder Ile was ercd. Löbe, Daxghter of 
Eurytus King of Oechalia, and Hercules's Wife. He took ber. 
from her Father by force, .becauſe the King moud not conſent 


to it when he return'd from Mtolia, where he had. marry d 
Deianira. This Story is made ſufficiently known by the firſt 
Act of Seneca's Hercules upon Mount Oeta. 


Men ill ſupply. thoſe Hairs, Ce. Whereas Pliny obſerves 


that Wome rarely ſhed their Hair, Eunuchs not at all; aud no- 


Body, if we may believe him, ante veneris uſum, neither on the 


hind-part of the Heads, nor about their Temples and Ears: 4 
for there is no Animal that turns Bald, except Man. Thoſe. 


that are naturally bald cannot be ſaid to turn ſo. | 
Women, with Juice of Herbs, &c. They dy d their Hair 
with the Juice of Herbs, according to the Faſhion of the Ger 
mans, who make uſe of certain Herbs to black their Hair, or dye 
them of any other Colour, to diſguiſe their Age, and appear 
Joung. Tibullus writes thus of it. e 


Tum ſtudium forme eſt, coma quum mutatur, ut annos 
Diſſimulet viridi cortice cincta nucis. 


The Gauls made uſe of an Herb which is call Gueſde or 


Woad, as Cæſar reports in the 3d Book of his Commentaries. + 


Or with the Brian Dye. The Tyrian Scarlet was the fineſt 
Dye in the World, preferable to that of Amyclea wear * 
e "CA the” 
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tho". that was alſo excellent. This un is often nnn 
with Purple, of which there were two. Sorts, one of a Pome- 
granate Colour, as the Atrican, and the other of a reddiſh Scar- 

| let, as the Tydans Tibullus [peaks of them h 


Illæ ſelectos certent præbere colores 
Africa puniceum purpureumque Tyros. 


As if the Golden Fleece, Cc. The Colour like that of 
| 1 Kam. He was the Son of Athamas King of Thebes, 
ana 10. avi the anger of Ino, his Mother-in-Law, fled with 
his Siſter Helle upon a Ram with a Golden Fleece. His Siſter 
tumbling into the Sea, gave it the Name of Helleſpont, but he 
arriving at Colchos ſacrific'd the Ram to Mars, who plac'd it 
in the Lodiack, and hung up his Golden Fleece in the Temple, 
conſecrating it to Mars under the keeping of a Dragoon. Ne- 
phele, his Mother, gave him this Golden Ram, which Euſe- 
bius interprets to be a Ship call d the Ram, with the Fignve of 
that Animal repreſented in the Stern. 
Of Amethyſts, the Purple glows, c. This Colour ſome 
call Violet, and others erroneouſly HH ca eng Dis 
writes thus of the Amethyſt Colour; 3 


Ebria Sidoniæ, cùm ſim de ſanguine conchæ 
Non video quare ſobria e vocer. 


And Book, T. Epig- 97. 


Qui coccinnatos non putat viros offs. 
AmethyTinalque mulierum vocat veltes, &c. 


As much as to ſay fine Scarlet. | 
Nor Almond, nor the Cheſnut Dye 1 He WI 


to this Verſe of Virgil, Caſtaneaſque nuces, mea quas Ama- 
ryllis amabat. 


Tho' not to Nymphs of cuucaſus I ſing. Caucaſus is 4 
Mountain, 1 — it je from the Eaſt- Indies to Mount 
| — | Taurus, 
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Taurus, and goes by ſeveral Names, according as tis inbabi- 
zed by ſeveral Nations but being Aways cover d with Snow 
in ſome Places, tis call d Caucaſus, which 1 in the Oriental j; . 
nifies Witte, "as Prolemy witneſſes. 
A uttle Book I've made. Ve means. his Book i Mai 
mine Faciei, of which we have but a Fragment, and what we 
have is by ſome Criticks thought not to be HS. the ge- 
nerally the Learned think the cuntrary. 
Een Myro' s Statues, Pliny 2wrtes hath were 120 Kune 
Stat uaries of this Name; one a Lycian, Polycletes's Diſciple, 
who flouriſh'd in the $87t1h Olympiad; the other 4 Native of 
Eleuchera, Ageladis's Diſciple, who made that admirable Bree 
zen Cow, of which ſo much is ſaid, and ſeveral other Pieces of 
Sculpture which are mightily prais'd by Antiquity. 

Which, now, a perfect Venus, &c. *T1s CAN he me ins 
that Venus of which Pliny ſpeaks, and which was in Octa- 
vius s Portico in the Temple of Jupiter. See the 36th Book, Chap. 
5. where he deſcribes her riſing out of the Sea with her Hair 
ſtill wet, ſuch as Apelles painied her. 

Or in tae Fane of the gocd Goddeſs dreſs, Sc. Where 0 
Man was allow'd to enter. This Goddeſs is the ſame that the 

Greeks call'd Gynercia; ſhe was wor ſbipned at Rome, aud 
the Romans nam d her Dryades, the Wife of Fanaus 8 
her that Propertius ſpeaks, Elegy 10, Book 4. . 


Interdicta viris metuenda lege piatur, 
Qua ſe ſummira vindicat ara caſa. 


Macrobius, in the 12th Chapter of the firſt Book'of his gabe | 
nalia, ſays, this Good Goddeſs is the ſame as the Earth; and 
that A call her Fame, Ohis, Fauna, Sem-le, Hecate and 
Medea, whoſe Temple all Mankind were JO 10 enter. 
Gt in his 6th Satyr tells us, the Myſteries of this 035 d God- 
els were known; nota bone ſecreta Deæ: And Tibullus 


Book r, Elegy 6, facra bone maribus non adeunda Dee: 
| R - | ag: 


% 


— 


—— — 


248 Notes on the ThirdBook. _ 


Plutarch in che Life of Cæſar ſas, She was the Mother of Mi- 


das, and Bacchus Nurſe. 


Not to a Semele, or Leda bright. There are few Fables bet- 
ter known than thoſe of Semele or Leda. This Poet often makes 


mention of them. Semele was Daughter of Cadmus, and Mo- 


ther of Bacchus by Jupiter; whom having the Curioſity to enjo 
in . N ſhe was _ by e f 2 
da 0. the Daughter of Theſtius, and Mother of Caſtor and 
Pollux, Clytemneſtra and Hellena. Caſtor and Clytemneſtra 
by her Husband Tyndarus, King of Oebalea, and Pollux and 
Hellena by Jupiter, ho in the ſhape of a Swan enjoy d her, 
as ſhe bath'd in the River Eurotus: She was afterwards deli- 
ver d of an Egg, whence they both proceeded. . | 

Nor an Europa, theſe my Rules I write. The Sidonian 


Europa, Daughter of Agenor, King of Phœnicia; hom Ju- 


piter fell in Love with, and raviſ}'d her in the ſhape of a 


Bull: He carry'd her to Crete, and ſhe there brought him three 
Sons, Minos, Rhadamantus and Sarpedon. After that Aſte- 


rius having no Children, marry'd her, adopted Jupiter's Sons, 
and left his Kingdom to them, as Diodorus informs us. Eu- 
ropa is call d the Sidonian, from the City Sidon, built by the 
Pheenicians, and who, according to Juſtin, call'd it Sidon, from 
the Word Sidone, which ſignifies Fiſh, there being great plenty 
of it that Ci. 8 e 
Nor thee, fair Hellen, &c. The Story of Paris and Hellen, 
and the Trojan War is ſo common, we 2 ſay no more of it : 
Nor of Agamemnon and Manelaus, Sons of Atreus, ho were 
the Chiefs of it. iy 

If Pale, let her the Crimſon Juice apply. The Yermillion, 
purpureis virgis Mirula, is againſt this Interpretation. Some 
think it alludes to the Sandix, of which Pliny ſpeaks. in the 6th 
Chapter of his 35th Book, This is properly Red Arſenick, or 
Vermillion; % Virgil, in his 10th Eclogue, ſeems to take the 
Sandick for 4 kind of Herb, when he ſays, CES ae 


Sponte 


* 
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Sponte ſua Sandyx paſcentes veſtiet agnos. 

— Mirula takes it to be the Vacinium mentioned by Pliny, as 4 
s Shrub growing in Gaul, which bears red Flowers proper for dy= 
- ing, ſuch as Woad may be. See the 18th Chapter of the 16th 
y Book of Pliny upon it. „ a | 

. If Swarthy, to. the Pharian Varniſh fly. Pharos was 4 

a little Iſland at the Mouth of the Nile, near the Port of Alex- 

A andria, where anciently ſtood u high ſtately Tower, rechen d 
a one of the ſeven Wonders of the World, Ptolemy Philadelphus 


5 ſpent 800 Talents in building it: We read of it in Cæſar's 
jo Commentaries. In this Iſland were abundance of Crocodiles, 
the Entrails of which were excellent to take ef Freckles or 
n Spots in the Face, and whiten the Skin; as Pliny obſerves; 
— Poties etiam de ſtercore Crocodili intelligere, quo puellæ ute- 
a bantur ad cutis nitorem. And Horace in hig 12th Epode, 
4 | Necilli. | | 
4 jam manet humida creta, colorque | 
% Stercore fucatus Crocodili, —— | EY | 
Round Shoulders, bolſter d up, &c. Analectides, little | 
Me Bolſters of Flochs. The ſame Invention is usd in our Das, 1 
J both: for this defect in Women, and in calu'd Stockings for the 
Men. And tis ſatisfattory to the Curious to kyow the Faſhion 
's is 1800 Tears olds... ,  -- 28 2 
80 Another, like an Vmbrian's ſturdy Spouſe. The Umbri- 
FE ans inhabited a Country joining ts the Appenine Hills, which 
run from Savona, on the Coaſt of Genda, to the Sicilian Streights. 
5 This Nation were reckon'd as Ruſtick in their Manners, as 
h ' ſtrong in Bodies, aud ſtont of Heart. The Poet gives us, in an 
| Umbrian Woman, 4 juſt Idea of a Modern Peaſant's Wife. 
1  Syrens, tho* Monſters, &c. Ovid here adviſes the Ladies 
5 to learn to Sing, and takes his Compariſons from the Syrens, 
| Daughters of Achelous and the Muſe Calliope, or Terpſicore, 
1 according to others. They were three in Number, Parthenope, 


4 Leucoſia 


— 


— In 


Vow _ — — 
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Leucoſia and Ligia, half Women and half Fiſh; one made uſe 
ef her Voice, another of her Hyre, and another of her Flute. 
Their Haunt was on the Coaſts of Sicily, where they charm d 
 Poyagers by therr Singing, but Ulyſſes eſcap'd them. See the 
6th and 14th Book of the Metamorpoſes. Ovid, inſtead of U- 
lyſſcs, ſays Sifiphides, the Son of Siſiphus. For that Auto- 
lica, Laertes's Wife, and Uiyſles's Mother, was debauch d by Si- 
ſiphus, and bore Ulyſſes by him. This Poet in his Metamor- 
phoſes, Book 13, makes Ajax ſay, eee 

Quid ſanguine cretus 1 
Siſyphio, furtiſque, & fraude ſimilimus illi. 
Inſeris Æacidæ aliena nomina genti. | 


Some ſoft e/Eeyptian Air. 5 Thoſe Airs were a ſort of Sara» 
bands, iu vogue among the Ægyptians and Gades. The Move- 
ment was diſſollie and provoked to Luſt, as one may ſee by 
WY Martial: „ | 
'S RH Cantica qui Nili, qui Gaditana ſuſurrat. 

And elſewhere. | | 


Edere laſcivos, & Betica cruſmata geſtus. 
Et Gaditanis ludere docta modis. 


Something like the Movements with Ciſtanerts, of which Juve- 
nal [peaks in his 11th Satyr. Audiat ille, Teſtarum 
crepirus cum verbis, G. : ES 
When on his Lyre melodious Orpheus play d, 85 
Even Cerberus and Hell that Sound obey d. Orpheus of 
Mount Rhodope, that is, of Thrace; from whence he is ſo 
| "often call'd Threic us: For be was 4 TI iacian, Son of Oea- 
grus and Calliope, as Diodorus writes: He was [0 Skilful in 
playing pon the Lyre, that tis ſaid he drew after him Trees and 
wild Beaſts. From whence Horace in his Letter to the Liſos 
Jays, „ | 0 


E en 5 L FL 5 sylveſtres 


9 U * e en 
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Sylveſtres homines ſacer Cs "RAS 
Cædibus, & victu fœdo deterruit Orpheus, 8 
Dictus ob hoc lenire Tigres, rapidoſque leones. | «x 


As to the Fable of his Deſcent into Hell, ſee the end of Vir- ® 
gibs qth Georgick; the 2d and zd Chorus of Seneca's Medea; 


the 3d Chorus of his Hercules on Mount Octa. For in all theſe 
Places tis very elegantly deſerif d: And ſome Moderns have 
treated of it happily. 

Oh Thebes, attracted by Amphion s Lays. He means the 
Walls of Thebes, built by the Sound of Amphion's Lyre., He 


was the Son of Jupiter and Antiope, and Brother of Zethus. 


The two Brothers were famous for the difference of their Hu- 
mours. Horace in his Art of Poetry, ſays, of 'Amphion's 1 
ing the Walls of Thebes by the Sound of his Lyre, 


Dictus & Amphion Thebanæ conditor arcis 
Saxa movere ſono teſtudini, & prece blanda _ 
Ducere quo vellet. eee 


Aud Seneca, in the 3d Act of his Oedipus, 


Manuque ſuſtinet Izva Chelym. 
Qui ſaxa dulci traxit Amphion ſono, 


And elſewhere, 


——— Muros natus Amphion Jove 
Struxit canoro ſax modulatu trahens. 


As alſo in the laſt Act of his Thebaids, 


—— Poteris has Amphionis 

Quaſſare moles? Nulla quas ſtruxit manus 
Stridente tardum machina ducens onus, 
Sed convocarus vocis & citharz ſono 

Per ſe ipſe turres venit in ſummas lapis. 


Euſebius 


252 Notes on the Third Book. 


_ Euſebius rites that Amphion reign'd at Thebes, and made. 


Rocks move with the Sound of his Lyre; for that he was at 
laſt hearken'd to by his Subjects, who were a ſtubborn ſort of 
People: And thus the greateſt part of the antiem Fables may 
be reconcil d to Truth of Hiſtory. 3 4 

And was, Arion, &c. Arion was a celebrated Muſician 


of Antiquity, of vhm Herodotus, Higinus, Pliny, Solinus, 


Aulus Gellius, and Ovid in the 2d Book of his Faſtis, make 


mention; ſte alſo the 13th Book of Strabo. Some ſay he was 


4 Poet and Muſician of Lesbos, and invented Dithyrambicks 


for praiſe of Wine and Bacchus. Having got à great deal of 


Mony, and returning from his Travels home by Sea, the Sai- 
ters robb'd him and threw him over-board; when a Dolphin, 
charm d with his Muſick, convey'd him ſafe to Peloponeſus; 
where he procur d Periander to put the Sailors to Death. The Poet, 


1 by all theſe Inſtances of the Power of Muſick, wou'd perſuade 
1 


e Ladies to learn it, as the Verſion tells us. And with her 
Lute accompany her Voice. Ovid calls this Inſtrument Na- 
blium, or Naulium, which is 4 Foreign Word, as Strabo ob- 
ſerves in his 10th Book; and Suidas writes, tis the Pfalterion, 


- which is alſo call d Naula. The Lute anſwers to it ver) 


well. | | 
Of ſweet Callimachus the Works rehearſe. Callimachus 


2 4 conſiderable Poet, and, according to Quintilian, the firſt 


| 


that wrote Elegies in Greek. He was the Son Battus, who 
built Cyrene, For which Reaſon he is called Battades, as in 
the laſt Elegy of the firſt Book of Ovid's Amorum. 


| Battiades ſemper cantabitur orbe 
Quamvis ingenio non valet, arte valet. | 
Propertius in his ſecond Elegy ſays, he was not ſwelling or 
fluid in bis Style. | . 
895 non inflati ſomnia Callimachi. 


TAY 


Cyrene, 


e, 


| Demiphon, two old Men, are deceiv d by Geta. The Ancients 
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Cyrene, where. Callimachus liv'd, was in Africa; and be 


was look'd upon to be one of the wittieſf and politeſt Men ef 


his Age. | 
And read Philetas and Anacreon's Verſe. Phileras. WAS 4 
Native of the Iſland of Coos in the Ægean Sea; a celebrated 


Poet and Writer of Elegies, and flouriſh d under Philip and his 


Son Alexander the Great. Quintilian places him among the Ele- 
giack Poets of the Second Order, and indeed he's almoſt always 


nam'd with Callimachus, as in the Oh 7 the firſt Elegy 
of the zd Book of Propertius ; : | 


Callimachi Manes &. Coi ſacra Philerz, 
And our Ovid, in his Remedy of Love; 
| Et cum Callimacho tu quoque Coe n noces. 
Statius a!ſo in Stella 5 Epithalamium Joins them rogether. 


_——— Hunc ipſe choro plaudente Philetas 
Callimachuſque ſenex. b 


Ovid calls Anacreon the old Man 7 Teios, who lov d 


drinking ſo well : He was a Lyrick, Poet, and Pliny tolls us, 


he cho himſelf. with a Graperſtone as he was arinking. 


Horace ſometimes deſigns, him by the Teian Muſe, as in the 
17th Ode of his firſt hook, Et fide Tea, dices laborantes in 
uno Penelopen, vitreanſque Circen. 


And in the 14th Epode. 


Non aliter Samio dicunt arſi ſſe Bathyllo g . 
Anacreonta Teium. a 


Terentian Plays may much the Mind i improve. - Ht whe 


repreſents a Father, deceiv'd by his Servant Geta. He means 


Terence, and his Phormio in particular, where Chremes and 


"ud 
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ui d to call their Servants by the names of the Countries from 
whence they came, as Lydus, Syrus, Dacus, from Lydia, Sy. 
ria and Dacia; ſo Geta comes from the Country of the Getz, 
The French to this Day do the ſame, and call their Foot. 
men Champagne le Picard, le Gaſcon, le Bourgignen, Sc. 
And Sir George Etheridge in his Sir Fopling Flutter, the 
Hampſhire, &c. [peaking to his Valet, imitates this Cuſtom. 


Famous by almoſt all the Poets of Antiquity, as well as by 'her 
aun Wruings. Se was born at Mitylene, n the Iſie of Lel- 
bos; and was Contemporary with Alceus. She writ nine Books 
F Elegy, and ſeveral Epigrams and Satyrs. The Saphick Ver- 
es took, their Name from her. There's nothing of her Compo. 
- fitions extant, beſides a Hymn to Venus, and an Ode to 4 
young Girl whom ſhe lowd. According to ſome Authors, ſhe 
fung her ſelf into the Sea, becauſe Phaon negletted her. Her 
Senti ments were very tender in her Verſes; wherefore Ovid 
adviſes Lovers ta read them here, and in his de Triſtibus, where 


be ſays of her, | | n 
Lesbia quid docuit Sappho niſi amare puellas? 


Propertius, & c. Sextus Aurelius Propertius was 4 Native 
of Umbria, that rude part of Italy; ſo that we find Genius 
and Politeneſs are not confin'd to Places. He was very much 
eſteem d by Mecznas, and his Works are ſtill extant. 
Gallus, c. Cornelius Gallus Forbjulienfts, who rranfla- 
ted the Euphorion of the Greeks into Latin, and wrote four 
Books for a freed Woman of Volumnius, with whom he was in 
Love. Servius calls her Cytheriss He was the firſt who 
commanded in Egypt under Auguſtus. He was Proconſul, ac- 
cording to Euſebius. Quintilian ſays, his Siyle was rougher 
than Propertius and Tibullus. His Condutt in his Govern- 

ment was not much for the Reputation of the Muſes. 
_ Tibullus. Every Body who is the leaſt acquainted with 
Antiquity, knows he 1, one of the fineſt Wits of the Augu ftan 
Ae, and a Man of Gallantry and Profuſion, waſting 5 E- 
5 h | att, 


* 


But ſofteſt Sapho beſts inſtructs to Love. Sapho ig made 


fate, even while he was in his Youth, on his Extravagancies and 
Pleaſure. Horace ſpeaks of him as his Friend; and Ovid 
reckons him amongſt the beſt Writers of his Time. What is 
extant of his Wratings juſtifie, that Ovid has not put him out 


of his Places © 


Aud let Vurrenian Verſe, © Publius Terentius Vatro Ataci- 


nus, of the Province of Gallia Narbonenfis, ho, when he was 


thirty five Tears old, learn d Greek, and tranſlated Apollonius 


Rhodius's four Books of the Conqueſt of the Argonauts. From 
whence Quintilian calls him the Interpreter of another Man's 
Hritings. He celebrated a Lady whom he low d, and whoſe 
Name was Leucadia, in his Writings, as Propertius informs 


us in the laſt Elegy of his ſecom Book, | 
 Hzc quoque profecto laudebat\Jaſone Varro 


Varro Leucadiz maxima flaazma.ſuz. Ly 5 


Some have miſtithen Marcus Terentius Varro, the Philoſopher and 
Poet, whom Quintilian calls the moſt learned Man of the Ro- 


mans, for this Varro. The Picture of the other was placed in 


his Life time, as an extraordinary Perſon, in Aſinius Pollo's 
Library. 1 ” 


Wirneſs the well-kept Dancers of the Stage. The Ro- 


mans were great Encouragers of their Dancers and Mimes; 


ſome of them grew very Eminent, as Roſcius Amerinus, <for 

whom Cicero pronounced that fine Oration; ſome of them alſo 

grew prodigiouſly. Rich, as Clodius Æſopus, of whoſe Luxury 

Pliny makes mention: And Horace in the 3d Satyr of bis 24 

Book, ſpeaks of the Son of this Æſopus, who ſwallowed a Pearl 

of great price in one of his Frolicks, | Noa 
Filius Æſopi detractam ex aure Metellæ 


Scilicet ut decies ſolidum exorberet, aceto 
Diluit inſignem baccam. | | 


1 


And Book the 11th, Epiſtle the 1 5 to Auguſtus, he ſays of 


Roſcius's Father, 


Que 
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FOI gravis Aiko que doctus Roſcius i 


"Nos is' t amiſs at Cheſs, &c. Latronum prelia Lodge is 


the ſame which the Verſion renders Cheſs; but what the Teſſera 


Miſſa of which we have ſpoken is, none of the Criticks are 
clear in; thoſe that come neareſt ſuppoſe them to be Billiard 
Balls, Mirula's Explanation is very obſcure : Nor is Mycil. 


lus s much clearer. The Latronum prælia is with more cer- 


zainty Is to be Cheſs, Nor is't amiſs at Cheſs to be 
expert. There's another Play mention d by the Poet, Reticuloque, 
cc. which none of the Commentators have explain d clearly; 
but the Ternos Lapillos is by allgof them agreed ito be what we 


call Merills, 4 Boyi 10 Game which Ovid deſcribes ſo well, 


there's no doubt but tis the ſame. The Die ſpoken of here, is 


ſuppos d to refer to a Game like' the Modern Trick-Track. 


Nature, for Men, has rougher Sports deſign'd. Pilæ, ja- 


culumque, trochique, Armaque, & in gyros ire coactus equus; 
4358 Tennis, to fling the Dart, Quoits, Fencing, and ride the great 
' Horſe, or manage Horſes. Of the Tennis- Ball Martial ſpeaks, 


Book 7, Epigram 31: | 
- Non pila, non follis, non te 066 
And e Book 11, Satyr N 


Seu pila velon | 
Mollitur auſterum ſtudio fallente boten 
Seu te diſcus agit. .. 


One might make a very large — on 7 Subject. The 
Trochi are ſaid to be Tops which Boys whip. Thus Acro, up- 
en Horace and Martial, Epig. 168, Book 14. 


Inducenda rota eſt : das nobis utile munus, 
Iſte trochus pueris, at mihi canthus erit. 


be 


Aud afterwards. 


Garrulus in laxo cur anulus orbe vagatur, 
Cedat ut argutis obvia turba trochis. 


Upon which Raderus writes, the Word Trochus is Greek, 


and ſo is the Play, That it is a Hoop or Wheel, as the Lexicon 
has it. Trochus rotæ genus ad ludum, and elſewhere luden- 
tum rota, See what this Commentator ſays further. As alſo 
Ammianus Marcellinus, Book, 25. Turnebus, Book 27. Chap. 


33. Mercurialis in his Gymn. * Zo Chap. 8 8. and Horace 


in his Art of Poetry. 


Ludere qui neſcit nes abſtinet armis, 
Indoctuſque pilz, Diſcive, Trochive quieſcir. 


And Ode 24. Book 3. 


Venarique timet, ludere doctior. 
Seu grzco jubeas trocho 
Seu malis vetita legibus ale. 


As alſo Propertius, Book 3. Eleg. 14. 


Cum pila veloces fallit per brachia jactus 
Increpat, & verſi clavis adunca trochi. 


And Martial, in his 2d . Fes us know it made 4 ; Noiſe, | 0 
So that one cannot be certain tiuas Tops or Quits : But thoſe. 
Plays ſeem to come neareſt to it; the true one is diſus d. We 


fund in Ammianus, that when Julian the Apoſtate was at Paris, 


he diverted himſelf at this Game, which is deſcrib d by Turne- 
bus, and Mercurialis. Of the . the Horſe, Horses 


makes mention, Book 1. Ode 8. 


— 


Cur neque militaris | | 
Inter æqualeis equitet; Gallica nec lupatis | 
Temperet ora frænis. | 


Twas 
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4 or nam'd by Agrippa. 
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"Twas REP! 'd a great piece of Horſeman ſhip to wake the 


Horſe turn round | in giros. See Virgil in his 3d Georgick. 


Carpere mox girum incipiats gradibuſque ſonare 
| Compolitis, ſinuetque alterna volumina crurum. 


Vet when Sols burning Wheels from Leo drive. The Su 


1 Maſter Planet, and Leo the fifth Sign in the Zodiack, by: 


LHſt ronomers call d the Houſe of the * who therein cauſes rhe 
greateſt Heats, __ | 

And at the glowing Virgin” 8 Sign arrive. Virgo is the 600 | 
Northern Sign of the Lodiack, next to the Autumnal Equinox: 


By Nature, ſays the Artiſts, cold and dry, the Houſe and 


Exaltation ot Mercury. The Poet means the Summer Seaſon, 
when the Sun paſſes thro Cancer, Leo and Virgo. See yy 
ginus. 
To Pompey s Gardens, c. They were the val noted in 
Rome, and in the Field of Mars. _ 
Phebus, who ſunk, &c. *Tis ' ſaid Phoebus . at 


the Battel of Actium, and was preſent on the Romans /iac 


when Auguſtus bear Mark Anthony. 
Are raid, to Livia's and Ofavia;s Name. Speaking of 
Octavia“ Portico, which was built near Marcellus's Theatre. 
Or, where Agrippa firſt adorn'd the Ground, 4 
When he with Naval Victory was crown d. Agrippa 
marryd ] lia, Auguſtus's Daughter by Scribonia, and his Fa. 
ther-in-Law honour'd him with a Naval Crown after be beat 
Pomp y in Sicily. One of the Porticos in Rome was built 


To [js Fane, &c. of this Fans aud theſe Portico We oben a 


5 Feder in the Notes on the firſt Book. 


Snould you, in linging, Thamyras tranſcend. Zuma N 


Sor of Philamon, of whom tis ſaid, that as he return d from the 


ij of Ætol a he met with the Mules by the way, and was ſo; : 
mn of his Sngeng, he fancy'd he could oui. d them in that 

. Art; * | k 
/ | - 
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Art; at which the Daughters of: Jupiter were ſo enrag d, that 


in Revenge they depriv'd him of the uſe of his Reaſon, as Ho 


mer writes in his 2d Iliad. . Diodorus ſays, they only took 


away his Voice, and his Art of playing on the ear, The La- 


tins ſay, they ſtruck him blind. 


Had not Apelles drawn the Sea - born Queen. Kavey one 
bas heard of Apelles, the famons Painter. He was a N 
ive of Cos, or as. others write of Epheſus, and born in the . 
112th Olympiad, about the 422d Tear of Rome. For his 
great Skill in his Art he was call d the Prince of Painters; and 


ſo induſtriaus, that Nulla dies fine Linea, is his known Motto. 
Alexander forbad any Painter but him to draw his Picture. 


His Maſter vt 45 was reckon'd the Venus riſing out of the Sea, o 


which Ovid ſpeaks, and which the Emperor Auguſtus dedica- 


Jed in the Se of his Father, Julius Cæſar. This Piece 
was at laſt ruin d by Time, and Nero Jo. another in its Place, 
: egun another Venus for 

Ihe [uhabitants of Cos, which would , excell 'd the firſt, 
but he was hinder d by Death from finiſhing it, and after him 

one had the boldneſs to put the laſt hand to it, as Pliny inform: 


drawn by Dorotheus. Apelles had 


' Merula cites an excellent Epigram of Auſonius on this 


| Subject, which, he ſays, he Found i in his time at Milan. * 


Emerſam pelagi nuper genialibus undis. i 

Cyprin, Apellei cerne laboris opus. 

Ut complexa manu madidos ſalis æquore crines, 
Humidulis ſpumas ſtringit utraque comis. Zo. 

. tibi nos, ipræ, Juno, inquit, & innuba Pallas 
Cedimus, & formæ przmia deperimus. | 


bd Ovid 7 777 elſewhere on this Subjet, 


Ut Venus artificis labor eſt & gloria 85 5 
n madidas wy Ms; imbre San. 


\ ; 


* 


3 | 7 . . | $4 
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In former Days, I own, the Poets were 8 3h 
Of Gods and Kings the moſt peculiar Care. Whatever 

they were in old Times, Ovid complains the Caſe was alterd 

in his. * | | 34 5 0 
But now their Ivy Crowns bear no Eſteem, &c. Perhaps 
there never was, and never will be an Age, where ſome Po- 
ets, and thoſe not the worſt, will not have cauſe to complain 
with Ovid; who liv'd in à time when Poetry was favourd 
with the Protection, and honour d with the Example of Au- 
guſtus, Mæcenas, and the Roman Court. That Poets were in 
Eſteem of old, Pauſanias endeavours to prove in his 1ſt Book; 
where he ſays, Anacreon was very familiar with Poly crates 
' Tyrant of Samos, that AÆſchilus and Simonides were in fa- 
VvVour with Hiero King of Sicily, and Philoxenus Antagorss 
f Rhodes, and Aratus were 9 8 eſteem d by Antigonus 
Prince of Macedon. Upon which Horace writes in his An 


| 


. _._ Carminibus venit. 
Aud again, 


Et vitz monſtrata via eſt: & gratia Regum 
Pieriis tentata modis Juduſque repertus. 


Sic honor, & nomen divinis vatibus atque 


2 4 
* 
— 


Ennius with Honours was by Scipio grac d. Ennius w# 
4 Native of Calabria, born at Rudii, in the 515th Tear 1 
Rome. Silius i his 12th Book tells us he was of Rudii; 


Miſerunt Calabri, Rudiz genuere vetuſtz. 


He was the firſt Roman that wrote Annals in Heroi 
Verſe. Aulus Gellus ſays, his Subject was the Wars of Italy 
and particularly the 24 Punick War, which he did to Compl 
ment his Patron and Friend Scipio; who carry'd him with hi 


SS 


- 
1 
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into Aſia, aud he was in Etolia with Fulvius Nobilior. Hie 
dy'd in the ſeventieth Nar of his Age, hauing been cruelly 


afflifted with the Gout, according to. Euſebius, cans'd..by his 5 
Intemperance in Wine, which he drank to erceſ, He was . 


bary'd in Scipio's Tomb, in the Via Appia, 4. Cicero writes. 
Pliny obſerves that he had a: Status near Scipio which ſhews- 
how highly he was honour d. l | r 
What could the high Renown of Homer raiſe, + Homer's 
Name, and the Contention of ſeven Cities for him, are ſo well known 
that there's no need of ſaying, much about it; he was ſo call d 
from his Blindneſs, He was the moſt famous of all the Greek Po 
ets, but poor to the Extremity of Begging, . His Iliads and 
Odyſſes are to this Day in the firſt Rank of Heroick Poems, 
and the ÆEneids only * with them the Preheminence. 
Who could have been of Dana-s Charms aſſur d. Danae, 
Daughter of Acriſius King of Argos; who having conſulted the 
Oracle, and being told that he ſhould be killa by her Son, 
ſbut her up in 4 Brazen Tower to prevent it, Bui Jupiter, 
transforming himſelf into 4 Golden Shower, brib'd her Keepers, 
and got her with Child; "which, being. born, was the renoumd 
Perſeus. Her Father commanded both the Babe and his Mother 
to be thrown into the Sea; but being fortunately caſt Aſhoar 
on one of the 1ſlands call d Cyclades, the King of the Iſland 
marry'd the Mother; and Perſeus, when he was grown: up, 
unwittingly kilPd his Grandfather. 0 oo 
How could Andromeda. This Story has been often men- 
nion d in theſe Books. She was the Daughter of Cepheus, 
Ling of Arcadia, and for her Mother's Pride, in comparing her 
Beauty to that of the Nereids; | was expos'd to 4 horrible Sea= 
Monſter, from whom ſhe was deliver d by the above-nam'd - 
Perſeus; who-by. a look of Meduſa's Head turn d the Mon- 
fer into a Stone: *Tis ſo eaſie to explain this Fable, and that 
of Danae s, the Reader will do it himſelf, as he paſſes them 


; * 
l * . f - 
. L / . ; a 4 
4, N 
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"Had Priam been believ'd, Troy ſtill had ſtood. Priam, 
King of Froy, and Father of Paris, who ſtole Helen, was for 
- . reſtoring her to the Greeks hen they demanded her by their 
1 but ot her Councils prevailing, the War enſu d, 
which” ene in the Deſtruction of Troy, and the Death. of 
Priam, who was- kll'd by Pyrrhins, Son of Achilles, . 40 
. Reign. 
But let not powder d Heads, nor effemc'd Hair, The mean 
ing of the Original is entirely taken in, Nec coma vos fallat li- 
. nitidiſſima Nardo. The Nardus or Nard was a Plant 
brought from India or Syria, from which a precious Ointment 
as extratted, and put to the Same wes as the n Beaus 
a2 Belles do Wai Eſſen ce. a 
a How often, Venus, haſt thou heard fark Fg 
And laugh'd: amidſt thy Appian Votaries ? The Temple of 
Venus ftood in the Appian way, and the gallant e 40 
10 frequent it to meet their Sparks: 
Truſt not a Theſeus &c. Theſeus's Inconflancy to ade, 
las render'd him famous among the Inconſtants in Story; and 
Demophoon, his Son, is no leſs Hamas! 10 have e his 
Phillis. - See Ovid's Epiſtles.” 
When feign 'd a Paſton is, a 8 The Poet, in 
his Advice to the Men, has given them the Fo Cantion, when 
they write Letters to ſhew their Paſſion, and not their Vn, 
which is 4 Rule that will laſt as long as Truth and Reaſon. 
A Style too courſe, &c. This is very delicate, and ſhew! 
of what Importance tis for Beau to be well bred, i it would 
be Victorious. 
Whoſe Hand the Traitor: hivateri to expoſe. A Lover, 
\ who keeps his Miſtreſs's Letters to make his Advantage f 
them. Wonld not one think that this was written Neſterda) 
"All this advice about Billets is , and es _—— 7 
in the Affair of Gallantry. © 
When on her Flute divine Ainerva play d. Miner of 
& playing on her Flute by a River Side, and — in the "Y 
"= whit 


Id KK, © ® un. 


/ 
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what Grimaces it oblig'd her to make, ſhe fans away the Inftru- 


ment in 4 Paſſion, and curſt it ſo much, that he who'made uſe 


of it afterwards had cauſe to repent of it, as Ovid writes in 


his de Faſtis, and in his Metamorphoſes in the Sor: of Mar- 


fyas, who was flead by Apollo. 


Let ſad Tremeſſa. She was Ajax's. Cortina: and bis 1 TY 
freſs, by whom be had Eurylaces, from whom deſcended te 
Euryſacidæ, one of the moſt RE EP 


noted Families of Athens. 
So Nemeſis, ſo Cynthia's Name was rais d. Nemeſis was 


the Goddeſs of Fuſtice Adraſtus built the 65. Tempis to her, 


and thence ſhe's call d Adraſtea, as alſo Rhamnuſia from her 
Temple in Rhamnus in Attica. The Romans invak'd her be- 
fore they went to Battel, and return d her Thanks after Vittory, 


for revenging them on their Enemies; ſhe had no Latin Name, 
tho ſhe was reteiv'd into the Capital. But this Nemeſis” here 
is thought to be that which Tibullus lov'd and celebrated in his 


Poems; if ſo, is probable Cynthia here is not the”  Godaeſi, 
but ſome Beanty who. went by that Name. 


From Eaſt to Weſt, He Praiſes ring 7” in th Verſes 


of the Poet Gallus. 
Nor are Corinnas, &c., Ovid Ap his Miſtreſs by that 


Name, which is ſupposdto be a Nom de Guerre raken from the 


Grecian Pooteſs's, who as we are told won the Prize of Poetr 
four or five Times from Pindar ; however thoſe that ſay ſo A 
own her Beauty contributed much to that Advantage. There 
were two Corinna's, one a Theban, who wrote Epigrams and 
Lyrick Poems, and contended with Pindar. The ſame that 


; Proper ſpeaks of in his 2d Book, Elegy 3. 


Et ſua cum antiquæ committit ſcripta Corinne, $4 


The other w4s 4 Theſpian, whom | ſome. call alſ Corinth E 


Ovid gave the Name of Corinna to his Miſtreſs, on account 
of her Nau yo Wit. He ſays. of her in 2 Rs. 


Co 


| Moverat 


ite Noteson the Third Book: 


Moverat ingenĩium totam cantata per urbenm 
Nomine non vero dicta Corinna mihi. 


The God tha fills him, * Meaning that Poetick Fury. | 
with which Apollo inſpires the Bard. Perhaps 'tis for this 
Reaſon that Ennius calls Poets Divine, as Cicero writes in 
his Oration for Archias. There cannot be a finer Eloginm on 
Poets and Poeſie than what Ovid writes in this Place, 
Nor Love, nor Empire, can a Partner bear. 'Tis 4 fort 

of 9 which Lucan in his 1ft CFO thus: 


—Omniſque poteſtas | 5 
Tmpatiens Conſortis erit.— PRE 


7 Bar but your Gate. All this is very Fee In b Edi. 
tions tis Claude Fores, and in others, Obde Forem, both 
good alike. But what follows is not ſo, for inſtead of dicat 
tibi janitor ore, it muſt be read dicat nobis janitor, &c. Ac. 
cording to Merula's and others Interpretation, the Porter ſhould 
| hinder the Husband. But this Verſfon renders it better, ma- 
king the Advice general; and we underſtand by it, the La- 
dies muſt keep aut both Lovers and Husband to raiſe their Paſ- 
; foot, apt to be cloy'd when Admittance is too eaſe. 
| _ Tho' free'as Thais, &c. He alludes ro the Thais of Te | 
rence in his Eunuch, where ſhe makes as if ſhe had driven 
Phædria out of Doors to receive one Pamphila, hows Thraſo 
brought her, Thais was a Name given to all fort of We 
men of a lewd Charatter, who however affect Diſcretion, 
Tho' ſtuck with Argus Eyes, &'c. The Fable of Argus 
| has been'ſpoken of before, he had 100 Eyes, and kept Io from 
Jupiter by Juno's Order; for which Mercury bild him by 
command of his Father Jove. To make him amends, Juno 
rurr'd him into a Peatock, and plac'd his Eyes in the Tail. 
New Milk, ec. Ovid ſbews ſeveral ways to write Leis- 
fert, ſo that the Writing 188 not be 88 48 Spires of 
BG 
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green Flax, or writing on the Maid's Back, But upon what 
did they wrize with Milk, &c. The Poet ſays, Pro charta © 
conſcia tergum, which muſt be ſomething that comes near our 
Paper. A Note has been already made, p. 93. on this Charta. 
Acriſius, Gc. Father of Danae, whoſe Story is told be- 
ores | | * . 
x Or in the Circus, &c. In the firſt and ſecond Books, e- 
nongh is ſaid of Aſſignations in the Circus, in Iſis Temple, and 
Cy | 2 n "0 


belles. e 8 
Sometimes with Wine, G c. Ovid ſays Spaniſh Wine, and 
ſome take it to be the good, others the Yr for there were of 
both ſorts ; the bad was that of Catalonia, call d Fex Laleta» 
na, 4s we may read in Martial, Book 1. Epigram 26. A cau- 
pone tibi fex laletana petatur. The good Spaniſh Wine, accord- 
ing to Pliny, was of the growth of Luſitania, Terragona and 
Balearica. In our Times there's alſa good Wine made in Cata - 
lonia, known by the Name of Barcelona Wine, and by other 
Names of Places near which the Vineyards are. „ 
And for the Lemnian Ladies, &c. Alluding to thoſe 
wicked Women, who roſe againſt the Men, and did not ſpare 
their own Husbands. 7 4. 
Loet Procris Fate. The Poet here. deſcribes at large the Ta- 
ble of Procris and Cephalus, of hich he alſo ſpeaks in the th 
Book of bis Metamorphoſes ; ſhe was, as he tells us there, the 
Daxghter of Erictheus, King, of Athens. N : 
Fragrant Myrtles, &:c. Black Myrtle. *Twas dedicated to 
Venus, Cato makes mention of three Sorts, White, Black, 
and à third which he calls Conjugal, / becauſe 'twas dedicated 
for the Ceremonies of Marriage. WO 5 
And Cyuſſus, &c. *Tis a Shrub which fattens Sheep, and 
Horſes prefer it to. other Grain; it took_its Name from one of 
the Cyclades, where it grew in abundance. . 
Come, gentle Aura, &c. This is a ſort of a Song, and is 
well render d, as it is in the Original, on account of the don- 
ble Meaning Procris might . it in, either with reſpect to 
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her ſelf or the Air. Cephalus ſpeaks it. He 1 the Son of 
Mercury, if *tis the ſame that Ovid mentions in his Meta- 


that they were put to this uſe. 


- Armyclzos ad fræna citavit olores. 
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morphoſes, as the Son of Eolus. Strabo writes, he was the 


_— of Dioneus, as does Hyginus in the '24.1ft Fable. Mer- 


cury was ſometimes calld Dioneus; the Iſland Cephalenia 


. was ſo nam d from him. Dioneus -was King of Phocis, and 


his Son Cephalus mzarryd Procris, but was carry d away, by 
Aurora, who fell in Love with him. She could not prevail 


upon him 10 Careſs her; get Procris was very jealous of him, 
and contriving to watch him as he return d from Hunting, hid 


her ſelf in the Buſhes; Cephalus ſuppoſing it had been a Deer. 
Shot his Dart at it, and billd his Wife unawares. go 
© Bacchanaliaz Fury. The Prieſteſſes and Prieſts of Bacchus, 
who celebrated the Feſtival of that Gad, did it with the Noiſe 
of Shouts, Drums, Timbrels and Cymbals, were crown'd with 


vy, Vint, &c. and carry'd a Thyrſus or L wedv'd with 


it in their Hands; they were frantick, aud outragious in their 
Attions during this Ceremony, == „„ 
Her Purple Swans unyoak d, ec. To fhew that he treats of 


Love- Affairs, repreſented by the Swans that are ſaid to. draw 


 Venus's Car ſometimes ; tho Doves are oftneſt harneſt on this 
* Occaſion. As to Swans, Ovid obſerves in his Metamorphoſes 


Vecta levi curru medias Cytherea per auras. 
..  Cypren Olorinis nondum penetraverit alis. 
Aud Statius, 5 | 


* 


z 


' They were alſo dedicated to Apollo, who is the proper God of | 


Poejie; fo that Ovid, as both a Poet and a Lover, might have 
the Privilege to put Swans to his Car, 'as Emblems of his be- 
ing conducted by Venus and Apollo. Having finiſh'd his 
Work, he unyoakes, and lets them take their Reſt. - 1 vi 
. 5 gs; 4 AUS, 
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Notes on the Third Book. 267 
Thus, with impartial Care, &c. The Reader has now gone 
through the Art of Love, and tis hop d he has found nothing Mi 
to ſhock him. Hie may look upon this Book as a Hiſtory of 1 
the Manners and Cuſtoms of the Antients, not to imitate them, 
but ſee Ovid's fine Sentiments, his Eloquence, and fruitful In- | 
vention, which makes him ſpeak agreeably of every thing. ö 
While Men and Maids. Hinting again that he wrote for | 
both Sexes, and claims of both, if they ſucceed in their Loves, 'Y 
that they ſhould put this Inſcription on the Trophy of their Vi- 
dory, Naſo Magiſter erat. We ſee Ovid made no ſormple ß 
calling himſelf Nab, though 'twas a Name of Diſtinct ion given lf; 
him for his great Noſe, but perhaps not a Name of Contempt, " 
great Noſes being more 4 Beauty among the Romans than in 
our Times. n 5 1 en 
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; Z „ Tranſlated by Mr. TA T E. 
THE Title of this Book, when Cupid ſpy d, 


Treaſon! a Plot againſt our State! he'cry'd. 


Why ſhould you thus your loyal Poet wrong, | 
Who in your War has ſerv d fo well and ny 
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So Savage and Il]-bred I neer can prove, F 
14 Like Diomede, to o wound the Queen of Love. 
| wa Cl rw. . 


— — ee. 
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Feu N. L. 
Others by Fits have felt your am 'rous Flame, 
I fill have been, and till your Martyr am « = 
Rules for your Vocrys did late imparts 

Refining Paſſion, and made Love an Art. 2} 
Nor do 1 now, of that or thee take Leave, 1 0 4%; 
Nor do's the Muſe her former Web unweave. on = 
Let him, who loves where, Love Succeſs may ___ : [ 
Spread all his Sails before the proſp rous Wind; i | | 
| But let poor Lotha: who Female Scorn endure,” r 5 5 


4 


And hopeleſs han repair to me for Cure: | | 
For why ſhould any worthy Youth deſtroy : 43.4 | | 
Himſelf, becauſe ſome worthleſs Nymph. is coy ? 2 A. 
Love ſhould be Nature's Friend; let Hemp and Steel 1 
Hangmen and Heroes uſe, whoſe Trade's to kill, 20 . 
Where fatal it would Prove, let Paſſion ceaſeʒ 2 

Nor Love deſtroy, who ſhould our Race encreale, | | 

A Child you are, and like a Child ſhould play; | 


| And, gentle as your Lears, ſhould be your Sway. * | 


1 Muſt ſeem'd profan'd, to light a Fun' ral Fire. 


270 1 0 1 ID's 
Keen Arrows, na to wound the hardeſt Hearn, 25 wy 
| You are perwitted—but no mortal Darts. 
Let your Step- Father Mars, on Sword and ban, 
The Crimſon ſtains of cruel Conqueſt wear: 
Lou ſhould your: Mother's milder Laws obſerve,” 
Who ne'er did Childleſs Parent's Curſe deſerve. 30 
_ Or if you muſt employ your wanton Pow'r, 
Teach Youths by Night to force their Miſtreſs Door? 45 
How Lovers ſafe and ſecretly may meet, * 
And ſubtle Wives the cautious Husband cheat. 
Loet now th excluded Louth the Gate careſs, 35 
A thouſand wheadling ſoothing Plaints expreſs; 
Then on th ill natur d Timber vent his Spight, 
And to ſome doleful Tune weep out the Night. 
For Tears, not Blood, Love's Altar ſhould require Þ 
Loves Torch, deſign d to kindle kind Deſire, *- 40 


72 


2 if Low. 


Thus [—The ie God * purple Wing diſplay "P 
And, Forward, Aniſs your Deſign, he ſaid... 
' To me, ye injur'd Youths, for Help repair, 


Who hopeleſs languiſh for ſome cruel Fa1 air; 4 


I now unteach the Art I taught before, 


The Hand that wounded ſhall your Health relle Ft: 
One Soil can Herbs and poys nous Weeds diſcloſe 31 
The Nettle oft is Neighbour to the RoſeGGG.. 


Such was the Cure th Arcadian Hero found; 30 
The Pelian Spear, that wounded, made him found.” 
But know, the Rules that I to Men preſeride, 

In like Diſtreſs may ſerve the Female Tribe: 


And when beyond your Sphere my Methods go, | 


Your -may, at leaſt, infer what you- ſhould do. 55 
When Flames beyond their uſeful Bounds 12 
Iii Charity to quench the threatning Fire. 
Nine Viſits to the Shore poor Phillis made; 
Had l advis * the Tenth ſhe ſhould have * 


* 9 
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Nor had W when returntd "a _ "x 0 
For his expected Bride, embracd a Tree. 1 
| Nor Dido, from her flaming Pik, by Night, n G. 
f Diſcover'd her ingrateful Ti rojan' 5 Flight. 4 
Nor had that Mother dire Revenge purſud, 
Wo in her Off-ſpring Blood her Hands imbru'd. * 
Fair Philomel, preſerv'd from Tereus Rape; 90 
Her Honour ſhe had kept, and he his Shape. 08 
Pad iphae ne er had felt ſuch wild Deſire: eo 
| Nor Phedra ſufferd by inceſtuous Fire. W e 
| Let me the wanton Paris take in Hand, 1 4 70 
Helen ſhall be reſtor'd, and T roy ſhall ſtand. 


My wholſome Precepts had lewd 8 2 read, 


The purple Lock had grown on N nus Head. 


Learn, Youths, from me, to curb the deſp' rate Force 
Of Love; and ſteer, by my Advice, your Courſe. 75 
By reading me; you firſt receiv'd your Banev,; 


Now, for an Antidote, read me agairi: | 


From 


| Remedy of 1 | 


From ſcornful Beauties Chains IIl ſet you i fre, 
Conſent but you'to your own Liberty. 
Phebus, thou God of Phyſick and of Verſe, 80 
Aſſiſt the healing Numbers I rehearſe; 55 
Direct at once my Med cines and my Song, 
or to thy Care both Provinces ny 510 HI 


4 
2 49 


While the 9 Paſſion plays about your Hearty 
Before the tickling Venom turns to Smart, 83 


Break then (for then you may) the treach'rous Dart: 
Tear up the Seeds of the unrooted Ill, 1 4 
While they are weak, and you have pow'r to kill. 
Beware Delay: The tender bladed Grain, 1 
Shot up to Stalk, can ſtand the Wind and Rain. 9 
The Tree, whoſe Branches now are grown too dig! 
For Hands to bend, was ſet a lender Twig; 3 

When planted, to your ſlighteſt Touch twould yield, 
I now has fix d Polleſſion of the Field. | 

t . 5 RE | Coulider, 


15 Condider, ber W EPIC a give the A (9.95 
If ſhe's a Miſtreſs worth your future-Pains.. : Ser x 
- While yet inBreath, &er yet your Nerves are broke, 


5 Check Love's firſt Symptoms, the weak Foe nl 


Rivers ſmall F ountains have, and yet we find 


* Day by Days . che fond Deſire; 


— FO” Oe HY 1 


1 . 


Caſt from your gen'rous Neck the ſhameful Yoke: , 


Who, once entrencht, will all yourArts deſpiſe, 100⁰ 
Think, Wretch, what you hereafter muſt * 
What certain Toil, for an uncertain Cure, | 
Slip not one Minute 3 who defers to Day, ey £ a 
To Morrow will be harden di in Delay. $2 

"Tis Love s old Practice, ul to ſooth you on, 105 
Till your Diſeaſe gets ſtrength, and till your Strength 
[1s gone, 
Vaſt Seas, of thoſe ſmall fountain'd Rivers j joint d. 
Lockt up in Bark poor Myrrha ne'er had been, 
Had ſhe the Progreſs of her Crime fodefoca: 2 110 
But pleas d with the ſoft kindling of Love's Fire, 
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To 
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0 of I Love. 75 


Til 3 4 Serpent FE its ways 10110 W 
And uncontrouFd. W Entrails prey. 7 
$7 iel 131% ÞSREDBDD. 4 0 by Te e 


Yet if this proper Seaſon you have paſsdꝰ 
Tho hard the Task, III uſe my Skill at . 1 


bes 7 0 os 3 — N ae 
Nor ſee my Patient periſſ by his Grief, aut yo8 1 
Becauſe no ſooner call'd to his Relief ot A ei 


When Philoctetes firſt receiv d his — nd 
The venom'd Part cut. oft, had ſav d the Sound 120 
Yet he, ev'n after tedious 'Years of Grief: 

Was cur d, and brought the fainting Greeks Relief, 
Thus I, who charg d you-ſpeedy Means to uſe, 

ill none, in laſt en refuſe 


Or try to chi] the e F n or 4 
ill their ſpent Fury on its ſelf does prey. . 
While in its full Career, give ſcope to Rage, Ev. 
Und circumvent the F orce you can't engage. 
8 What 
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|| Diſtemper Minds, diſtradted with their Grief, | 


Le Ms > 
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o bee 


What Pilor 3 . the 8 bs 
When with A fide Courſe he may ſafely drive? "* 


276 


Take all for Foes, who offer them Relief: 
But when the firſt fermenting Sinart is oer, 5 
: | They ſuffer you to probe the ripen d Sore. 0K 
5 Madneſs a fond Mother to diſſuade 13 
From Tears, while on his Hearſe her Son! is laid: 
But when Grief 's deluge can no higher ſwell, 
| Declining Sorrow you'll with eaſe repel. 
| Cures have their Times; the beſt that can be try' 


Enflame the Wound, unſeas nably apply'd. - © 144: 
1 = f 


If therefore you 8382 to find Redreſs, 
In the firſt Place, take leave of 1d leneſ 8. 
Ti is this that kindled firſt your fond Deſire, 


Tis this brings Fuel to the am rous Fire. 


You blunt his Arrows, and you qt his Flame 
What Wine to Plain- trees, Streams to n prove, 
Marſhes to Reeds, is Idleneſs to Love. 

Mind Buſineſs, if your Paſſion you'd en 


Bar —_ you ruin uch 8 Game, 6: 701 8 1 45 


= #4 * 


Secure is he, who can himſelf employ. 150 


Sleep, Drinking, Gaming, for the Foe make les 15 


And to Love's Ambuſcade the roving Heart betray. 
The Slothful he ſeeks out, and makes his Prize, 
Surely as he the Man of Buſineſs flies. | 


Make Buſineſs then (no matter what) your Care; 1 Se 0 


Some dear Friend's Cauſe may want you at the Bar: 
Or if your Courage tempts you to the Field, 

Love's wanton Arms to rough Campaigns will yield. 
Parthia freſh work for Triumph does afford, 159 
Half conquer d to your Hand, by Cz/ar's Sword. 
upid's and Parthian Darts at once o ercome, 
\nd to your Country- s Gods, bring double Trophies 
| + Tour 


home. | 


133 


EY Your Sword: as — 44 will to TG man 


He waſted all his idle Hours on Love. 


| Your anrrous Cares, for ev'ry Grief a Charm. 174 
Tobe Oxen, plough the painful Field, you'll find 
The wounded Earth will cure your Love- ſick Mind. 
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"Ag to his Mother the (Atolian Spear. JT 
Th adult rous Luſt that did Agibus ſeire, 165 
And brought on Murder, ſprang from wanton Eaſe: 


F or he the only Loiterer remain'd 

At Home, when Troy 8 long War the reſt had mein d. 
He revelld then at his luxurious Board, 169 
And ne er embark d, and ne er unſheath d his Sword; 


j 


But while the Greczans did for Glory rove, 


- 


* Country- work and Tillage can diſarm 


Then truſt your Grain to the new- furrow d Soil, | 
That with large Int reſt will requite your Toil. 


F - Fm. uu” 


Behold 


| Remedy of Loe. 279 


Behold what kind Returns your Fruit-trees ſend, 179 


Down to your Hand the burden'd Branches bend. 
Behold a murm ring Brook through Paſtures glide, 
Behold the grazing Sheep on either fide 3 fy 
| While in the Shade, his Pipe the Shepherd tries, 
g. The watchful Dog his Maſter's Care ſupplies. OA TOR | | 
With loud Complaints another Grove is fill'd, 185 5 | 
Jof Heifers lowing for their Firſtlings kill d. 
What pleaſure tis with Smoak of Yew to drive 
The murm'ring Swarm, and ſeize the Ioaden Hive. 
All Seaſons friendly to the Swain are found ; 189 
Autumn with Fruit, with Harveſt Summer's crovn'd: 
The Spring's adorn d with Flowers to charni the Eye, | 
And Winter Fires the abſent Sun ſapply. 
At certain times you'll ſee the Vintage full, 


ind. ; 
And for your Wine-preſs may choice Cluſters cull. 


At certain times you pondrous Sheafs may bind,r95 
Yet for the Rake leave work enough behind = 


hold * | In 4 


; 280 0 V. 7 D's b 
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In lb. Ry your. Plants no wat ring $a" 


The thirſty you from neighb ring Springs may feed. 
Then Graftin g, make old Stocks ſprout freſh and green, 
| And various Fruits on one proud Branch be ſeen. 200 
| When once theſe Pleaſures have your Mind poſſeſt, 

lde ſoon departs, like a neglected Gueſt. Ef 


Hunt, if the dull Diſtemper you'd remove: 
4 Diana will too hard for Venus prove. ; As 204 
| j = Through all her doubling Shifts, the Hare purſue, 
1 Or ſpread your Toils upon the Mountains Brow. 
En when the Stag's at Bay, provoke his Rage 3 
| Or with your Spear the foaming Boar engage. | 
Thus tir d, your Reſt at Night will prove ſo deep 209 
Dreams of your Miſtreſs ne'er will haunt your Sleep, 
"Im eaſier work, yet 'twall require your Care, 
The feather d Game with Birdlime to enſnare; 
Or elſe for Fiſh your bearded Hook to bait, 
And for your Art's Succeſs with Patience wait. 214 
a 7 Through 
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For loit'ring nigh no fond Pretences feign. 


Nor reckon Time, nor once look back on Nome, 


Remedy of Love. 281 


Through Sports like theſe you'll ſteal into Relief, ) 
And while your Time you cozenz * 1 Grief. 


Or Danni (0 1 you find your Fetters ſtrong 
Set out betimes; your Journey muſt be long. f 
You'll weep at Thought of her you left ain, Fo 
And halting, to return be oft inclin'd, ? | can 
But how much more unwilling to na 
Compel your Feet to ſo much greater Speed. 
Advance, let nothing 1 interrupt your Way, | 
No Wind nor Weather, nor unlucky. Day. 224 5 
Nor count the Miles you ve paſt, but what remain; 


But fly; and, Parthian like, by Flight o ercome. 
You'll call my Precepts hard; I grant they are: 229 
But for dear Health who would not Hardſhip bear. 
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When ſick, the bitter path I have ta en; 

Gui for the Food I fancy'd, begg'd in vain. 
Both Steel and Fire you'll patiently endure, 
And Thirſt; more ſcorching, for you Body's Cure. 
Can you, who thus your earthy Part redeem, 235 
For your immortal Mind have leſs Eſteem > 


Let, for my Patient's Comfort, I muſt own, 

When this firſt Stage he manfully has run, 

The half, the worſt half of his Task is done. 

Gall'd with the Yoke; at firſt the Heifer draws: 240 
„The Curbꝰs firſt Trial frets the Courſer's Jaws: 
5 Perhaps to leave your Father's Houſe you'll mourn; 
| Yet go: And think, when tempted to return, 
Your Kindred but the falſe Pretence is made; 
is Abſence'from your Miſtreſs does Pye 245 
| When once ſet out, Diverſions you will meet, 
Fair Country Proſpedts, and Companions ſweet. 


/ 


| E | 
2) K's N 1 | » Nor 


N o ſtanding Crop to other Fields ſhall range, 266 


_ 4 
Remedy of Lobe. 


Nor only Travel far, but tar ry ler ut 0% 


Nor once look Homewards while 9 5 Paſſion's ſtrong. 
Rebellious Loves if he perce es Jou halt, 230 
With greater Fury wilffencw tht Aſſault. 9 » 
Half famiſn d Paſſion will more fiercely ** 


And all * Labour — be thrown n 


g 2 


You 1 thinks when through ae Fields you 
That magick Arts may yield a Cure for Love. Lore, 
Old Tales, of Witchraft ſtrange Effects rehearſeʒ 2 1 | 
Fhe only Charm [ bring is ſacred Verſe. 
By my Advice, no Jargon ſhall be read, 

Nor Midnight Hag, blaſpheming raiſe the dead 
No ſick Eclipſe the Sun's Complexion change; ba ; 
Old Bier ſhall his ſacred Courſe retain, 


Ang Oulu unmoleſted, G guide her Wain. 
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No ſuff 3 3 to Spells hall 1 oblig' ad e 
Nor Love reſign, by ſulphur Streams „ i 265 
Think on Medea of all Hopes bereft, 5 lot 
When fled from Home, and by her Lover RS 
And what did Circe's pow'rful Drugs avail, 
When ſhe beheld-Ulyſes under Sail? 269 
She try d her Magick Charm on Charm renew'd; 
He with a merry Gale his Courſe purſu'd: :- 
No Force or Skill the fatal Dart removes; i 
| She Raves to find the Loves,—but ſtill ſhe Loves, 
Jo thouſand Shapes ſhe could transform Mandkind, 
No means to change her hated ſelf could find. 275 
In theſe ſoft Terms, to her departing Gueſt, 


* 


Her Paſſion (to detain him) was expreſt. 

7 I now no more (as when I firſt receiv d 

* * Thoſe Hopes and you, by both alike deceiv' at 279 
> Expect that you with me ſhould paſs your Laff» 


" No more ambitious to be made your Wife, 


* 1 5 5 5 : « (Tho' 


N 


- (Tho ſure n my Pedigree pate cannot ſoon. s "RI 
« The Daughter of. the Sun, a Goddeſs born? 
ws I bur'entreat you for a time toiftay A r hs # 
« And urge, for your own ſake, the mort Delay. 
« The Seas are rough, which you have.cauſetg fears | 
« Wait but a friendlier Seaſon of the Near. N 
« What haſte? This Iſle does no new Troy afford, 
«© No ſecond Rheſus. to employ your Sword: 289 
e Love revels here, with peaceful Myrtle crown d, 
« And minetheonly Heart that feels apainful Wound. ö 
She ſaid.— His Crew the ſwelling Sails diſplay, ? 
That bear him and her fruitleſs Pray'rs away. 
In vain to her Enchantments ſhe returns, 294 
Tries All, yet full in hopeleſs Flames ſhe burns. 
For Circe's fake, all Lovers I adviſe, _: |, 1 
That Spells, as ſenſeleſs things, they wou ud deſpiſe ; 


4 
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The benefits of Travel I have told. 
ba for ſick Minds, the beſt Relief I hold. 
But is, through Buſineſs, you muſt ſtill remain 300 
In Town, and near the Author of your Pain; 
Tho' tis a dang rous Neighbourhood, I'll ſhew 
What Methods there the Lover muſt purſue. 


eule the wiſelt Coleſe; whom his Heart i 


Does, by meer Force, wreſt out th offenſive Dart; “ 


Reſolv'd ſeverely, once for all to ſmart. $306» 


| 


Which yet, in time, will have the wiſh'd wane” 


A Maſter of ſuch Courage I'll admire; 
Such Patients will no more Advice require. 


Who wants this Reſolution to be freed | 


ee in one! Mit dH 50 


To milder Remedies Ill him dire&; | 


Think, till the Thought your Indignation move, 


What ac you've receiv'd . her you Love: 314 
How 


| Remedy — Bp 
. ſhe has drein'd your Gurl; nor c content, 
Till your Eſtate's in coſtly Preſents ſpent,” « 
And you have niortgagd your'laſt Tenement. . 
How ſhe did wear, and how ſhe was be, 
Nor only falſe; but treated you with Scorn: 
And, ſince her Avarice has made you poor, 320 
Forc'd you to take your Lodging at her Door: 
Reſerv'd to you, but others ſhe'll Careſʒ; : 
The Fore-man of a Shop ſhall have Acceſs. 
Let theſe Reflections on your Reaſon win MK 
From Seeds of Anger, Hatred will begin. 333 
Your Rhet rick on theſe Topicks ſhould be ſpent. Il 
Oh that your Wrongs cou d make you Eloquent! | 


But grieve and Grief will teach you to enlarge, S 
And, like an Orator, draw up * Charge. 09 29 | 2 Il. 
1 Nymph did once my Heart encline, 
Whoſe Humour wholly diſagreed with mine. 
| | (i. 
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| G. your Phyſician n my Diſeaſe 10 


Monſter, if plump; if ſlender, Skeleton. 


0 | *＋ D 


1 from my own Preſcriptions found Nenn 
Her fill 1 repreſented to my Mind, 


With what Defects I cou d ſuppoſe or find. 335 


Oh how ill-ſhap' d her Legs, how thick and ſhort! 


(Tho neater Limbs did never Nymph ſupport 502 


Her Arms, faid TI, how tawny brown 1125 are! 
(Tho never Ivory Statue had ſo fair.) 


How low'of Stature! (yet the Nymph was a 2 


Oh for what coſtly Preſents will ſhe call! 
What Change of Lovers! And, of all the reſt, 


= I found this Thought ſtrike deepeſt in my Breaſt. 
Such thin Partitions Good and Ill divide, 


Tihr one for other may be miſapply d- 15 345 
Evn Truth, and your own judgment, you muſt ſtrain 


' Thoſe Blemiſhes- you cannot find, to feign: 


Call her Blackmoor, if ſhe's but lovely Brown; 


Cenſure 


Cenfure wy fe Diſcourſe as — 350 
Her Silence, want of Breeding and good nn | 
Diſcover her blind Side, and put her ſtil! Is l 
Upon the Task which ſhe performs but ill. 

Court her to Sing, if ſhe wants Voice and ale al 
To Dance, if ſhe has neither Shape nor Air: 355 

f Talking misbecomes her, make her-calk 3 1! +14 
If Walking, than in Malice pond — 11 
Commend her Skill when on the. Lute ſhe plays, 
Till Vanity her want of Skill betrayys. 3570 
Take Care, if her large Breaſts bb penn Eyes, 

No Dreſs do that Deformity diſguiſ . 
Ply her with merry Tales of what you will 5 IU 
To keep her laughing, if her Teeth are ilwuu. 
Or if Blear- ey d, ſome tragick Story find, | 364 
Till ſhe has read and wept her ſelf quite Blind. L 

But one effectual Method you may take: oh * 


Enter her Chamber, cer ſhe's well awake: 


Her 


— — 
— — — * — 


Tul truſt you then, for Cure, to your own Eyes/375 


Steal to her Cloſet, her cloſe Tiring Place, 


All Colours of the Rainbow you'll diſcern, + 380 


And quench, in Love's own Element, the Fire. 


Her Beauty 8 3 Gan: Gold; hd rich Auites" 
Make up the Pageant you ſo much admire 
In all that ſpecious Figure which you ſee, 370 
The leaſt, leaſt Part of her own ſelf is me. a 
In vain for her you love, amidſt ſuch Coſt. 
You ſcarch; the Mliſtreſs in the Dreſs is loſt. 
Take her diſrob'd, her real ſelf furprize, 4! '! 


SS5J — 2 pa — "Mine, — 3 — a 


(Yet have I known this very Rule to fail) ien 
And Beauty moſt when ftript of Art, prevail) 


While ſhe makes up her artificial Face. 


Waſhes and Paints, and what you re ſick to learn. 


* 


[4 


I now ſhould treat of what may pall Deſire, | 


4 | £2 ® rh V5 


(or 


N of Love. 2086 


* _—_ 


9 (FE, or all — you ought to 5 n 1. 
And Arms from Love's on Magazine to . 385 
70 But Modeſty forbids, at full e 15::4 of 
To proſecute this luſcious Argument: anita VT 
Which, to prevent your Bluſhes, I ſhall leave 
For your own Fancy better to conceive. . 

For ſome of late cenſoriouſly accuſe 0:1: $9007 
My am'rous Liberty, and wanton Muſe. 5 1 8 
But Envy did the Wit of Homer blame, 
alice gave obſcure Zoilus a Nane. 


r 

4 2 

. * 

1 
_— 


N 
hus ſacrilegious Cenſure would deſtroy 

he pious Muſe, who did her Art employ - 35³ 
90 To ſettle here, the baniſh'd Gods of, Tray. 


aut you, who at my F reedom take Offence; 


Diſtinguiſh right, before you ſpeak your Senſe. 


7 


gonian Strains alone can War reſound, 


o place is there for Love and Dalliance found. 400 
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3 The Tragick Stile ehltes a « 2 Tale | diſtreſt 


Kind Thais, (none of Veſta's Nuns) ſupplies 


The Actreſs, ; if my Muſe performs with Art, : 


— _— 


And Comedy ſubſiſts of Mirth and Jeſt. 
The tender Elegy is Love's delight, 
Which to themſelves pleas'd Miſtreſſes recite. 


Callimachus would do Achilles wrong ; | 405 
Cydippe were no Theme for Homer's Song. 

Whit mortal Patience could endure to ſee 

Thais preſenting chaſt Andromache ? 


My Song; with Thais all my Bus'neſs lyes: 410 


You-muſt commend, tho you diſlike the Part. 
Burſt Envy; T've already got a Name „ 
And, writing more, ſhall more advance my Fame. 
Deſpair not then, for, as I longer live, 415 
Each Day freſh Fuel for your Spleen ſhall give. 
Thus Frame's increafing Gale bears me on high, 
While tir'd and groveling on the Ground you Iye. - 


[0 


Soft Elegy in ſuch eſteem Pve placd, 


Warm Fires in Winter: Thirſt makes Water ſweet: 


Remedy of Irie. 
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Not Virgil i more the Epick Strain has Om) 420 
Cenſure did us to this Digreſſion forces — 
Now, Mufe, — thy l Courſe. | 


When firſt wh Nymph admits your Viſit, "ou P 
And take ſome other Beauty i in your Way; 3 69K 5 
More ſafely thus your Paſſion you may truſt, 42 5 
When you approach her Charms with fainter Gult; 
You'll otherwiſe miſconſtrue, for Delight, 
The Eagerneſs of your own Appetite. 

Defire does All ; the Grotto's cool Retreat, 
And ſhady Grove, relieve in Summers Heat; 430 


Now is the Time your Artifice to try; 1 
Act not ſo much the Lover as the Spy; 


* 


9 . For 


- 


7 3 * * * +% On : : b * + is 


For Vanity makes all the Fair preſume Tr 
There's nothing which their Charms can misbecome: ; 
| Take this Occaſion her Defects to find. 436 
When you can fix em deeply in your Mind z 

1 In the dull Minute of your Diſcontents, 

(. The penſive Mood when ſated Love repents,) 
Ĩ0½çg your fick Thoughts her Blemiſhes diſplay, 440 


And, for Averſion, by thoſe means make way. 
Theſe Helps you'll ſay are trivial; I confeſs, 
Singly they are, but join'd will have Succeſs. 


| By one ſmall Viper's Bite an Ox is kill'd; 
The Foreſt Boar by a leſs Dog is held. 445 
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Unite my Precepts, if a- part they fail, 
And by reſiſtleſs Number you'll prevail. 
| | | 


But diff rent Minds for diff rent Methods call, 
Nor what Cures moſt, will have Effect on all. 


+5 


Not to be praftis'd, tho of ſure Effect. 


Remedy of Love. 
Ev'n that which makes another's Flame expire, 450 
Perhaps may prove but Fuel to your Fire. 
For one, diſguſted with the Nymph's Undreſs, 


Grows cold, and weary of her warm Careſs. 


„„ 


Another from his wanton Miſtreſs flies, 

When he his Rival's recent Raptures ſpies. 455 
Like warm Defire! And he but little loves, 

Whom ev'ry Trifle ſhocks, 
my Advice they need) 


nothing moves. 
To thoſe I write, 
Who hardy Paſſion can unbaulk d proceed. 
What think you of that Lover, who could lye 460 
Conceal'd, to ſee what Cuſtom muſt deny. 


to no ſuch undecent means direct, 


If to Exceſs you find your Paſſion riſe, 
I would, at once, two Miſtreſſes adviſe. 2M 5 


U3 - Divided 


s S ND 


a 


Divided Care will give your Mind relief; 
What nouriſh'd One, may ſtarve the Twins of Grief. 
Large Rivers, drain d in many Streams, grow dry: 
With-draw its Fuel, and the Flame will die. 
What Ship can ſafely with one Anchor ride? 470 
With ſev'ral Cables ſhe can brave the Tide. * 
| Who can at once two Paſſions entertain, 

May free himſelf at Will from either Chain. 

If treated Ill by her whom you adore, 
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A kinder Nymph your Freedom muſt reſtore. 475 
No ſooner Minos did fair Procris view, 

But Scandal on Paſiphae's Fame he threw. 

From his firſt Charmer ſoon Alemæon fled, 

| Callirhe once admitted to his Bed. 

Oenone ſtill had Paris Miſtreſs been, 480 
Had Paris fairer Helen never ſeen. 

So Progne*s Beauty, tho a Wife, endeard 

Her 7 ereus, till Philomel appear d. 


But 
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But I too long ey Haben lia b 

Some new Deſire your former muſt expel. 485 

A fruitful Mother with one Child can part, bi. 

(The reſt ſurviving to ſupport her Heart:) 

But ſhe's impatiently of one bereft, 

Who has, alas ! no ſecond Comfort left. | 

But leſt you think that I new; Laws decree, 490 

(Tho' proud of the Invention. could be) 

The ſame long fince wiſe Agamemnon law ; 

(What ſaw he- not, who held all Greece in Awe?) 

The beauteous Captive to himſelf he kept; 

Her Father fondly for his Daughter wept. 493 

Why doſt thou grieve, old Sot? thy De bleſt, 

A royal Whore. But (to aſſwage the Peſt) 

| When with his Miſtreſs he was forc d to part, 

The prudent Prince ne er laid the Loſs to Heart. 

Achilles keeps as fair a Laſs as ſhe, 

Their Form, their very Names almoſt agree. 
U 4 
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Let him, (aid lie, reſign her by Conſent, 
Or he ſhall feel my Kingly Power's Extent. 


— 


If to my Subjects this ſhall give Offence, 


The Name of Monarch is a vain Pretence. gog 


— 


Rather then Reign, and have my Love confin'd, 
My Throne ſhall to Therſites be reſign d. 

He ſaid; and, for a charming Miſtreſs loſt, 
Repait'd his Suff rings at another's coſt, 
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Do you this Royal Preſident purſue,” 310 
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And quench your former Paſſion by a New. - 


} 
1 — 


If you're a Stranger to the Sex, inquire 
Where you may find a Miſtreſs to admire. 
| To learn their Haunts my Books of Love peruſe, IM! 
Where from a Swarm of Beauties you may chuſe. MW 
But if my Precepts have the leaſt Pretence 316 
To Truth, and if I ſpeak 4pollo's Senfe, I 


#4 | k 


Tho 


10 


— of Love. 299 


Tho' eAtna's Fires nin your Boſom glow, | 
Diſſemble, and appear more cold than Snow. tel 


In ſpite of Torture, ſtill from Tears refrain; 320 
Laugh when you have moſt reaſon to complain. 
Nor do I ſuch ſevere Commands impart, | 

At once to bid you tear her from your Heart; 

But Counterfeit: You'll prove, in the Event, 

That careleſs Lover whom you repreſent. 525 
Oft when the merry Round I would not keep, 

I've ſeem'd to Nod, and, ſeeming, fall'n A ſlecp. 

ve laught at him who fool d away his Heart, 
Diſſembling Paſſion, till he felt the Smart. 

Love comes by uſe; diſuſe will Love 80 530 . 


Learn to ſign Health and- vou will ſoon be well, 


If the has bid you come, and fix'd the Night 


Tho ſure'that ſhe to mock you did invite, 


A 


— —— ͤk—— ren 


. Ob. 


e End the Door faſt ode, 
Endure the Diſappointment be not fhock d, 
Nor curſe the Gate, nor fond Entreaties + 5 , 
Nor on the Threſhold a hard Lodging take : 
And when you ſee her next, Complaints forbear, 
Nor in your Looks the leaſt Reſentment wear. 


Her Pride will ſtoop, and give your fe ien d Neglect, | 


What ſhe. deny'd to your, ſincere Reſpect. 541 
Nor is't enough your Miſtreſs thus to 3 
Jou on your ſelf muſt put the ſame Deceit; 
Acquaint not your own Thoughts with the Deſign, 
| Till the Works done, and you have ſprung the Mine. 
For elſe tis odds, but Nature in your Heart 346 
Will Faction raiſe, and take your Miſtreſs part. 
What you propoſe will ſoon effected be, 
Your Progreſs ſure, if made with Secrecy. 


Conceal your Nets; if they are ſpread in fights: 3 550 


The Bird you meant to take, you'll only fright. 
5 | | Nor 
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Nor ſuffer her you love, ſo much to prize 6 4 
Her Charming ſelf, that ſhe may you deſpiſe. ; 
Take Courage, . conſcious of your Merit ſeem, 5 \ 
And worthy you'll appear of her Eſteem, 55 5 
Ev*n then when you her Door. wige open ſpy, | 


Nays tho; call d in, yet paſs regardleſs by. _ 
She'll offer you her Bed; refuſe to t * 1 
The Favour, or a doubtful Anf wer make. 

Let Wiſdom once but t each * 8 dn. 1 
From what you wiſh, you may your Wiſh obtain. 
Perhaps at my ſevere Advice you'll ſtart, © 

But know, I act a Reconciler's part. | 


Diſcaſes in a thouſand Forms are rang d 
As Tempers vary, Med'cines muſt be chang d. 365 
Some Bodies muſt a ſharp long Courſe endure, we 
A fingle Drug on others works a Cure, 5 
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If your ſoft Nature yield to Cup:d's Stroke, 


And Strength is wanting to reje& his oke; | 


Forbear againſt the Wind and Tide to ſtrive, 570i; 
Slacken your Sail, and with the Current drive. 


re 
For firſt the raging Thirſt in which you fry ; 
Muſt be aſſwag d, ejer other means you try; 
Drink freely then; nor can you ſafely truſt | 
To Saticfation; drink ev'n to Diſguſt. 57 r 
Viſit your Miſtreſs, keep her in your Sight, ge. 
Lock'd up all Day, and in your Arms all Night. II. 
Still fit at Board, tho! Appetite decay, a | Ar 


And, tho? you find you could be abſent, ſtay 3 © Ert. 
Indulge Defire, till your Deſires are cloy'd; 580 Ih 
And Love, by too much Plenty, is deſtroy'd.- "YO 1 

| | 4 KB ; 1 h 


Ev'n Fear with Paſhon will ſome Minds inſpire, On 


Remove Diſtruſt, —_ Paſſion will retire. Pon 


— 


Who fears ſome Rival ſhould his Miſtreſs gain, 


7oÞince no fond Mother for her darling Son 


. - 


Near the Salarian Gate a Temple's plac d, 


ith Eurycinian Venus Worſhip grac dd. 


Remy of Low. 303 


lachaon's Skill can ſcarce relieve his Pain. 3583 


Feels greater Pangs, when to the Wars he's gone. 


„Tris there Lethæan Love cures Love's Deſire, 390 


here ſweet Forgetfulneſs griev'd Lovers find. 


Bedews his Lamps, and Water blends with Fire; 


ind in jur d Nymphs, whoſe Husbands prove unkind: 


here in a Viſion, (if a Viſion 'twere) 2511 


30 heard the Cupid ſpeak, or ſeem d to hear. 595 


hen Rules preſcribe their Paſſion to remove 20 


ne powerful Precept more let me impart, 


/nknown to you, a Maſter in the Art. 


10 | to Bid 


O thou who doſt ſometimes teach Youths to love, 
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Bid him who loves, and would Loves Yoke reje&;' 
On his own Life's Misfortunes oft to reflect. 601 


For all have Croſſes, tis the common Lot. 

Let him, who deeply into Debt is got. 
Think on a Goal, and how he ſhall ſuſtain 
Confinement, more ſevere than Cupid's Chain. 605 


Let him, who ſerves a rigid Father's Will, © 


And ſees his filial Duty treated ill, 


— 


(Whate'er Succeſs in other things he find) ' - 
Keep ſtill his Father's angry Looks in Mind. 
Let him who has that double Curſe of Life, 610 


At once a Shrew and Beggar to his Wife, 


Inſtead of Gallantry abroad, contrive 
Domeſtick Famine from his Door to drive. 


You that are Maſter of a gen rous Soil, 35 
Lock to your Vines, employ your careful Toil, 5 


Leſt ſudden Froſts the hopeful Vintage ſpoil. 


One 


ben of Love. 305 
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One 1 a trading Veſſel 3 bnd 
Let him imagine Storms, his Ship unſound, ea f 
Bulg'd, founder d, wreck d, and more, ſome barb rous 
Enrich d with the dear Cargo he has loſt. +41,7 620! 
Fear for your Son, who ſotues in the Campaign, | 
And for your Daughter be in greater Pain. 

For mortifying Cares you need not roam, 

By thouſands they will throng to you at home. 
If, Paris, Helens Charms you would abhor, 625 
Behold your Brothers welting in their Gore. 
Thus ſpake the God, till from my Fancy's Vier 


His youthful Form, Sleep from my Eyes, withdrew. - 


What ſhall I do, my Palinurus gone, : 
And left to ſteer through untry'd Seas alone? 630 


But Solitude miſt never be allowed; 
A Lover's ne er ſo ſafe as in a Crowd. 


For 


"I F or private Places private Grief exicreaſe, 


What haunts you there, in Company will ceaſe. 
If to the gloomy Deſart you repair, 29 01: > 


Your Miſtreſs angry Form will meet you there. 


What makes the Night leſs chearful then the Day? 

Your Griefs are preſent, and your F riends away: ro 
Nor ſhun Diſcourſe, nor make your Houſe a Cell | 
Deſpair and Darkneſs ſtill together dwell. 640 


To comfort you, ſome Pylades admit, 

Which is of Friendſhip the chief Benefit. 

To Death's cold Arms what made poor Phillis fly? 
"Twas leſs her Grief, than want of Company. | 
Wild as a Bacchanal, her Way ſhe took, - 645 
With Hair diſhevell'd, and diſtracted Look; 
Far out to Sea ſhe caſts her prying Eyes; 

Now ſtretch'd upon the ſandy Beach ſhe lyes: 
Faithleſs Demophoon ! to deaf Waves ſhe cryd, 


While Sighs her interrupted Words divide. 650 


Hard 


| Remedy of Love. 


Hard "37 a loneſome Tree its Shadow als 

£ As if for ſolitary Miſchief plac'd: - | 
Tos now her ninth fad Viſit to the Shore; 
No Sail appears, and ſhe'll expect no more: 
ner Nuptial Girdle round her Waſte was ty'd, 655 
Juſt o'er her Head a firetching Bough the ſpy'dz © 
Ihe offers, and flies back, dreads what the dares; 
And, thus confus'd, the fatal Knot prepares. 
Now, wretched Phillis, while this Deed was done, 
could have wiſh'd thou hadſt not been alone. 660 
et diſappointed Lovers warning take 


By thee, and never Company forſake. 


But while Society I do preſcribe, 
mean not thoſe of your own fighing Tribe: 
'or nothing ſure can ſo 1 injurious be S6 
Lo one in Love, as Lovers company: 
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3; A Patient, who my * Aid * TW 
And to his Cure was in a hopeful Way, 


I By keeping Lovers company one Night, 
| Raelaps d, beyond my Skill to ſet him right. 67s 
Such dang'rous Neighbourhood you muſt avoid 
1 A Flocks by one contagious Sheep deſtroy'd. 


1 43 If Health you'd keep, ſhun thoſe who are unſound; 
I By looking on ſore Eyes, our own we wound; { 
4 Dry Lands are oft by neighb'ring Rivers drown'd. 

Love's Peſt allows no ſafety but in Flight, 676 


| | 
| And the infected, to infect, delight. 


| 

| | Another, who quite through his Courſe had gone; 
ö By living near his Miſtreſs was undone. 

Bd ; - 

| Raſhly his Strength, cer well confirm'd, he tries, 


Too weak to ſtand th Encounter of her Eyes. 681 
She meets, and conquers with one ſingle View, 
And all his freſh-skin'd Wounds guſh forth a-new. 


wo 


A 


Diſtance from Danger is the ſureſt Guard. 685 
Avoid your Miſtreſs Walks, and ev'n forbear 
Tze civil Offices you paid to her. 
1 Change all your Meaſures, new Affairs purſue; ; 
Find out (if poſſible) a World that's New. 
A Table ſpread in View gives Appetite; 1 90 
To ſee a guſhing Rill does, Thirſt excite. bs | 
To leap their Females in a neighb'ring Plain, 
Your Bull will break his Fence, your Steed his Rein. 
Nor is't enough to quit the Nymph, but you | 
Muſt to her Friends and Kindred bid ad ieu; 695 
Nor to your Sight admit the Page or Maid, 


W „ 


160 
By whom the tender B Hlet-Deux's convey d. 


And, tho impatient, ſtifle your Deſire; 


A Nor of her Health, nor what ſhe does, enquire. 
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To ſave your Houſe from neighb'ring Fire is hard, 
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Eyn you who powerful Reaſons can aſign, 700 
That 'twas Ill- treatment made your Love decline, 
Forbear Complaints k and no InveRives make 8 
By ſcornful Silence, beſt Reven ge you'll take. | 
Bury your Paſſion in a ſpecchleſs Grave, 

Deſiſt from Love, but do not {ay you have. 705 
If over-much you boaſt, the Symptom s ill; ” 
Who always crys, Tue done with Love, loves ſtill. 


To make ſure Work, quench leiſurely the Fire; 
He 5 ſafe, who can by juſt Degrees retire. 
A Torrent 8 ſwift, a Stream does gently glide, 710 
But that“ S 2 ſhort, and this a laſting Tide ; 
That Love muſt irrecoverably decay, 


Which does by Atoms waſte i it ſelf away. 


7 h | Yet 


Fend if Lobe. b 


"a &n — muſt needs abhor, 


That) you ſhould] hate the Ny mph you did adore, 7 I 5 | 


44 44. 4 


For he diſcovers : 7 meer brutal Mind, 
Whoſe l Love to nity the way confin d. 
A gentle Cure is what I recommend; 


For he whoſe Paſſion can in Hatred end „ 


As ſoon 57 to bis firſt Defire return; 
His Fire Ow. Mill beneath the Embers hs 


To ſee two Lovers a at outragious Odds, | 5 
Is Sale and Offence to Men and Gods: 
Many have rail'd, and yet been reconcil'ds 


That Minute they their Miltreſſes revil'd. 
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Have fairly talen leav but ta en : for Life. 


A Nyingh but lately paſſing 10 her cl bs q 
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Met with her Lover; (I by chance was there) 
He ſtorm'd, and with Reproaches flrd the Air. 
X ; I 


720 
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Others I've known, who parting without. ftriſe, : 


At 
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At laſt, Come forth thou . come, 2 ST; 73 I 


She came; at ſight of her his Tongue was ty d. 


The Writings in his Hand he flings away, I. 
Runs to her Arms, and has but pow'r to ſays 8 


Zou ve Conquer d, and no more I 1 Diſobey. 735 


Let her the preſents you have ſent retain, 

And to a leſs prefer the greater Gain. 

Weigh the Advanta ge by that Loſs you reap, 
And think the Purchaſe of your Freedom cheap. 


I to her Preſence you by 9 are drivn, 740 
Streight recollect the Precepts I hve 8 n. 5 

Since with your Amazon you muſt engage, 

To whet your Courage, muſter all your Rage. 

Think on your Rival In her Chamber kept, | 

| While you, excluded, on her Threſhgld ſlept. 745 


x 


How 
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How falſely ſhe has treated you; and then 


More falſely ſworn, to draw you in again. 2 


Study no Dreſs when ſhe is to be ſeen, | } | 

But wear your Garments careleſs as your Mien. =_ 

Or if the Sparkiſh Mode your Fancy ſeize, 750 
Take care it be ſome other Nymph to pleaſe. 


What moſt retards your Cure, I'll now reveal, 
And to your own Experience dare appeal; 

Hoping to be at laſt belov'd, (tho vain 

Thoſe Hopes) we linger, and indulge our Pain. 755 
Tour own Defects, through Self- opinion blind, 

We wonder how the Fair can be unkind. 


| Neer think that what ſhe ſays or ſwears is true; 
She fears the Gods no more than ſhe fears you. "I 


X 4 . Nor 


Nor truſt her Tears, tho' plenteous Tears diſtil; | 
Their Eyes are diſciplin'd to weep at will. 761 
With various Arts they ſtorm a Lover's Mind, 


Baut ne er declare the Reaſon why you part. 765 | 
For, tax d with Crimes, ſhe'll plead her Innocence; | 
4 And you'll too much incline to her Defence. 


But ſhows you'd have her clear her ſelf at large. 


Nor yet abruptly fhould you leave the Fair, 770 
And, like CHſes, drive them to Deſpair: 


314 
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Like ſome bleak Rock, expos d to — and” Wind. 


75 


Nouriſh * juſt Reſentments in your Heart; 0 


Contract t Indi ment ſpinning out the ca 4] 


To no ſuch violent Methods P1I adviſe, 
Nor aid a Lover, while his Miſtreſs dies. 
I mean not Cupid's purple Wings to clip, 
Nor break his Bow, or feather d Arrows ſtrip. 775 
The 
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The Counſel that I give are juſt and true, 

Do you as faithfully my Rules purſue. eee F 

Phebus, to thee, once more for Aid ring” 

Aſſiſt me, as: thou haftcalteady done. 

He comes, he comes; BeH inſtanti) appear, 780% 

His Quiver, and his ſounditis Harp Phar, 8 

Both Signs moſt certain; that the God is Har- 
Compare your baſtard Searler with the right; © 

The diff rence. will a appears thb*Both' are Bright, | 

Your Charmer ſo by firſt-rate Beauties places, 

Aud her Defocts by brighter Luſtre trace. 

Pallas was tall and graceful, ſternly Fair, 

And Au carry d a majeſt ick Air; 

Singly they pleas d, and by each other charmed, z 

But both by Venus Preſence were difatmd. 7966 - 
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But ſay, when you commit them to the Fire, 
Be this the Fun ral Pile of my Deſire ; 
Periſn, my Love; in this juſt Flame expire. 805 


5 


3 Nor Manhood yet muſt you ſo far diſgrace; 


As to become the Vaſſal of a Face, 
Nor to meer Beauty your Devotion pay ; | 
Her Breeding, Humour, and her Manners weigh: 


But in the Scale of an impartial Mind, 795 


Or Inelination will your Judgment blind. 


What more I have to fay, will lye compriz d 


In little Room, but muſt not be deſpis'd, 11 


Thoſe ſhort Receipts have Cures on many done, 


And, of that Number, 1 my ſelf am one. 80 


The Letters ſent you, when your Nymph was kind, 


Reviſe not, for they'll ſhake your conſtant Mind: 4 


Althea 


Remedy of Love. 3 
Althea burnt the fatal Brand, and knw... 
The Brand conſuming, her own Son ſhe ſlew. 


Can you, whoſe Kindneſs had a worſe Return, 
Repine, a few deceitful Words to burn? 


No; make a total Sacrifice, nor ſpare : s 8 10 
The very Seal that does her Image bear. 


From all ſuch Places too you muſt remove, 
As ever have been conſcious to your Love. 
You'll fay, (and grieve to think thoſe Joys are fled) 
This was th' Apartment, this the happy Bed! 815 
The dear Remembrance will renew Defire, 
And to freſh Blaze blow up the ſleeping Fire. 
The Greeks could with t have ſhun'd th' Eubean Coat, 
And vengeful Fire, by which their Fleet was loſt. 
Wiſe Sailors tack, when Scy//2's Rock they ſpy; 820 
So you ſhould from your Miſtreſs Dwelling fy. 


There 
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There ſtands tlie Rock, on which you fo before, 


Haile 


Imagine there you ied Chaiybdss roar. 


But Chance it felf ſometimes 40 Rata your F Friend. 

Abd give your Grieg an unex pete? End. 825 

Vealtt to Poverty end. 1 

She never r for H 'yppolitus had pin d. 

Or wefe Medæa borti a rural rl Sid 

No faithlefs' 74/0 tad imptord ber me 
But Love in paper Meter Fk 630 

By Pleafure and lu Xurious Riches s fed. IA 

Not Hecale or rut could arrive = 


In 444 


At Hymen S Joys tho long they dd fo urvive : 
For bot were e Poor; 5 and Cupid ſtill ſhoots h1 : 
His Shafts above the hum ble Cortage fly. | 929 
Vet 0 ſevere a Ca 1 cant approve, 1 2 
or bid) mu ſtarve 70887 7k, t to ſtarve your Lobe. | 


- But 


But ne er frequent the wanton Theatre, 
Where vain Defires in all their Pomp appear 3 


From Muſick, Dancing, and an am'rous Part, 840 
Perform d to th Life, how can you guard your Heart? 


Againſt my ſelf, 1 frank Confeſſion male; 
Into your Hands no am rops E Poet take, 


Whoſe Syren | Muſes draw the liſt ning Thropg, 


And charm them into Ruin, by their Song. 
Callimac hus firſt 8 your 5 remove, 


11175 


How « oft Roe Sappho' . Oles ſor me on n Fire! FE: 


Who can contain 5 that hears Anacreon 8 Lyre: 2-3 | 


845 


Who reads 7; ullus, muſt his Paſſion feel; 85; '5 0 


Propertius can diſſolve a Heart of Steel; 


Nor Gallus fails the coldeſt Breaſt to warm, 
And evn my Muſe has found the Art to charm. 


But 
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But if Apollo, who conducts my Song, 
| Secures me in this point from gueſſing Wrong 55 
The Pain with which moſt ſenſibly y are Wah By 
| 0 7 on th Account of Jealouſie conceiv d. 3 
No fear of Rivals muſt your Heart torment; 5 
For, true or falſe, yet, for your own Content, 
7 At leaſt perſuade your ſelf that you have none; 860. 
And that the harmleſs Creature ſleeps alone. 
| Oreſtes neer could find his Nymph had Charms, 
| Till he beheld her in another's Arms. ” 
| C14 Why, Menelaus, doſt thou now take on? 
In Crete you long could ſauntring ſtay alone; 865 
Your Helen's Abſence ne er diſturb'd your Reſt: 
No ſooner fled ſhe, with her Trojan Gueſt, 
The Royal Cuckold raves, and he muſt make 
A ten Years War, to fetch the Harlot back. 


£— 


"Twas 
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Twas on this ſcore the fierce Achilles wept > 870 
With Agamemnon his Briſeis ſlept. Lol 
Good Cauſe to weep, the Maiden Toy was got, 
Or great Alcides was a ſov'raign Sot. 

| His game of Love were Ovid to have plaid, 
The Poet had the better Hero made. | 875 

At laſt, with Gifts, he did the Laſs reſtore, 
And that ſhe was untouch'd profoundly ſwore. © 
Swore by his Sceptre 3 nor can that ſeem odd; 14 3 
He knew his Sceptre but a wooden God. E 


O could you once arrive but to the Pow'r 886 
As, unconcern'd, to paſs your Miſtreſs' Door! 
Strongly reſolve, tho ne'er ſo loth to ſtir, 


For now's the time to ſtretch with Whip and Spur. 
Think there's the Syren s Den, the deadly Bay, 
Make all the Sail you can, and ſcud away. 825 


Your 
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| Your fond 3 quits and 8 
Io take your very Rival for your Friend. 
Salute him kindly, tho with deep Regret; | 


| Embrace him, I'll pronounce your Cure compleat. 
— ͤ ( cans-. 0h 
| And ſhew Pm perfect Maſter of my Art; 


A Twill preſcribe what Diet you ſhould uſe, 
4 | | What Food you ought to take, and what refuſe. 


i Muſhrooms of ev ry fort provoke Deſire, 
> Salacious Rocket ſets your Veins on Fi ire: =. 
The Plant V'd recommend is wholeſome Rue, 
| Ter clears the Sight, and does the Blood ſubdue: 


Baut, in a Word, of all the Herbs that grow, 
Take only ſuch as keep the Body los. 

If nay Opinion you would have of Wine, 900 
It quenches Love, and does to Love incline. 
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A little Breath of Wind but fans the Fire, 
Whoſe Flame will in a greater Blaſt expire. 
In Wine you muſt no Moderation keep: 3 
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You muſt not drink at all; or drink ſo deep, 90 5 


So large a Doſe, as puts your Cares to ſleep. 


0 | 
No to our Port we are rien z bring down 
The jolly Wreath, our weary Barque to Crown. 
Your Grief redreſt, and now a happy Throng, 909 
Ye Nymphs and Youths applaud my healing Song. 
5 | 
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fit to be put in practice. 
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OVID' Remedy of LOVE. 


E Anthoy endeavours, in this Treatiſe, to make amend; 

for the hurt he did by the former; and propoſes ſeveral 

| Remedies in the Caſe of Love, ſome of which are ver) 
good and. uſeful, . as there are others very. trivial, and not 


Fhe Title of this Book, when Cupid ſpy'd. Ovid begins 
this Treatiſe as agreeably as he has done the others, and indeed 
his Invention is ſo fruitful that he never wants Grace, Cu- 
pid ſeems frighten d at the ver) Title of it, apprehending he is 
declaring War with him. Fs 
Tour loyal Poet wrong. Becauſe he had before ſung Cu- 
pid 's Power and Exploits, in the three Books of the Art of 
Love, and in his three Books of Amours ; beſides his Heroical 
Epiſtles, where he ſhews us, that no Man ever underſtood the 
Affairs of Gallantry better than himſelf. 

Like Diamede, to wound the Queen of Love. Alluding 
to that Paſſage in Homer, where he makes Venus wounded by 
Diomedes in her right Hand; ſee the fifth Iliad. Diomedes, 
the Son of Tydeus, whom Minerva had ſo ſtrengthen d that 
he was a Match fer the immortal Gods, and having giv'n an | 

= Moun 
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Mund to Venus, forc'd her to retire bach to Heav'n as faſt as 
ſhe could in Mars's Chariot. 

Let your Step-Father Mars. The Fable of Mars and Ve- 

nus being caught in the Net, is Elegantly told in the Art of 
Love; and he is call d Love's Father-in- Laws from his Fami- 
liarity with his Mother Venus. 
A thouſand wheadling, &. As may be ſeen in the ſecond 
Scene of the ſecond Act of Plautus's Curculio. Aud that Lo- 
vers ſometimes rail'd at their Miſtreſſes, we find in Tibullus, 
Book 1. Elegy 2. 25 | . 


Janua difficilis dominæ te verberet imber, & c. 


The ſame may be ſeen by ſeveral Paſſages in Propertius and 
Catullus, | | 
Such was the Cure th' Arcadian Hero found. Telephus 
King of Myſia, Son of Hercules and Auge, Daughter of the 
King of Arcadia. He was call'd Telephus, from his hawing 
been nurſt by a Doe in a wild Place, where he was found 
by Shepherds, who carry'd him to Corytus King of Theſſaly, 
by whom he was adopted for his Son. When he was grown up 
to Man's Eſtate he went Delpohs, to inquire out his Parents of 
the Oracle, which bid him to go Theutras King of My ſia, 
where he ſhould be inform'd of what he deſir'd ; he there found 
his Mother Auge, and when his Birth was known, great was 
he Foy of the Myſian Court. Theutras, who had no Male 
ſue, gave him his Daughter Argiope in Marriage, and left 
im his Succeſſor in the Kingdom when he dy d. The. Trojan 
ar happening ſome time after, the Greeks, h did not very 
well know their way to Troy, landed in My ſia, where Tele- 
phus gave them Battel, and wounded Ulyſſes ; but was him- 
elf dangerouſly wounded by Achilles: Conſulting the Oracle a= 
out his Cure, he was told he could never be 1 unleſs he 
as again wounded in the ſame Place with the ſame Launce; 


Von which he went to Greece, whither the Grecians were res 


rn d, and promis d Achilles to be his Guide to Troy if he 
. | Would 
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would cure him; accordingly the Grecian Hero did cure him 
with the ſame Launce that gave him the Wound. Diodorus 
Siculus tells this Story in his 5th Bool, with large Circumſtances. 
The Launce was call'd Pelias, from Pelion or Peleus, the Name 
of Achilles's Father. 

Nor had Demophoon, &c. He gives ſeveral Inſtances of 
Ladies who came to untimely Ends, thro their Impatience in 
their Loves. All their Stories are well known. | 

Tereus Rape. He was chang'd into a Lapwing. The Fable 
of Philomel is mention d in the Art of Love. Lo 

Nor Phædra. This Story has alſo been already ſpoken of, 
and that of Paris and Hellen, more than once; but Ovid here 
makes another uſe of them, and ſets them as Examples to be 
ſhun d, not imitated. | | 

. Phebus, thou God of Phylick and of Verſe. Of Heroick 

Verſe, as Tibullus writes: Nec proſunt elegi, nec Carminis 
Auctor Apollo. Pliny ſays, we owe the Origin of Heroick 
Perſe to an Oracle of this Divinity; tho ſome Authors inform 
us, that Phemonbe Daughter of Apollo was the Inventreſs of 
it; and others, that 'twas Carmanta, Evander*'s other, of 
whom mention is made in this Poet's de Faſtis, Book, 1. 

Poor Myrrha ne er had been. The Hiſtory of Myrrha's 
Paſſion for her Father Cyniras, is admirably related in Ovid's 
Metamorphoſes, Book 7. 1 
When Philoctetes, &c. He was the Son of Pæan, and Her- 
cules's faithful Companion, who made him ſavear he would never 
diſcover where he lay bury d, and gave him his Arrows dipt 
in Hydra's Blood, The Greeks being told by the Oracle that 
they ſhould never take Troy till they found the fatal Arrows, 
importun d Philoctetes to tell them where they were hid, which 

was in Hercules Tomb; and he diſcover'd it by ſtamping on 
it with his Foot, to keep himſelf from Perjury : But he was 
wounded in the Foot for his Prevarication, by one of thoſe Ar- 
rows when he went to the Trojan War. However Mach 95 
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card him. UI yſſes brought him to Troy, and boaſted of it 

in the Speech he made to the Grecian Princes, when he deman=- 

ded Achilles's Arms, See the 13th Book of the Metamor- 
phoſes. 

Take leave of Idleneſs. As excellent Remedy, and the 
moſt infallible in the Diſtemper of Love, which is begot by Lai. 

neſs and Effeminacy. _ 

Parthia freſh work, &c. Menning the Parthian War, in 
which Tiberius commanded under Auguſtus. 
* e/Etolian Spear. Diomedes's, before mention d. 
e/Epiſthns ſeiz 45 The Son of Thyeſtes, whoſe adulterous 

Love * Clitemneſtra prov'd /o fatal to her Hausband Aga- 
memnon, to himſelf and her; for he having kill d his Couſin- 
German, King Agamemnon, and ſeiz'd his Kingdom and 
Wife at his Return from Troy; Oreſtes, that King's Son, in re- 
venge flew him, and even his own Mother, for which he was 
haunted by the Furies. 

Or Country-work, c. The Aae are Oe" always 
happy in their Deſcription of a Country Life; this is equally 
Natural and Elegant. See Virgil's 100 Georgick. 

Diana. Daughter of Jupiter a e and the n 
of the Champaign Sports. | 

Hemonian Fields you rove. There were two Aicnt He- 
mus's, one in Macedonia, reaching from the Euxine ts the A- 
driatick, the other in that part of Greece call d Theſſaly, '_ 
which was famous for 3 Herbs, nsd in Conjurations.”- 

Think on Medea. That Story has been already told. 

And what did Circe's, &c. Circe poiſon d her Husband, * 
the King of the Sarmatæ, and was therefore baniſ}d by her 
Subjects. In her Exile ſhe came to Italy, where ſhe chan : | 
Scylla by her Spells into a Monſter, and meramorphos'd Ulyſſes 
Companions into ſeveral ſorts of Beaſts. Ulyſſes, after be 
had liv'd with her ſome time, left wats She was _e . 
of the San. 
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No ſecond Rheſus, &c. Ulyſſes himſelf mentions his over- 
coming this Rheſus, in his Speech againſt Ajax, in the 13th 
Book of the Metamorphoſes. He was King of Thrace, and 
aſſiſted the Trojans with Cavalry, but was defeated and ſlain 
by Diomedes and Ulyſſes. | 
My am'rous Liberty. He alludes to his Books of the Art 
of Love, which gave Offence. 3 , 
Malice gave obſcure Zoilus a Name. Vitruvius (Lib. 7, 
de Arch.) relates of this Zoilus, that having compil'd Books a- 
gainſt Homer, and read them to Ptolomy King of Egypt, the 
King made him no Reply, being diſpleas d that he ſhould pre- 
ſume to cenſure ſo great a Poet. Zoilus afterwargs being 
reduc d to want, came to beg Relief of the ſame Ptolomy, who 
thus anſwer d, What! have the Works of Homer, after his ha- 
ving been a thouſand Vears in his Grave, been able to main- 
tain millions of Men; and cannot you, who pretend your 
ſelf a greater Wit than he, by your Writings maintain one? 
Zoilus ſome time after mas accus d of Parricide, and cruci- 
fy'd according to the Execution than usd by the Antients in the 
Eaft. Almoſt all Maſters in any of the Sciences have had their 
Zoilus's:' Cicero, Ovid, and even Vigil himſelf could not 
Eſcape them. 2 3 
The pious Muſe. He means Virgil, who is juſtly admir d 
by all that can read and underſtand him, Tet this Divine 
Poet was not ſpar d by the Malice of ſame falſe Criticks; which 
ought to be a Comfort to ſuch as do well in the Arts, when 
Envy endeavours to wound them. | ” 
Maonian Strains, Homer was call d Mzonian, but tis 
uncertain for what reaſon. | wir 
Callimachus would do Achilles wrong. Who that Calli- 
machus was, has been ſaid in the Notes on the third Boak, of 
tbe Ait of Love. | 
Cyaippe were no Theme, c. Callimachus wrote 4 Poem 
on the Loves of Cydippe and Acontius, which was call'd 
Cydippe. e : 


Thais, | 
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Thais, Kc. The Name of 4 famous Curte dan, whom Me- 
nander endeavour d to repreſent as poſſeſt of all the Cunning 


and Qualifications of 4 Perfon of that Profeſſiow. Propertius 
mentions her in the 6th Elegy of his 24 Book. 


Turba Menandrez fuerat nec Thaidos olim ; 
Tanta, in qua ns cg luſit ae 


Aud Elegy 5. Book. 1. 


Sed potius mundi Thais pretioſa Menandri 
Cum ferit aſtutos comica Mzcha Getas. 


There's alſo this Title of an Epigram in Martial, The VE of 
Menander : In which that Poet ſays of her, 


Hzc primum Juvennm lafciyos luſit amores. 
Hzc Glycere vera Thais amica fuit. 


In the third Book of Ovid's Art of Love ſhe is mention d, Ut 
ſis liberior Thaide, finge metus; and in the laſt Elegy of his 
Amorum, Book 1. | 


Dum fallax ſervas, durus pater, improba lena, 
Vixerit, & meretrix blanda, Menandros erit. 


See the 13th Chap. of the 13th Book of Atheneus concerning 1 
Woman, as alſo the 5th Book of Quintus Curtius, and Plu- 
tarch in his Life of Alexander. From whence *tis eaſit 


to judge, that as often as the Antients make mention of Thais, 


they do not allude to Terence, but to Menander's Comedies. 
Burſt Envy, &c. A Faſtice which Ovid does himſelf; 


and we _ ſee by it, his Reputation was very well ſertled, 


or he could not have ſaid this with ſo much Aſſurance. 

Soft Elegy in ſuch eſteem T've plac'd, 

Not Virgil, &c. The Poet gives us to underſtand, he bad 
made himſelf as famons for Elegiack Verſe, as Virgil was for 


Heroick; and at the ſame time that he praiſes himſelf, he 


Y 4 | gives 


330 Notes on the 
gives the higheſt Commendation 10 Virgil. Propertius, Ti- 


ullus and Catullus, excell'd alſo in the Elegy which they 
_ wrote in imitation of Callimachus and Euphorion. 


NOTES on the Second Book. 


By one ſmall Viper's Bite. This is à little malicious os 
| the Sex, and ſhews that the leaſt Vice of a Miſtreſs is fatal 
F zo 4 Lover. 

I would, at once, two Miſtreſſes adviſe, For Love when 
divided is always leaſt violent. This Remedy is hot, ſo ſure as 
tis diſhonoxrable. | . 

No ſooner Minos did fair Procris view. Procris or Plotis, 
aud not Prognis, as tis in ſome Editions; this Procris was a ve- 
ij beautiful Woman, with whom Minos fell in Love. After 
which he turn d off Paſiphae, who out of Revenge or Want pro- 
ſtituted her ſelf ſcandalouſiy, as the Commentator on Pindar, ci- 
zed by Merula, tells us. She was the Daxzhter of the Sun, and 
in the Fable is famous for her falling in Love with a Bull, and 
bringing forth the Minotaur, | 
Soon Alemæon fled. Alcmæon was the Son of Amphiaras, 
and Brother of Amphilochus; who endeavouring to parifie him- 
ſelf for the Crime he had committed in murdering his Mother 
Eriphile, came to Phegetis, Father of Alpheſibæa, to hm he 
gaue his Mother's fatal Chain, and marry'd her. Afterwards 
going to viſit Athelous, he was enamour'd of his Daughter 
Callirhoe; who demanding of him that precious Chain, he re- 
turn d to Alpheſibeza ro fetch it, but was All d by her Brothers 
Timeno and Axionas, and bury d in the Acropolis of Zacyn- 
thus, where" grew Cypreſi Trees, which they calld Virgins, 
In the mean time Alpheſibæa, to revenge her Husband's Death, 
kill d her two Brothers, as Pauſainas reports in his 7th Book. WM 
Ovid has touch d lightly on this Story in the 8th of his Meta- 
morphoſes. ns ba | 


Oe none 


ter of the River Troas, according to Apollodorus, and of 
Xauthus, according to others. Her Story is told more at large 
in the 5th of Ovid's Heroical Epiſtles, from Oenone to Pa- 
ris. Men Hecuba, Priam's Wife, and Paris's Mother, as 
with Child of him, ſhe dream ſhe had a Firebrand in her 
Womb, which ſhould conſume Troy to Aſhes. To prevent 
Priam's making him away, Hecuba ſent him to Mount Ida, to 
be bred up in the mean Condition of a Shepherd, and when 


he grew up he marry'd Ocnone. There he had the. Fiſion of 


the three naked Goddeſſes, vas made Arbiter of their Beauties, 


and gave the Golden Apple, upon which was written. Datur 


pulchriori, zo Venus, ho had promisd him the faireſt Woman 
in the World if he decided the Diſpute in her Favour; Pallas 
tempted him with Wiſdom, and Juso with Power, both which 
be ſlighted, and preferr d Pleaſure. His Father afterwards 
coming to the Knowledge of him, and admiting him to Court, 
he from thence went to Sparta, ſtole. Hellen, and Hecubg's 
Dream prov'd but tao true. | = 

So Progne's Beauty. This Fable has heen hinted on before. 
She was the Daughter of Pandion King of Athens, and Siſter 
of Philomela; ſhe marry'd Tereus King of Thrace, and un- 
derſtanding by the Repreſentation of her Siſter Philomel's diſ- 


fortune work'd in Tapeſtry, how ſhe had been abus d by her 


Husband Progne, with a Company of Bacchanals, at the Feaſt 
of Bacchus, firſt ſer Philomel at Liberty, her Husband ha- 
ving impriſon'd her, and then kill d, roaſted, and di ſd up 


her Son Itys for Tereus, who would have kill'd her : But 
they were all transform'd, Tereus into a Lapwing, Progne 


into a Swallow, Philomel into 4 Nightingale, and Itys inte 
a Pheaſant. | | h 


L 


The beauteous Captive, ec. Her Name was Aſtynome, | 


and her Father's Chryſes. He was Apollo's Preiſt; and the 
God, to revenge the Affront offer'd him in the Perſon of his 
Prieſt, ſent a Plague among the Greeks for Agamemnon's Ra- 

T4 | vi ſhing 
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. IF 
Oenone ſtill had Paris Miſtreſs been. She wa the Daugi- 
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ſhing es which was not taken off *till that King of Kings 
2 5 the young Lady to her Father by Calchas's Ns. This 
| Story is deſer rib d at Lys in the firſt Book, of Homer's Tliads, 
43 is alſo the. Rape of Briſeis, Achilles“? Afiftre/s, who-was 
' fo diſguſted at Agamemnon's taking her from him, that he 
refusd to fight, and kept himſelf cloſe in his Tent; till hearing 
his Friend Patroclus, to whom he had lent his Arms, WAS Kill 45 
he return d to the Battel and flew Hector. 
My Throne ſhall to Therſites be reſign'd, &c. Therfites 
was the uglieſt among the Greeks, 4 great Talker, of whon 
Homer /peaks in his 2d Iliad; he was One- ey d, Hump-back'd, 
and Lame. Juneval in his eighth yy _ he was alſo 


.» 


Malo pater tibi fit Therſi tes s dummodo tu ſis 
acide ſimilis.— 


And in the BR Satyr, 


Wed 


-Nec enim loricam poſcit Achillis 
Tharkites, i in qua fe traducebat Ulyſſes 
Ancipitem. 


Drink freely then, &c. This is not the 4 PTE which 
Ovid gives, that has a little too much of Libertiniſm in it; 
but he propoſes a leſs Evil to avoid a greater. 

Machaon, Son of Æſculapius, and Brother to Podalirius, ide 
both inherited the Gift of Medicine of their Father, Homer 
pentions them; and Cataber ſays, Machaon was kilPd at the 
Siege of Troy by Euriphilus. 

'. Near the Salarian Gate. Call d alſo Porta Cellina iz old 

Rome. 

„ Lethæal Loves. Lethe, the River of Forgerfulneſs There was 
one in Lydia of that Name, another in Macedon, another in 

' Spain, and another in Crete. 


Think 


* 
— 


4 
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Think on a Goal, &c. In the Original Qui Puteal, Janum- | 
que timet, celereſque Calendas. 8 ; 


Who Libos Wells and the ſwift Calends fears. 


He calls the Wells Puteal. Acreo por Horace writes, *rwas 
4 place in Rome where the Pretars, Bankers and other Men of 
Buſineſs us d to meet, But athers, that tas a Court of Fu- 
ſtice near the Flaminian Circus, called Libos, becauſe he was 
the firſt who erected it. Horace ſpeaks of it in his 1 9th Epi- 


file ro Mecenas. 


| Forum, Putealque Libonis. 
Mandabo ſiccis: adimam cantare ſeveris. 


He mentions the Puteal in the 6th Satyr of his 24 Books 
Roſcius Orator ſibi adeſſes ad Puteal cras. 


And Propertius, | | 
Si Puteal multa cautus Vibice flagellas. 


The Poet by the ſwift Calends underſtands the Month of Janu- 
ary, when Creditors ſud their Debtors; and this Court was 


near the Temple of Janus. They are called ſwift Calends, for 


that being Days of Payment, Debtors thought they came round 
very faſt. This Thought reſtects on the Extravagance of Lo- 
vers, who ſquander away their Eſtates, run in Debt, and ruin 
themſelves by their Amours, as Horace ſays, Book 1, Sa- 
97 3. > | 
Odiſti & fugis, ut Druſonem debitor æris 

Qui, niſi cum triſtes miſero venere Celandæ 
Mercedem, aut nummos unde unde extricat, amaras 
Porrecto jugulo hiſtorias, captivus ut, audit. 


Aud at the end of the 2d Epode, 


Omnem relegit Idibus pecuniam, 
Quærit Calendis ponere. 
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The firſt Days of the other Months were Pay-days, as well as 
z2n0ſe of January, but not a Term for ſuing : And from theſe 
Calends Auguſtus usd to ſay of any one that was inſolvent, 
or would not pay his Debts, He will pay at the Greek Calenas, 
that is, never; the Greeks having no Calends, as the Romans 


My Palinurus gone. Palinurus was one of Aineas's Compa- 
nions, and his Pilot; who falling aſleep at the Helm, tumbled 
with it in his hand into the Sea, and after three Days ſwim- 
ming arrivd at Port Velino in Italy, where he was robb d 
and Hull d by the Inhabitants, For this they were ſeverely pla- 
gued, and having conſulted Apollo's Oracle, to appeaſe his 
Ghoſt conſecrated a Grove to him, and built him a Tomb on 
the next Promontory, call d ſtill by the Italians the Cape of Pa- 
linurus. | Hes 4 ext. 
| To comfort you, ſome Pylades admit. Pylades, Son of 
King Strophius, and faithful Friend of Oreſtes, hem he 
would have ſav'd from being ſacrificed to Diana, pretending 

he was Oreſtes, Oreſtes affirming to the contrary ; but the ge- 
nerous Strife was ended by the Prieſteſs Iphigenia, who know- 
ing her Brother Oreſtes, both ere ſav'd.  _ 8 
Wild as a Bacchanal. As a Theban celebrating the Triete - 
ricks, the Services that were made to Bacchus every three Tears, 
48 Servius obſerves on thoſe Words of the 4th AÆneid, where 
Virgil ſpeaks of the furious Agitations Dido was in. 


Qualis commotis excita ſacris 
| Thyas, ubi audita ſtimulant Trieterica Baccho. 
Orgia, nocturnuſque vocat clamore Cithæron. 


Orgia, the Feaſts and Sacrifices of Bacchus, which were com- 
monly celebrated by raving Women on the Mountains. This 
Story of Phillis and Demephoon has been touch'd on before in 
the Art of Love, as alſo in the 2d Epiſtle of Ovid's Heroicks, 
From Phillis to Demophooͤn. 


To 
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To one in Love, as Lovers Company. There's 4 ſart of © 
dangerous Infection in it. And indeed nothing. is more certain, 
than that what is bad is more eaſily commynicated to another, 
than what is good; which the Poet juſtifies 2 Similies, as he 
is wont to do, Juvenal ſpeaks of this [nfedtion, in the ſame 
Senſe that Ovid does. VS ns 985 i 

8 — Dedit hanc contagio labem; 

Et dabit in plures ſicut grex totus in agris 

Unius ſcabie cadit, & porrigine porci. | 


Muſt to her Friends and Kindred bid adieu. Muſt re- 
nounce all ſorts of Commerce with every thing that belongs ts 
her; which is one of the beſt Remedies againſt [6 contagions 4 
Diſtemper, but hard to be put in practice. | 

Nor like Ulyſſes, &c. He not only abandon'd Circe, but 
8 Queen of Orygia, wh had been as kind to him as 

irce. | 
His Quiver and his ſounding Harp. The ſame Mercury 
gave him, with which he vanquiſh'd Marſyas, ho challeng'd 
him to a Trial of Skill in Muſick, for which he was a little 
too ſeverely puni ſp d. Apollo hinsſelf repenting of it, is ſaid 
to break the Strings of his Lyre, and, according to Diodorus, 
would not a long time make uſe of it. h 

Compare your Baſtard Scarlet, &c. The Lacedzmonian 
with the Tyrian; for the Dye of Amyclea near Lacedzmon 
was inferior to that of Tyre, as Pliny witneſſes; Rorem pur- 
pure præcipuum eſſe Aſiæ in Tyro: For ſuch was the Opi- 


nion the Ancients had of it. Me have noted as much before. 


Pallas, &c. Alluding to the Viſion of thoſe three Goddeſſes 

Paris on Mount Ida. 2 n en mn 

Althea burnt the fatal Brand. Althea, Mife of Eneus Ning 
of Calydonia, and Mother of Meleager, who 2 all her 
other Sons were kill d in. a Sedition, in a Fury flung the Brand 
into the Fire, upon which the Fate of Meleager depended, and 


then ſtabb d or hang d her ſelf. 1 
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To have ſhunn'd th Eubæan Coaſt. Nauplius King of 
Eubza and Seriphus, the Father of Palamedes, to revenge the 
Death of his Son, ſet up a Match. light upon a Promontory, 
which the Greeks, being overtaken in a Storm, took, for a Sig- 
nol of a ſafe Landing-place, and ſo fell in among the Rocks, 41 
Nauplius intended it: But he finding Ulyſſes had eſcap'd, in 
& Rage threw himſelf into the Sea, Theſe Lights are now us d 
to ſhew where Rocks lye, and not where there are none. 


When Scyila's Rocks they ſpy. Scylla, Daughter of Ni- 


ſuz. She was chang d into a Rock near Charybdis, in the Si- 


Cilian Srreights; or, as others ſay, in the Streights of Megara: 
But "tis controverted whether ſhe was the ſame who was me- 
' FYamorphos'd into a Rock. or not. There were two Scylla's, and 
the Poets confound the Fables one with another. *Tis ſaid that 
Scylla, Daughter of Niſus, falling in Love with Minos, who 
had beſieg d Megara, of which her Father was King, ſhe cat of 
that Lock of Hair on which his Strength and Fortune depend- 
td; and the City being taken, he was turud into an Oſprey. 
Minos afterwards ſlighting Scylla, ſhe dyd of Deſpair, and 
ua, metamorphesd into a Lark, Tet Propertius ſays other- 
wiſe, Elegy 4, Book 4 13 

Quid mirum in patrios Scyllam ſæviſſe capillos? 

Candidaque in ſæ vos inguina verſa Canes? 


Virgil, in his 6th Eclogue, writes, 


Quid loquar aut Scyllam Niſi, quam fama ſecuta eſt 
Candida ſuccinctam latrantibus inguina monſtris. 


And Ovid, in the 4th of his de Faſtis, & non Niſzi naufra- 
ga monſtra Canes. See the 11th Elegy of the 5d Book of his 


-  Amorum. 


Per nos Scylla patri canos furata Capillos 
Pube premit rabidos, inguinibuſque canes. 
A. 


— . 
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As alſs the 4th Book of his Metamorphoſes. Lucretius, 
ſpeaking of the latter Scylla, ſays, 0 

Aut rapidis canibus ſuccinctas ſemimarinis 

Corporibus Scylla. 


This Scylla as the Dawghter of Phareus, who, according to 


the Fable, was chang'd into a Monſter, whoſe lower Parts were 
Dogs; and the occaſion of it was the dreadful Noiſe made by 
the Waves and Winds on that Rock. But we ſee the greateſt 
of ancient Poets confound the one Fable with the other, 

You hear Charybdis roar, &c. Servius tells us, ſhe was 4 
luttonous Woman, who having ſtolen Hercules's Oxen, was 


thunderſtrack by jupiter, and thrown headlong into the Sea, 


where ſhe keeps ſtill her natural Diſpoſition of devouring all 
things. This Rock lyes over-againſt Zanclea in Sicily, at the 


Entrance of the Streights of Meſſina, from whence ſhe is ſome- 


times call d Zanclæa. Strabo writes, the Rock is prodigionſly 
hollow; and Propertius, {peaking of Scylla and Charybdisz 
Elegy 12, Book, 3, ſays, | 
Scyllaque, & alterna ſcyſſa Charybdis aqua. 
And Elegy 26, Book 2, i ” 
Crede mihi, nobis miteſcct Scylla, nec unquam 
Alternante vorans vaſta Charybdis aqua. 
Sethe 3d Æneid of Virgil, Seneca's 8:h Epiſtle, the 4th Book 


of Thucidydes, the 2d of Cicero's Philippicks, the 4th Book 


of Apollonius, and Hyginus, Fable 125, Book 1. 

Not Hecale or rus, &c. Hecale as a poor old Womans 
who entertain'd T heſeus at her Cottage in one of his Euterpri- 
ſes; and Irus one of Penclope's Suiters, who being extreamly 
poor as almoſt ſtarved, and ſo weak, that Ulyſſes knock'd 
bim o the Head with his Fiſt. Irus's Poverty occafiond the 
Proverb Iro pauperior. He is ſpoken” of in the Epiſtle from 
Penelope to Ulyſſes. | 
* Irus 
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Irus gens Pechrikeue Melanthius auctor edend. 
And in his Invective againſt Ibis, 


Qualis erat nec non fortuna binominis Iri. 


Propertius, in the 5th Elegy of his 3d Book, oppoſes Crzſus's 


— 


Wealth to Irus s Poverty - 
Lydius Dulichio non diſtat Cræſus ab Iro. 
And Martial, a 
Cum ſis tam pauper, quam nec ln "TM 
From Muſick, Dancing, c. Meaning that of the 


Mimes, where the Poſtures were very debauch d, and the 8 gh 


of them dangerous to Manners. Upon which Propertius, Book 
bs Elegy 22, 
O O nimis exitio nata tes meo| 
Sive aliquis moli deducit candida geſtu 
Brachia, ſeu varios incinit ore modos. 


Ovid, talling of the Theatres, in the 1/t Elegy of his Book de 


Faſtis, writes, 


Vi tandem fatear, ludi quoque ſemina prebent 
Nequitiæ, tolli tota theatre jube? 


Javendl; in bis 6th Satyr, 


——  ——Cuneis an habent ſpectacula totis 
Fog ſecurus ames.— 


Aid Ovid again, in the 4th Elegy of the 2d Book, of his A- 


morum, ſpeaking of the dancing of the Mimes, 


Illa placet geſtu, numeroſque brachia ducit 
Et tenerum molli torquet ab arte lacus. 


Statius, in the zd Book of his Sylvz, 
Candida ſeu molli diducit brachia motu 
Mollia. 


Juvenal again, in the above mention 4 ths; ſays of theſe 
Daxcers, 


Cher- 
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Cherronomon Ledam moli ſaltante Bathyllo. 


There's an excellent Treatiſe of it in Lucan, 

Into your Hands no amorous Poet take. Soft 2 E- 
leries of Loue, and pleaſant Songs, revive amorous Fancies, 
e and ſbould be avoided. Ovid names the very Poets, whom he 

advis'd the Lovers to read in his Art of Love, as Callimachus, 
Philetas, Tibullus, Propertius, and Gallus; and for the ſame 
Reaſon that they were good then, are bad now. The Moderns 
may be allow'd to read them, becauſe there are ſeveral Hiſto- 

b rical Events to be met with in them, and not to learn their 

be Sentiments. 

k Oreſtes ne er cou'd find win Nymph had Chem Hermi- 
one, his Couſin · German, Daughter of Menelaus and Helena, 
whom Tyndarus, Helen's Father, marry d to Pyrrhus, un 
Jus's Son, tho“ ſhe was contracted to Oreſtes. 

With Agamemnon, &c. Ovid calls him the Son of Pli- 
ſthenes, for indeed neither he nor Menelaus ere the Sons of 

treus, tho' they are ſo often call'd Atrides, both of them be- 

g begot by Pliſthenes, Brother of Atreus and Thyelſtes, who 

hing before his two elder Brothers, left his two Sons in charge 

with Atreus the eldeſt, who bred them up as carefully as if 
hey had been his ou Children; for or Reaſon, as Mycil- 
us obſerves, they always of d for ſuch. 

He knew his Scepter, &c. He means that of Age 
jon, which was made by Vulcan, who preſented it to Jupiter, 
»d he gave it to Mercury, Mercury to Pelops, and ke to A- 
reus, who left it at his Death ro Thyeſtes, and Thyeſtes 
ave it to Agamemnon, to ſhew his Royal Power in Argos, 
ccording to the | Report of Homer in the 2d Book of his [liads. 

Thipk there's the Siren's Den, ec. IIlo Lotophagos. In 
e Original Lotophages, that is, Eaters of the Fruit of 4 
tain Tree call'd Lotos. The Lotophages were 4 People of 
frica, who, as Strabo 2vrites, inhabited an Iſland call'd Me- 
ynge: Ulyfſes's Company having taſted of this Country Fruit, 
ought no more of their Return, ſo delicious did they think it, 
L Tua. 


de 
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Thus Homer writes in his Odyſſes, and alſo Silius in his 3d 
Bo oh, | . ä | 5 


Quos ſucco nobilis arbor, 
Et dulci paſcit lotos nimis hiſpita Baccho. 
Pliny - /ays the Lotos came from the Country of the Nazomo- 
nians near the Syrtes, Rocks or rather Shelves on the Coaſts of 
Africa. The Tree was as big as a Pear tree, and the Fruit 
about the bigneſs of a Bean, of a Saffron Colour, and extream- 
ly ſweet, but it chang'd its Nature if tranſplanted into Italy, 
The Sirens are reported to ſing off of this Shoar, © 

Muſhrooms ot every ſort provoke Da lire, 

Salacious Rocket, &c. An veniet Megaris, ſays the Po- 
et, which grow in the Territory of Megara. Pauſanias ſai 
this Province was a Part of Attica, Book 1, The Bceotians 
call d it Megara, from Megareus the Son of Neptune, whi 
being bur) d in this Place, tas afterwards call d Megan, 
The Me gareans add, that twelve Ages afier the Captivity of th 
Son of Phoroneus, Lelagus coming from Agypt obtain d tht 

Ningdom of Megara, from whence the People were call'd Lt 
lagi. There was 4 famous Fort nam d Alcathous, from tu 
Name of a Son of Pelops, who built it, and dy d there. 
The jolly Wreath our weary Bark to crown. The Pu 
having finiſÞ'd his Work demands a time of Reſt, and to enji 
the Glory he had deſerv/d by his Labour, as the Seamen wha ? 
they enter d their Port after a long Voyage; which is the ſam 
Simile Virgil makes uſe of in his 1ſt Georgick. 1 
Ceu feſſæ, quum jam portum tetigere carinæ x 
B 
A 


Puppibus, & læti nautæ impoſuere coronas. 
It being the Cuſtom to adorn the Ship with Garlands on ſacl 
— 
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rt of Beauty. 


NCE more, ye Fair, attend your Maſter's Song, 


And learn what Method will your Charms 
What happy Art beſt recommends the F aces LOT | 
What heightens Beauty ; what preſerves a Grace, 
Art improves Nature; *twas by Art we found 3 
The vaſt Advantage of the furrow d Ground; 
The Soil manur d, a fruitful Harveſt bore, 

Where Thorns and hungry Brambles grew before. 
By Art the Gard'ner graffs his Trees, to bear EN 
A kinder Fruit, and recompence his Care. 19 
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| A gilded Roof delights our captive Eye, 
And ſtately Monuments the Sight ſurprize, 
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Tho ſordid Earth beneath the poliſh' d Marble lyes. 
The Fleece may be with Royal Purple dy d, 

And India precious Ivory provide, | 15 
To pleaſe your F ancies, and ſupply your Pride. 


When Tatius rul'd the. antient Sabine Race, 
Then, rough, and careleſs of a handſome Face, | 
The Women took more pains to earn their Bread | 
At Plow, and Cart, than how to dreſs the Head; 20 
All Day their Task the buifie Matrons ply'd, | 
Or Spinning ſate, as to their Diſtaffs tyd. | 
The Mother then at Night would fold the Sheep, 
Her little Daughter us'd by Day to keep. , 


And when at Home would cleave out Logs of Wood, 


Or kindle up a Fire to boil their Food. 26 
4 1 V 


ut 


Wear Lawns, and Tiſſue, ſleep in Damask Beds, 29 


uy 2 3 ü Beſides, 
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But you, by Nature form d in finer Molds, 
Muſt wrap your tender Limbs in Silken Folds; 


And with gay Knots and Wyres adorn your Heads. 


Your Ears with Pendants, Lockets on your Arms; 


Beſides a thouſand other nameleſs Charms. 


Nor needs this Care to pleaſe a Bluſh create; 
Then Men themſelves have learn'd to dreſs of late: 


You are not now particular in Cloaths, 33 
The Husband and the Bridegroom both are Beau Fe” 
Dreſs then, (and *tis no Sin to dreſs with Art) 


For that's the way to wound the Lover's Heart. 


Evn thoſe that live remote in Country Towns, | 
WilldreſstheirHair with Flowers,and krone 
And deck andprank themſelves, to pleaſe the Clowns. 
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Beſides, all Women take a ſecret Prid‚e 42 
In being fine, (or elſe they are bely'd;) 

For when the conſcious Maid her Glafs explores, 
And finds ſhe's handſome, ſhe her ſelf adores. 45 

Thus Juno's Bird with filent Pride will raiſe, 

And ſpread his ſtarry Plumes, when-e'er he meets 

[with Praiſe. 

This Method will oblige our Sex to Love, . 

And more than magick Herbs their Paſſions move. 

Truſt not to Philtres, all ſuch ſtuff forbear, 50 

Nor try the Venom of the luſtful Mare; 

'Tis all a Jeſt—no Snakes by ſuch a Force 

Enchanted burſt, no Rivers change their Courſe : 

Nor can they make the Moon from Heav'n deſcend; 


Whate er ſome ſuperſtitious Fools pretend. "mM 


Firſt learn good Breeding, that I firſt adviſe; 
Good Carriage oft the other Wants ſupplies. 


For 


42 


ets 


1d; 
59 


For 
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F, or hin Mane 4 Au ſhall rudely Ba 
Injurious Furrows on your e Brow, 

You then perhaps may chide the tell-tale Glaſs, 60 
That ſhews the frightful Ruins of your Face: 
But if good Humour to the laſt remain, 


Ev'n Age may pleaſe, and Love his force retain. 


Now on, my Muſe ; and tell em, when they riſe, 
When downy Sleep forſakes their tender Eyes, 65 p 
How they may look as fair as Morning Skies. 2 
Vetches, and beaten Barley, let them take, 

And with the Whites of Eggs a Mixture make; 
Then dry the precious Paſte with Sun and Wind, - 
And into Powder very gently grind. ..: 2.50% 8 


Get Harts-horn next, (but let it be the firſt 
That Creature ſheds,) and beat it well to Duſt. _ 


Six Pound in all: Then mix and fift em well, 


And think the while how fond Narciſſus fell: 


; 
* 1 
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Six Roots to you that — F lower muſt viel - 75 


Io mingle with the reſt, well bruis d, and cleanly pill'd. 
Two Ounces next of Gum, and Thural Seed, 
That for the gracious Gods does Incenſe breed, 
Audi let a double Share of Honey laſt ſucced. 
With this whatever Damſel paints her Face, 80 
| 7 | Will need no flattering Glaſs to ſhew a Grace. 
| Nor fear to break the Lupine Shell in vain, 
Take out the Seeds, then cloſe it up again, 


1 But do it quick, and grind both Shell and Grain; — 
1 | Six Pound of each: Take fineſt Ceruſe next, 5 
EE With Flower de Lis, and Snow of Nitre mixt: 


Ell) - Theſe let ſome brawny Beater ſtrongly pound, 


: 
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That makes the Mortar with loud Strokes reſound; 

Till juſt an Ounce the Compoſition's found. 
Add next the Froth, of which the Halcyon builds 90 
Her floting Neſt; a precious Balm it yields, 


That 


Ar. of Beauby. | g 347 5 | 
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* hat Heath FO e. FI F reckles i in a trice: 
d. Of this about three Ounces may ſuffice. 
But &er you uſe it, rob the labouring Bee, 
To fix the Maſs, and make the Parts agree. 95. 
hen add your Nitre, but with ſpecial Care, 15 
o And take of F rankincenſe an equal ſhare: 
Tho' Frankincenſe the angry Gods appeaſe, 
We muſt not waſte it all their Luxury to pleaſe. 
To this put a ſmall quantity of Gum, 100 
With ſo much Myrrh as may the reſt perfume. (| 
Let theſe, well beat, be thro a Searce refin'd, 3 


And ſee you keep the Honey all behind. 


A handful too of well dry d Roſe- leaves take, 
8 With F rankincenſe and dal Armontack : 105 


Of Frankincenſe a double Portion uſe; 
90 Then into theſe the Oil of Malt infuſe. 


= Thus 
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Thus in ſhort time a Roſie Bluſh will grace, 


And with a thouſand Charms ſupply the Face. 


Some too, in Water, Leaves of Poppies bruiſe, 110 


And ſpread upon their Checks the Purple Juice. 
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o CE as I "ny by heavy Sleep oppreſs d, 


With this ſtrange Whym my Fancy was poſ- 
LY d; 


I ln that Cupid call'd me to his Court 
On Mount Cithera, where his Slaves reſort ; 
Where Venus, Queen and Goddeſs, fills the Throne, 8 
Her Kingdom ſharing with her darling Son : 
There was J ſtraight commanded to appear, 


By Mercury, the win nged * ; 


352 The Court of Love, 


Away I went, through ſtrange and diſtant Lands, 


The Coaſt enquiring where Love's Palace ſtands; 
At laſt a Crowd of Travellers found. 

And ask d them-whither they ſo faſt were bound: 
One, looking like a Maid, cry d, Gentle F riend, 
To Cupid's Court our willing Steps we bend: 

Oh! where'shis Court? ſaid I: TheNymph reply l 
High on Cithera ſtands, with tow ring Pride, 

A ſtately Caſtle, his Imperial Seat, 

In which he lives magnificently Great. 
Her ſteps I follow'd, till my eager Sight, - # 
Reaching the Hill, found her Deſcription right: 


Amaz d I faw the Building large and ſtrong, 
Vaſt were the Domes, the Marble Turrets longs 
But Gold and Jewels hid the Maſſie Stone, EE 
And ſtretching to the Skies, with Luſtre ſhone: 
© Saphires and Rubies mingled various Lights, 


More ſparkling than the Stars 1 in Winter Nights; 
| | Anc 
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The Court of: Love. ot 


J 


And Phebus darted on this happy Place 


His Luſtre, to regain the Bueen's good Grace 


For chancing once unluckily to find 


Mars in her Arms, he had enrag'd her Mind; 

But now to pleaſe th' offended Queen he trove, 
Which ſhow'd his longing for the Sweets of Love. 
For all the Gods that on Olympus dwell, 
Ev'n Jove and Pluto, Kings of Heav'n and Hell, 
All things that live on Earth, or breath above, 

The mighty Joys of this beſt Realm approve. 
Arriv'd at Court, I found the Palace-Rooms 


Adorn'd with Hangings made in coſtly Looms: 


Fair Maids I met, that mov'd with Heav'nly Grace, 


And young Men, walking with a luſty Pace 


Old Men I ſaw too, but I coud not Dream 


What Service Venus could receive from them. 
Penſive I ſtood, and fearful to be ſeen, 


Till one I ſpy'd belonging to the Queen, 


Call'd 
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Call'd Philomel; I knew her once a Maid, 0 

But all her Life ſhe low d: My Friend, ſhe ſaid, Ne 

Welcome to Crpid's Court; but you, 1 fear, Bs” Pe: 

Receivd from Mercury a Summons here. Bu 

T anſwer'd, Yes: She ſaid, Your Negligence * la 

Will then be thought a wilful dire Offence; - W. 

F or all that live in Luxury and Eafe, An 

By Nature form d the charming Sex to pleaſe, To 
To this fam'd Palace early ſhou'd repair, 5 An 

And haſten to the Service of the Fair; IA 

But you that abſent durſt ſo long remain, WI 

Without a Boat had better croſs the Main, © Ea 

Then bear the Curſe that Diſobedience draus Te 

On bold Contemners of Love's ſacred Laws: Ib 

For no unhappy Men ſuch Torments bear, Tt 
As Wetches doom'd to Gel Affliction here. 8 Ca 

Ne 


Soon they perceive their Appetites decay d, 
Love makes their Health decreaſe, their Colour fade. An 
Long 


m. du: of Love. 355 


Long ſince I nden you to Cupid s Court: 
Now he'll receive you with a ſullen Port. 
Perhaps Repentance may the God aſſwage; 

But why would you ſo long provoke his Rage? 

I anſwer'd thus: With Sorrow Trepents 
Wretch that I am, a Life ſo vainly ſpent: 

And, having ſpoke; by her I ſtraight was led 

To a vaſt Hall, with various Carpets ſpread, 


And Cloath of Gold; on which I wondring found 


A Throne of State, erected from the Ground, 
Where Venus ſate, with her Imperial Son; 
Each had a Scepter, and a radiant Crown. 
To ſee their Pomp, I could *till now have ſtood 
Thoughtleſs of Drink, and deſtitute of Food; 
The Pleaſures of the fam'd Elyſian Field, 
Can no ſuch Rapture to a Stranger yield : 
No wonder Venus, bleſs'd with ſuch a Mien, 
And ſuch a Perſon, reigns, of Beauty, Queen. 
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Her golden Hair, Aiſhevell & cr =y and long, 


In eaſie Curls, around her Shoulders hung 2 
And every Beam thats darted from her Eyes, 


Piercing and ſharp, like pointed Arrows flies. 
The King of Love had Danger by his Side, 
The Queen Deſpair: And looking further wide, 


Attendance, Fear, and Flattery, I view'd, 


$ 


And Hope, with Strength above the reſt endu'd ; 
And wrinkled Jealouſie; with young Delight, 
Open and free, and chearful to the Sight; 

And Envy lurking in a ſecret Place, | 

Lean was her Body, leering was her Face; 


Repining at the Fortunate ſhe ſate, 


And at that diſtance one might ſee her fret. 


Pelow the Throne, an humble ſighing Crowd 
With preſſing Suits, and warm Petitions bow'd. 
Then Philomel 1 ask 'd, whence came the Tide 
Of all thoſe chronging Suppliants? She reply d, 


1 rom 


1 be Court 1 Iv. 357 

From diveife Sal th) eothe:" 1 ole. dreſsd ith 

Shew, by that Colour, they have flill beentrue: 1 | 

The Men in Black lament; that thoſe they love" 

Are Sick, or Dead, of that they Cruel prove. { ITE 

What makes' thoſe Prieſts, {aid L in Court appear? | 

Have they the Privilege of ſerving here? 

The Dame reply'd, Full many Maids c can tell 

None are more welcome, and none ſerve ſo well. 

While thus I view'd, with Philpmel, the Crowd, 

A Herald ftom the King ety'd'out aloud, | 

| Come all ye Strangers, to' the Throne draw near, 

And inſtantly before the King appear. 

In haſte I ran, and kneeFd befote the Throne, 

All pale and trembling; as a Wretch ufdens: 

The King look d fternly, and demanded; Wy | 
| 
| 


| 

I came ſo late, and what I cou'd reply? 1 * - | 
Weeping, I anſwer'd, Oh, my Soveraien Lord, — | 
One itt of Mercy to your Slave afford; | 
Aa 2 1 | 
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2.8 yet, a Rebel both in Word and Thought, 


I never lov'd ſo truly as I ought, 
I will henceforth endeavour to fulfil 


The juſt Decrees.of your Almighty Will. 5 
Well, all is pardon'd, he reply d, if now 


To me Allegiance and true Faith you'll vow * 
Then ſtraight he call'd an Officer of State, 

His Name is Rzgour, ſolemn was his Gate, 

And grim his Look, unmov'd with Gold or Prayer; 
A Statute Book he brought, and ſaid, © You ſwear, 
« True to remain, in Deed „in Thought, and Word, 


To Venus, and her Son, your Sov'raign Lord: 


cc To love one Fair, unchangeably till Death, 


And own your Paſſion with your lateſt Breath : 


ce To bear the various Temper of her Mind, 


And let her Will your juſt Obedience find: 


c“ To give the Honour to her Virtue due, 


And think all Tales, that blaſt her Fame, untrue: 


«10 
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« To ſwear her Conduct is exat#ly right, © 
« And in Defence of that Opinion, ht: 
« To find what Preſent or Device ſhe loves, 
And oft to ſend her what ſhe moſt approves : 

ce To write, to dreſs, and practiſe ev'ry Art | 
« Your ſelf to recommend, and gain her Heart : 
To take no Pleaſure, abſent from her Sight, | 
But by refle&ing on your paſt Delight an 
ce Nor Abſence long endure, but juſtly chuſe, 
&« Rather than live from her, your Life ta-loſe: 
All this I ſwore; and as I turn'd the Book,. 
On other Statutes of the Realm to look. 
Rigour cry'd out, Hold, Traitor to the Queen, 
Thoſe ſacred Statutes are not to be ſeen: 
Thoſe are the Laws for Womankind orgain'd, ; 
That with Mens Eyes were never yet prophan'd;z 
Not even with mine, though I on Venus wait, 


Long truſted with her deep Affairs of State; 


Aa + Believe 


2 1 


De ive of Lowe. 


” rer * 


Believe 00 Friend, Mankind m muſt Rill * 
To know the Rules and Maxims of the Fair; 
And when you ſee em change with ev'ry Wind, 
Themſelves indulging, to their Slaves unkind, 
Conclude their Duty to theſe Laws they pay; 


Which, though unwillingly, they mult R 


No ſeck the Temple of the Queen of Love, 
And may her Son your juſt Deſires approve: 


All you whoſe Choice is made, her Grace implore, 


To ſerve and pleaſe the Ladies you adore; 

And each that wants a Miſtreſs, pray to find, 
xy her propitious Aid, ſome Beguty kind. 

We all obey d the Words that Rigour ſpoke, 
Devoutly, flow and eaſie Steps we took, 

Entring the Temple, which fam d Artiſts built, 
Soft was the F ront, the lovely Roof was gilt; 
The chearful Quire withwell-carv'd Works was lin d, 
| And am' rous Paintings on the Pillars ſhin d. 


There 
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There Dido, that unhappy dying Queen, 
With falſe e,/#neas, in one Piece was ſeen : 
And other Pictures round the Walls were f pread, 
Of Men and Maids, for Love untimely dead. 

Rais'd in the middle Iſle, fond Souls to awe, 

A Golden Image of the Queen we ſaw ʒ 

This All adord: Some looking freſh and fair, 
Some worn with Grief, or blaſted by Deſpair: 
Some in new Mantles dreſs'd; and ſome in old, 
Like half ſtarved Beggars, ugly to behold. 

Some pale as Death appear d; ſome glow'd like Fire, 
Confeſſing ſo their inward fierce Deſire: 

Theſe with their loud Complaints the Queen beſought 
To cure thoſe ls, that cruel Love had wrought ; 
And puniſh all ſuch Authors of their Woes, » _ 
As mock'd their Sufferings, or had broke their Vows. 
But all the Happy there, whoſe envy'd Lives 


| Were bleſs'd withJoys, which bounteous Venus gives 
b 3 4 Cry'd, 
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Cry d, Goddeſs, Hall! propitious to ada 

The Cares of Mortals, and their Hearts to bleſsz 
May no Diviſions in your Realm be found, 
Since the whole World in Loves ſoft Chains is bound; 
This is the Life of Joy your Vot'ries know, © 
Who feel their Bliſs of Paradiſe below: 

Love cures our Vices, and refines our Hearts ; 
The Source of Manners, Induſtry, and Parts: 
Honour to you, Celeſtial Queen, we pay, 
Whoſe Minds are lighted with your Beauty's Ray. 
Tavght by the Prayer theſe happy Lovers made, 


I try'd my Wit, and thus devoutly ſaid. 

Faireſt of all that e er in Nature ſhin'd, 

Light of the World, and Comfort of Mankind, 

To you, O Goddeſs, I my Heart bequeath, 

Freely beſtow a thing that's. yours till Death; 
Yours be the Choice, I only wiſh to find 
A faithful Miſtreſs, beautiful, and kind: 

Na 
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No Woman yet my ſettled Paſſion moves, 


One I have ſeen, whom moſt my Soul approves; 
Of Stature low, caſt in a lovely Mold. [ G0 4 ; 
Healthful and young, with Hair more bright than 
Her Looks are freſh, her Countenance demure, 
Her Eyes, though killing, look like Chriſtal pure: 
Her could I ſerve; but if your high Decree 
That Fair denies, ſome other find for me, 
With whom in Pleaſure I may ſpend my Life; 
My Miſtreſs, Empreſs, any thing but Wife: 
So will I always Sacrifice to you, 

And with Diana conſtant War purſue; 

A Fig for her, and all her Chaſtity, 

Let Monks and Friars her Diſciples be. 
Thus in the Temple having faid my Prayer; 
Another Image I diſcover'd there; n 
A tender Maid: ſaid Philonid, Ades Gaim 
That ſacred Shrine, and Pity is her Name: 

In 
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Cry d, Goddeſs „ Hail! propitious to redreſs x 


The Cares of Mortals, and their Hearts to bleſs; 
May no Diviſions in your Realm be found, 


Since the whole World in Loves ſoft Chains is bound: 
This is the Life of Joy your Vot'ries know, | 
Who feel their Bliſs of Paradiſe below: 

Love cures our Vices, and refines our Hearts ; 
The Source of Manners, Induſtry, and Parts: 
Honour to you, Celeſtial Queen, we pay, | 


Whoſe Minds are lighted with your Beauty's Ray. 
Taught by the Prayer theſe happy Lovers made, 


I try'd my Wit, and thus devoutly ſaid. 
Faireſt of all that e er in Nature ſhin'd, 
Light of the World, and Comfort of Mankind, 
To you, O Goddeſs, I my Heart bequeath, 


Freely beſtow a thing that's. yours till Death; 


Yours be the Choice, I only with to find 
A faichful Miſtreſs, beautiful, apd kind: 
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No Woman yet my ſettled Paſſion moves, 


One I have ſeen, whom moſt my Soul approves; 

Of Stature low, caſt in a lovely Mold. T Gol Id; 

Healthful and young, with Hair more bright chan 

| Her Looks are freſh, her Countenance demure, 

Her Eyes, though killing, look like Chriſtal pure: 

Her could I ſerve; but if your high Decree 

That Fair denies, ſome other find for me, 

With whom in Pleaſure I may ſpend my Life; 

My Miſtreſs, Emprefs, any thing but Wife: 

So will I always Sacrifice to you, 

And with Diana conſtant War purſue; 

A Fig for her, and all her Chaſtity, 

Let Monks and Friars her Diſciples be. © 

| Thus in the Temple having faid my TING 3 34 
Another Image I diſcover'd there; n 

A tender Maid, ſaid Philomel, Abs claim DI} 

That ſacred Shrine, and Pity'is her Name: 

In: 
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In all he Goin none bone kid ſo ol the Ar 
To help a Lover, or to fave 2 Heart; 92 
Her all- commanding Intereſt cannot fail; 


Gain but her Friendſhip, and you muſt prevail. 


Now you ſhall ſee the faiteſt thing alive, 


Come on with me, and by your Carriage ſtrive. 


To pleaſe a Lady of the niceſt Taſte, | 
| Whoſe Air is prudent, ag her Life is chaſte, | 
Call'd Roſalinda; could you gain her Grace, 


well might you bleſs the Goddeſs of this Place: 


Take care your Senſe and Modeſty to ſhew, - 
She hates a pert, inſipid, prating Beau. 

Then ſtraight ſhe led me to a ſpacious Room, 
Where Roſalinda fate in Beauty's Bloom: 

At the firſt Sight a ſhiv'ring Pain I found 

| In all my Veins, my Heart receiv'd a Wound; 
I dreaded much to ſpeak, my Voice was broke, 
Yet when my * on thus I ſpoke; 


Accept 


V 


3 
— ————— * ” 


Ye 


Accept my Serving: thou Celeſtial Fair, 
And oh! relieve a dy ing Lover's Care; 15. 
To your Commands my painful Heart I bind, 
And have for ever Liberty reſign' d.. 17 8 
She made no Anſwer, and I ſoon retir d, 


To preſs not daring, though by Love inſpir d; 
But {till her Image dwelt within my Breaſt, 
Too excellent to be in Verſe expreſs d. 
Her Head is round, and flaxen is her Hal. 
Her Eye-brows darker, but her F oxchead fair; 


Straight is her Noſe; her Eyes like Emeralds bright; 


Her well-made Cheeks are lovely red and white "M 
[Short is her Mouth; her Lips are made to kiſs, 
Roſie and full, and prodigal of Bliſs; 

Her Teeth like Iy'ry are, well fiz'd, and even; 

And to her Breath Etherial Sweets are given: 

Her Hands are ſnowy white, and ſmall her Waſte, 
And what is yet untold is ſure the beſt. 
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Had ove himſelf beheld this Heay 117 Fair, 
Claliſto never had been made a Starz 
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a 


He ne er had born Europa on his Back, 
Nor turn'd a Mortal for Alemena's ſake; + 
Nor try'd the Virtue of a Golden Shower, 


Jo enter Daxar's well defended Tower: 
For all their Beauties had too mean appear'd, 

With Ro/alinda's matchleſs Charms compar'd. 
Soon I return'd her Heav'nly Form to view, 


For ſtill my Wound's Impreſſion deeper grew; 
And thus I ſpoke. O Nature's boaſted Pride, 
For Torments caus'd by you, ſome Cure provide; 


Prais'd be my Fate, and ever bleſs'd the Hour, 


That made me ſubje& to your lawful Pow 'r: 


Not Antony could greater Paſſion boaſt, 
Though for one Woman the whole World he loft. 
Sheanſwer'd, Friend, your Service Idiſclaim; 

Name? 


— Men 


<= 1 I = MM OO » a, 


Who are you, pray? Whence come you? What's your 


> © I > 


Ill 
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Men call me Celaden, in : Verſe 1 write, 


And Songs at Home, with ſome Applapſe; FOR 2717 
Oh, why is ev'ry Flower and pleaſing Root, 
That in the Muſes happy Garden ſhoots\. | 8 
Deny'd me now? And why muſt I deſpair, 
With Sweets of Verſe, to charm the brighteſt Fair? 
Thou, gentle Muſe, my humble Breaſt inſpi pire, 
With ſacred Numbers, and Celeſtial Fire; 
And, Pallas, thy propitious Light convey, 


To chaſe the Miſt of Ignorance away 
Peace, Rhiming Fool, and learn henceforth to make 
A fitter Choice; your Woman you miſtake. 

O Mercy, Venus! Mercy from above! 

Why would you curſe me with ſuch hopeleſs Love? | 
Behold the moſt abandon'd Soul on Earth ; 


Ill was I got, and woful was my Birth. 


Unleſs ſome ſome Pity on my Pains you ſhed, 
he froſty Grave will quickly be my Bed. 
Thus 


EI The Court of Low: 


Thus 3 ſpoke, my Voice dean to fall, 
My Colour ſunk, and turn d like Alhes pale; 
1 ſwoon” d, and down I fell. THG Slave, ariſe, 
Cry'd Roſalinda; now thy Love IL prize. 

I only try'd thy Heart ; and ſince I find 


Tis ſoft and tender, know that mine is kind: 
Swear but to keep the'Oath you lately took, 
And Ill be not fo Cruel as I lobdk. 
Her Eyes then languiſh'd, and her Face grew red, 


And ſqueezing faſt my Hand, ſhe laughing ſaid, 
I know a Way thy Paſſion to appeaſe, 
And ſoon will ſet thy fimple Heart at Eaſe. . 
But cer ſhe brought me to her promis'd Bed, 
The Rapture wak d me, and the Viſion fled. 
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T4 LETTER 70 a LADY. 


By Mr. CHARLES HOPKINS. 
Eſt quoque Carminibus meritas celebrare Puellas 
Dos mea, Ovid. 
—Otinam modo dicere poſſem, 
Carmina digna dea, certe eſt dea carmina digna. Ibid. 
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Eauty, as it is ooh the Theme, ; my Nb 
B of Poetry, ſo it ought to be the Patroneſs 

t00 3 and a Poem of Love ſhould in Fuſtice 
be ſacred to none but the lovelieſt : It would there. 
fore be adoring a falſe Deity, ſhould T offer 3 this. 


at any Shrine but Tours. 
As it is the = I can do, and crit on the moſs. 
5705 ing Subject, I was reſolu d to lay it at the Feet 
the moſt Beautiful; and had I been my ſelf at a © 
bs where to fix, the Univerſal Opinion of the 


World would have directed me, and pointed out. 
B b your 


The Epiſtle — 


El. your Grace for the Patroneſs ; while the Poem 2 
laſt, (and a Poem of Love ought to laſt longer than 
| any other) ſucceeding Ages ſhall read, that you 
Fj Grace wa the Ornament. of this A, 
1 Tis an innocent and harmleſs þ 10 in Poets, 
if.  @whoſe only deſign in all they do, is the pleaſing 0. 
'  Thtrs, and in doing that, pleaſe” themſtlves bg ; 
M and as Beatty is the chief Objecd they bend they 
| Studies to delight, all Poets ought to aſpire 1 
= pleaſe your Grace in particular. 
#1 That Ambition is the beſt Excuſe I can mali, 
1 For my Pre ſumption in this Dedication; ſmce 1 an 
3 unknown to yaur Grace, and perhaps, even unheard 
= of yet; but what is my Crime, is at the ſame tim 
y Plea for Pardon; or rather it is my Merit, Thr 
I Athenians, when they Dedicated an Altar to the 
of unknown God, ſhew'd more Devotion, and directed 
ol their Devotion to a truer Deity, than when they 
Aadored the many they knew. © 
=_ That. I might be ſure of Z u Acceptable i in 
1 ohis Offering, and not fail to Delight. in 4 Poem 
* Love, where all, ought to be delightful, I han 
1 talen all the moſt moving tender This s, that Ovid 
5 a2 Tibullus {ard to their Mieelſes zo ſay it 
4 Mine; nor will JI allow it to be 4 Theft, ſince |! 
doubt wot, as it was their Love that inſpir d then 

with thoſe Thoughts, Mine would have infus 
the ſame into me ; and no Man that thinks nuatt- 
rally of Love, can avoid running into Fe. FM 
7 Long hun with * | 
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] have borrow'd tb Eviumples to bey Paſſing, 
from thoſe Stories which I thought #he moſt plen- 
ſing in Ovid, where certainly the moſt pleaſing were 


to be met "with : Same few plates in every Story I 
have Tranflated, but for the moſt part, I have only 
kept him in View ;, I have gone on with: him, and 
left him, where I thought it proper, and by that 


means have avoided the Abſurdities of bis Meta- 


morphoſes ; ſave only that of. Pigmalion's Statue, 
but that was a Metamorphoſes that pleas'd me. 
It was a delightful Surprize, to ſee Life breath'd 
into an inanimate Beauty, as it would be a killing 
Afliction to ſee it taken away from one already ani- 
mated : It would occaſion as much Foy and Won- 
der, to have a Dutcheſs of GRAF LON made 
by Art, (if Art could do it) as it would cauſe Con- 


ſternatian is huve the Gods unmake one. hut thoſe 
Miracles of Art are now ceasd; and none but the 


Heavenly Artiſt could have Drawn Tou, who has 
Drawn Jou ſo, that he has left the Painter and 
the Poet at a loſs to Copy Jon 

As to the Succeſs of this POEM, I hope 1 
am ſecure, ſince it is Sacred in general to the Hair 
Sex," iN committed iu parlicular to the Protection 
of hr Faire; if they are duce pleas'd, who will 
dare to find fault? or diſoblige them, by diſliking 
what they 8 ? Under theſhelter of your Grace's 
Patronage, Iſball land, like Æneas, guarded by the 
Goddeſs of Love, and no Diomedes ſhall be found, 


. as deſperate as the firſt, to Wound me thro' Tos. 


Thus, as all Dedicating Poets, ubs write more 
5 b 2 ro 
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E Woods: and Wende de 
At once the Lovers and the Mee Seats: $ 4.1 
To you I fly, to you, ye ſacted Groves, 
To tell my wond'rous Tale of wond'rous TR 
Thee, Delia; thee, ſhall ey'ry Shepherd fing,), Fight 
With thy dear Name the neighb'ring Woods ſhall 
No Name but thine ſhall on their Barks be found, 
With none but thine ſhall ecchoing Hills reſound. | 


rele 


My Verſe, thy matchleſs Beauties ſhall enn 2 
Till thine out- rivals Sac hariſſas Fame. 
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I M y Verſe ſhall make thee liveqwhite Woods halls: grow, 


: | WhileStars {hall ſhine, andy while the Seas tall * . 
Wi therg tema alive i tender pla. 


| 4 Or- Am rous Youth, of Lovedfick Swain dl Wal 
Others may artfully the Paſſzons move, 


In me alone tis natural to love: 


* * 


= While dhe wrde ſees e write in fagh 4 drin. 


| 3 


As . 1 only feel, * others feign. 


T̃uou darling of my Touth, my Life's delights 


By Diy my Viſion, and my Dream by Nigftt; 


Thou, who alone doſt all my Thoughts infuſe, 


And art at once, my Miſtreſs, and iny Muſe: 
Ignſpir'd from thee, flows oy ſacred Line, 


Thine is the Poetry, the Poet thine. © | 
Thy Service ſhall my only buſineſs be, 
And all my Life employ'd in pleaſing thee. 
Crown'd with mySongs of thee, each Day ſhall move, 
And eur ä Sun hear — but Love. 
win 


The. baun ” 


With flowing Numbers, ev * ſhall pg 
Where, as you. read my Verſe, receive my Soul, * 
Should Senſe, and Wi it, and Art, refuſe to jan, 
In all I write, and fil my great defigng; .,.. |.) | 
Yet with ſuch Paſſion ſhall my Lines be e, th 

And ſo much Softneſs in my Pom found, |; | 
Such moving Tené erneſs 5 the World {hall ſee, 
Love could have heen deſcrib'd by none but me. 
Let Dryden from his Works, with Juſtice, claim 
Immortal Praiſe z I from my Sacred Flame, 
Draw all nnn my Fame. 


24% Hag. 1 . We FEET r 
eee 


Believe me Delia, 3 * inks Was, 

And Cupid has his Camp, as well as Mars. 
That Age which ſuits a Soldier beſt, will prove 
The fitteſt for the ſharp Fatigues of Lore. 

None but Young Men the Toils of War can hour F 
None but Young Men can ſerve and pleaſe the Fair. 
Bb ,- 
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Youth, with the Foe Waintzins the vis „r F ight, il 
Youth, gives the longing Maid the full delight. 
On either hand; like hardſhip it ſuſtains, 
Great are the Soldiers, great the Lover's pains. 
Thi event of War no Gen'ral can foreknow, 
And that, alas! of Love is doubtful too. 

In various F ields, whatever Chance ſhall fall, 

The Soldier muſt reſolve to bear it all. 
With the like Conſtaney muſt Lovers ed 5 
Enduring bad, and hoping better Fate. 

Tho Doubts, and Fears, Deſires, and Wiſhes tol, 
Undaunted, they muſt ſtrain to reach the Coaſt. 
All will a while look hideous to their Eye, 

| The threatning Storm {till thickning i in the S405 
No fight of Land, no friendly Harbour nigh. 

Yet thro all this; the vent rous Lover ſteers, 
To reap che Golden Crop that Beauty bears. 


The Hh uf Low: 370 


12 the bold Mariners the Seas ele 1 Lok 4 - 
r 


ao Winds blow hard; and W aves like Thunder - 
Rather than live in Poverty on Shoar. 
| Embolden'd'thus, let eviry Vouth ſet Sail, 
And truſt to Fortune for a proſpꝰrous Gale rs (1 
Let them Iaurich boldly fron the lazy Shore, 
| Nor fear a Storm which/wilbat laſt blow oer. 
Set all the Reins to all their Paſſions free,. 
Cie Wings to their Deſires; and love like me. 


5430 DOB etntidtul Dünn woes 
Happy chat Youth, who when his Stars incline : 
His Soul to Love, can make a Choice like mine. 
10 L4GG\ 1G | | Adratiyation.: 
| Thee, Delia, all that ſee thee muſt e 
And Mankind in its own deſpight deſire. 
| As a Blind Man, reſtor d to ſudden Sight, 
Starts in Amaze at the firſt flaſh of Light, 


I 26s New Wonders I deſcry*d, new Paſſion'drew, 


r x 


| . was * * fack —_—_ Wonder! exon 
When my Eyes dazld with the fight of you. 
Haw whatever could enflame Deſire, - . 7 : 
Parch up the Veins, and ſet the Blood on fire. 
From ev'ry Charm the pointed Lightning came, 
And faſt; as they diſpers'd,"I caught the Flame. 
Like Stars your glittering Eyes were ſeen to ſhine, 
And roll with Motions that were all divine. 
Where Majeſty, and Soſtneſs, mingled meet, 
And ſhew a Soul, at once, ſublime, and ſweet. 
I gar d, and as I gaz d, from ev ry View, 


Nor were the Charms leſs powr ful of your * 
My raviſh'd Soul on ev ry Accent hung, 

100 g. 
Glow d when you Spoke, and melted when you 
Thoſe Lips unopen d, cannot Gail W 
But Silently are Eloquent in Love; 


of 


That Fick and Neck, thoſe Shoulders, Hands, and Arms, 
Fach Limb, each Feature, has peculiar Charms. 
Each of i it ſelf in ght ſingly win a Soul, Ft 
\nd never need th aſſiſtance of the whole. 
On this one Part a Poet s Praiſe might * 
Did nor ibis other Part deſerve js NN 
Beauty is ſurely near ally d to Wit, 72 

Of which none can the juſt Deſcription h nit ; 

By their own ſelves they may be ſhewn the beſt, 


And only are in being ſeen, expreſt. 


: 
_ ; 
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Beauty's true Charms no Poem can preſents | 1 


Which but imperfectly are done i in Paint. 
That too comes ſhort of Life, and only tales 4 
Fa aint Images of thoſe which Nature makes. Es es 
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 Perſens- * vers Andromeda. 


3 Fs A+ * ; : A 
4 VT I of 936; 
In Imitation of Par t of that in 45 


2 
A nd Mia 


"Fourth, Book of 0 fo I D's 5 ame 


P Chance led Perſens once to view 


The faireſt Piece that ever Nature drew. ; g 
Chain'd on a rocky Shore, the Virgin ſtood, 
"Naked, and whiter than the foaming Flood; 
Whom, as he cours d the Confines of the Sky, n 


Amaz'd he ſaw, and kept his wond'ring Eye 
So fix'd, he had almoſt forgot to fly. 

Had not the Winds diſpers d her flowing Hair, 
And held it waving in the liquid Air; 8 


1 ei | 


The Hiſtory: of. don | 


e. 


| 88 
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0! n not t Streams of Tears pace roll a down. 

Her lovely Cheeks, he would have thought her Sons 
Strait he precipitates biz laſty. flight. Jane 
Impatient- to attain a nearer tight, - RO 


7 8 „* 
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Now, all at once, he feels the raging Fires, | | 
Lees all the Maid, and all he ſees, re aw 
With Awe and Wonder, mixt with Love and Fear, 
ne ſtands as motionleſs as Shame made her. 
„Nosga on at laſts, but till by flow, degrees 
Loth to. offend, he draws to what he ſees. 0 
Oh! why, he, cries, moſt Fame Fair one, why 


SS A S& 


Howe you 8 any | Guilt J a Guile e 74 

How can ſuch Beauty merit ſuch à Fate? 

Iam thy Champion, and eſpouſe, thy. Cauſes 304 v7 

In thy defence, the Thund rer 's Off- ſpring or 

Say, if thou” rt reſcu d by the Son of Joe, 

day, for thy Life, wilt thou return thy 3 7 
a9 . The 


30% u. Him of Ln. 

The dalmful Virgin no return AY 0 BR. 8 
'But ſends ten thouſand Sighs, inſtead of Words: 
With Grief, redoubled with her Shame, ROY 4 
She weeps, he joys, ſhe bluſhes, and he burns. 
In Chains extended at her length the lay, * 
While he with traniport took à full Survey. 
Fain would her Hands her conſcious aas 


But that the Fetters which they wore, deny'd. 


What could ſhe do? all chat ſhe could, the did; Ml 
For drown'd'1 in floods of Tears, her Eyes the hid 


Mick urg'd to ſpeak, ſhe turn'd her baſkful Lod 
Far as ſhe could afſde, and trembling ſpoke: a 
My Mother, conſcious of het Beauty, ſtrove - . 
(Alas! too conſtions) with the Wike of fours ; 
Who by A cruel! and unjuſt Decree, 
To puniſh her, rakes this Revenge on me. 
4 1 Here am J dooni'd a dreadful Monfter's Preys © WH 


Who' now, now mow is iluing from the Sea. 
Sil „ | Haſl 
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| Thus ſpoke the Maid, half dying with her Fears: 


Haſte, generous Youth, our common Foe ſubdue ; 
And if you ſave my Life, I live for you. 


When, lo ! the Monſter from the Sea appears. 
The dauntleſs Heroe mounts his flying Horſe, 
And oer the Waves direct his airy Courſe. \ 
Let him, alone, his ViRory purſue ; | 
For dreadful War has nothing here to do. 
This ſhort Account will Love-fick Swains f * 3 


He flew his Fe oe, and ftrait receiv'd his Prey 


, 


Thrice pry Youth, too fortunately bleſt; 
Who only came, and conquer'd, and poſſeſt. 


| None of the Pangs of Love your Bliſs annoy; 


You but beheld, admir d, . ſo enjoy 0. 
* Daf. 
All as Lovers longer Toils faſtai in; 
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Deſires Hopes, Jea loukic, an endl [s 6s Train: 
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|  Imitated from the Tenth Book of 0 
{ OVID METAMOR proves." | 
+4” 17 : 412 73 A- ol 280. Hb m_ "iT N 


O0 thou-a art envied, tet Pigmalion prov 


| Who by a, Miracle obtain'd his Love : : 
Who liv ving 1 in an Ag , when \ Women led | 
© The lewdeſt Lies, all Shame and Honour bel, | 


| For a long time, declin'd the Nuptial-Bed. , 

He ſaw them all debauch 4 with monftrous Crines 
No Virtuous Maid, no Delia bleſs d the Times. 

ig Had ſhe liv d then, his Skill had ner been ſhow T 


Nor the ſtrange Miracle That crown'd i it, 12 
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There had ts fixed; not form 4 15860 wa, MA 
Lor fondly been by his own Art betray d. 
The Nymph in polifh'd Ir ry glitter'd . 74 
So fmooth, ſhe ſeem'd too flipp'ry for his w-” 
8 curious was her Shape, ſo juſt her Frame, 
So quick her Eyes appear d, ſo full of Flame, 
hey would have roll'd, if not reſtrai d by Shame. 8 | 
From his ſtrange Art, the Statue had receiy'd'” 
8 dach lively ſtrokes) one would have thought SH.” 
7 be himſelf could Hardly hardly : know; | 1 209146 
But doubted: long, whether it livd;”or e = = SALLOGLSY . 
let from her, as ſhe was he gather d Fires; 8 100 
And fierce, and Boundleſs were his mad Defires.”- — 
e felt ker Fleſh; (vis Fancy thought it „ ons 
nd fear d to Hurt her witlr too rüde a touch. 
le kiſs d her, with-belief ſo ſtrong and vainz oy OMA. 
That he imag imd how, Ilie kiff gam. 
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While with rich Gums the loaded 
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Now, they. his Carts his wat Addreſſesm moves, 


And tells n long, fond Tale, how well he "ha 15 
Preſents her pow, with all he thought might dec, 
With precious Gums. ditill'd from weeping Trees: 
Small singing Birds, whoſtrain; their tuneful Throats, 
Ag how "ring: raund, repeat their pretty Notes. 


| With ſweeteſt F low” 178 be crouns her Jovely! Hind: | 


And lays her on the ſofteſt; downy/l Bed. why 
In richeſt, _ his n 1450 . ft 11-1111 hy 


Ao? 


And . look, wellio al, but lool d whennaked, - 
| Now Venus kept her Feaſtz a.goodly Train 
Of Loye· ſick Youths frequent, and fill her Fane; | 


The Snow-white Heifers fal by ſacred ſtrokes, | | 
ar {moaks.. | 
Among the reſt, the hopeleſs Lover ftands, 

Tears i in his E eee in his 3 
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Mis furious thin before 15 MET his Fires, ü ; 1 
Ev'n his Deſpair tedoubles his Delites.” _—_ 7 : 
Along, long time, his Oraifoiis' deferr d. peri . ; | 
He durſt not bay, I he mould not be 8 15 
Till urg d by Lobe, THis tim r rous Silence broke 4 5 
Thus (but ſtill tim vou) At laſt he ſpoke. 7 p 
If you, ye Sacred Pow rs rs that pb, above, e 
And you gteat Goddeſs of | propitious Loy E 5 
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If all we want is phe a within' your pou Ts 
E . 


4 
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And you call give 'whateve® we "implort; 5 
Exert your "Godhead n now, nw lend your Ai, p 
Give me the Wife I wiſh, one like, he Taid, | . 
But durſt not 5, Give me my Rory Maid. 

This finiſh d; ' thrice auſpicious Flaſhes riſes 
And wreaths of curling Schoak aſtended thrice. 
Half hoping now, and yet ſtill half afraid, 


With doubtful Joy h he ſecks his Ivory Maid: 
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PoatsT more than ever on her fancy” Tn 20M | 
And cloſely claſp her i in tis longing. Arms. avs 
When all at once, with Joy. and Wonger fill d. 

He feels ber fubbora Siges begin to ml field. | 
Soft was her Boſom grown Dy her throdhing/ Breaſts 
| Heay'd with her, Breath, ſ Wy elld gently to be "oh 
| Surpriz a and | glad, he feels her ff and oft;,.. 

And more, 2 and more, 1 perceives her warn hd faſt : 
Warm were her Lips, and ev'ry, pointed Kiss, 

Þ Wich melting, touches, met and moiſten'd "AY 

Her Blopd 805 circled, and her Pulſes beat, 
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E &nd Life At 0 a fed Seat. L525 
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An anborn Maid, both Lik and Lone OY bh 
And he too, had his deſp rate Wiſhes croumd. : 
Deſp rate indeed what Proſpe&t could be be, 


| Or how at firſt, hope any more than _ 
1e THE 
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Th Tejedtion of Patt of tht in i 2 14379 16H. 
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in alone 1 Hope inſpir % 
4. X Might. well xcjoice to find his Miſies rd, 
Since well aſſur d of all his With deſir d. 
His Paſſion was all Lifeg all Soul, a and 3 

He dauntleſs to he faral Barriers came 3 w es lng 
With Joy his vanquiſh ud! Rivals he bebeld (A A 
Aflurd to. win, where all befides had . 5:5 4 
He ſaw the lovely Nympt our-fly:the Wind. 
And leave her Breathleſs. Suitors far behind nor 
S 


24 
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Saw Atalanta ſwift 28 | Lightning paſs, 
Yet ſoft as Zepbirs, free Ant the you RE 
He knew the Law, whoſe Cruelty decreed, C. 
That evry Youth who loſt the Race ſhould bleed. 
Let, if like them, he could not run ſo qe 
He ſaw her worth the dyi ing for; at laſt. 
Her ev'ry Charm his Praiſe and „ 
And ſtill the more he prais d, the more he lov d. 0 
Now had he view'd the laſt unhappy Strife, 
And ſeen the vanguiſh'd Youth reſign his Lifez 


* Ger l 
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When with his Love tranſported, from his Place, . 
Leet any other firſt ſhould claim the Race, 1.5 e 
Riſing he runs, regardleſs of their Fate. | 


And preſles where the panting Virgin ſate. : 155 { 
With Eyes all ſparkling with his Hope and Love, ! 
And ſuch a Look, as could not fail to move 3 | 
Tell me, he crys,” why, barb'rous Beauty, why IM 
Are you ſo pleas'd to ſee theſe Wretches dye? ee H., 


w b. have vel m_ feeble Rivals TY 0 7 
10 


Betray d to Death by their too daring Lone? 

With me, a leſs unequal Race begin, „ee FOYER 
With me exert your utmoſt Speed to wit oy m 
By my defeat you will your Conqueſts _ 


And in my Fall eſtabliſn your Renbwn': 7 © 


Then undiſturb'd you may your cube ben, 
For none will dare to ſtrive, when 1 have loft. 
Thus while the Prince his bold De ande my 
She eyes him with a ſoft relenting Look. — 
Already does his diſtant Fate deptore, 7 
Concern'd for him; tho ne*er concern d before. 
Doubtful ſhe ſtands, and knovis not what to chule, | 
And cannot wiſh to win, nor yet to loſe. 
But murmurs to her ſelf Ye Pow rs Dnise 4 38554 
How hard, alas ! a Deſtiny is mine? bio 
Why muſt I longer ſuch a Law ober, 
And "oy throw fo many Lives away 

bo | Cc 4 | Why 
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—— Mw ame 


Why muſt 1 FRG their Deaths my — dar v4 
Or elſe by marrying be my ſelf n I 0 bytrteg 


Why muſt a igen fo: eee Me" au 


Such i is his Youth, his Beaut yy Valour ſuch, 


| Ev'n to my. ſelf 1 ſoon not worth ſo much? bak 
Fly, lovely Stranger, cer tis yer too late. 


Fly from thy too, ah] too, too certain Fate. 


I would not ſend thee hence, I would not gi 

Such a Command; z couldit thou but ſtay, and live, 

Thou with ſome fairer Maid wilt happier he, bst 
I ̃ be faireſt Maid might be in bene. 00 


So many Suitors have already bled; .. TE 
Who raſhly ventur'd for my Nuptial. Bed, $0:1ag bl 


ar leſt thou ſhould ſt run like them 1 * 
Should ſt loſe like them, and ah like them be fain, | 
Yet why ſhould he alone my Pity move? ĩ 


It is but Pity fre it is vot Love. 
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I wiſhy 
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did bold Youth, chou would he Rae debe, ; 
Or rather wiſh, thy Speed could equal mine. 
Would thou hadſt never ſeen this fatal 1 . 

Nor I, alas I thy too, too charming Face. 

Were I by: rig'rous Fate allow'd to wed, 

Thou ſhouldſt alone enjoy; and bleſs my Bed, 
Were it but left to my an partial Choice, 
Thou of all Mankind ſhould ſt obtain my Voice. 
'Twas here ſtie paus dʒ when urg d with Jong Gs { 
The Trumpets ſound to haſten them away. - 
Strait at the Summons is the Race begun. 

And ſide by ſide, for ſome ſhort time they run. 
While the Spectators fram the Barriers cry, 

Fly proſp'rous, Youths with all thy Vigour fly: 
Make halle, make haſte, thy utmoſt ſpeed enfotce, 
Love give thee. Wings to win the noble Courſe. | 
See how unwillingly the Virgin flies, WITH 
Purſue, and ſave thy Life, and ſeize the Pris, ; 8 
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'Tis doubtful yet, whether the 7 ve +: WA 
Made the glad Youth; or Virgin moſt rejoice. 
Oft, in the ſwiſteſt fury of the Race, 
The Nymph would ſlacken her impetuous Pace, „ 
And halt, and gaze, and almoſt faſten on his Face. I 
Then fleet away again, as ſwift as Win 0 4 
Not without Sighs to leave him ſo behind. NV 
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By this, he ſaw his Strength would ne'er — 

But ſtill he had a Charm that could not falt. 

From his looſe Robe a Golden Apple drawn, - 

With force he hurl'd, along the Flow'ry Lawn. 

Straight at the Sight the Virgin could not held, 
ut ftarts aſide to catch the rolling Gold. 

He takes the wiſh'd occaſion, paſſes by, 

While all the Field reſounded Shouts of Joy,” 

This ſhe recovers with redoubled haſte, WS Le 

Till he far off the ſecond Apple caſt. [I= 


Po 


Again 


Again {te Nywph Jin PAT? dunbits 4 
And running back ſecures the Tame e 0 

But her ſtrange ſpeed recovers her again 
Again the foremoſt-in-the Flow'ry Plain. 
Now near the Goal le ſummons all his Might, | ".y\ 
And prays to Venus to direct him right, +4 f 
With his laſt Apple to retard her Flight. 
Tho ſure to loſe if ſhe the Race declin d N 1924 gags 
For ſuch a Bribe the Vi&*r ry ſhe reſign cu. 
Pleas'd that ſhe _ to the PORN) Arms 


He E reſtleſs Geld the Re nf 15 nods : 
lu vain he ran, till that the Race obtain dq. 
Poſſeſs'd of that, he could not but ſubdu,x/ 
For Gold, alas ! would conquer Delia to. 
Yet oh ! thou beſt belov d, thou lovelieſt Maid. 
be not by too much Avarice betray ce. 
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Brave, Gen'rous; Young, from ev'ry Failing free, 


Such Men it are, bleſsd with ſuch Gifts Divine, 
Who if they .knew thee would be ſurely thine. 
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Frize thy dar highy nocade Purctats pron I 


Nor let a Fi doll with F ortune buy thy Love- A 


Like Atalanta's 'Conqu'rot let him be Tl 


And to Compleat him, let him Love like me. 
What Pains againſt my wretched ſelf 1 take > 
En 1 my ſelf my Jealouſies awake. 


er EROS! "Fealonſie. + o 
How wretched then, alas ! ſhould Daphnis grow! 


Gods! how the very Thought diſtracts him now? 


En now, perhaps ſome Youth with happier * 
Lies folded. in the faithleſs Delia's Arms. 


Ev'n now, the Favours you deny d me, ſeem 


To be too prodigally heap'd on him. 


Cloſe by your fide; all languiſning he ſtands, He 
"And on your Panting Boſom warms his Hands. 
| Strait 
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Strait in your Lap | be lays: hisenvy' d Head, 

And makes the Shrine of Love Red, al 

Then glows his raviſh'd Soul with pointed Flames, 
J 4 chouphty of Hear'aly Joys. fillall his Drgams 

Let not your Paſſign be tome regard, 8 
But if you love, keep him vou love conceal'd. * 
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1 CEPHALUS and PROCRIS, 


Imjtated. from the Tenth Book of . . _ 
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OVID" ME TAMORPHOSES. wal 


ROM Cephalus's/ Tragic Story, read 

What fatal Miſchiefs Jealouſic may breed. 
Hear that unhappy wretched Huntſman tell. 
How by his Hands his much-lov'd Procris fell. 
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Heer whit et his lichen complain 1 4 
In the ſoft Ovid's _ charming n 
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Happy a while; thrice END was'my lie. 
Bled in a Beautiful and Viftuous Wife. 

Love join d us firſt, and Lobe made Eife ſo ſweet 
We prais'd the Gods, that” twas our Lott to meet. 
Our Breaſts ae d gently wich a mutual F lame, 


The ſafne were bur Deſi irbs, our F & the lame N 
Whate' er one did, the other would approve, , 

For one our Liking Was às on ονπτ Love. To Hes 

EE Then honey Days were crown'd d with happier Night $ 

0 And ſome few Months roll'd on in full Delights. F 
| 7. Joxs erouded'to appear, and Pleaſures ran . 


A while in circles, cer our Woes began. 
Till I one fatal Morn the Chace purſu dd, 
Of a Wild Boar, thro an adjacent Wood: 
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Where, ond Led, 8 on ow yy $7 11 
Aurora ſtopp dme i in my haſty way 
You may believe I do not; dare not feig : 
(For Mis ry, neyer made a Man fo vain) * an 
She, tho' a Goddeſs, ſtrait began, to moye 63113 N41 
A fruitleſs Suit, and painly £ talk d of Love. 

Tho' ſhe look d bright as when the ſhines on . 
In all the Glories of a Morning Sky; 

Tho earlier than the Sun's, NR diſplays 
And ſhow. the firſt Approaches of the Day: 
told her Pracris all my Soul poſſeſt, A oth 
That ſhe alone reign d Sovereign of my Breaſts 
Which never would admit another Gueſt. 
Enjoy thy Procris then, the Goddeſs crydzʒ 
[Whom thou ſhalt one Day wiſl thou dit ne er enjoy d: 
gung with her Words, with doubts and fears oppreſt, -i 
\ ſudden Jealoufie deſtroys my Reſt, 13 5 
Mads all my Brain, and poiſons all my Breaſt. 
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Her Youth' and Beauty kindled anxious Cates, 
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I knew not what to think) but ſtrait x * 


| An Habit different from my own IJ took, 
While with curft Aid Aurora chang d my Look, | 


I thought the Sex all falſe; evn Procris tos; 
Again I thought, ſhe eould not but be rue. wie) 


But her known Cha 
But then my Abſence. does again revive, / 

And keep the tort ring Fancy fill alive. 
I thought her Faith too firmly fixd to ne 

Yet a true Lover is afraid of all. 


ty condemn'd nr Fi 


? 


it my "oe 


Reſolv d to eure, or to 


To Athens ſtraltz 1 kn vn dy all, came, 
Ev'n to my ſelf, L ſearce could ſeem che fame. . 
Hardly I got admiſſion to my Houſe, 9 u 


But far, far harder, to my e WA 
The Houſe it ſelf from ought of Blame was free, 0 


And every Place expreſt its Grief for me. 
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A diſmal Ae e d NED ern Rooms. bie! 

To mourn niy Loſs; already: ſake at Home. 

Ev'n that ſad Pomp of Woe, ſome Charms could * 
But when my Procris came, ſhe charm'd'me moſt. 
Black were her Robes, her ſolemn. Pace was eee, 
Her Dreſs was careleſs; yet becoming to do16m: 4:43 
A virtuous Grief dwelt. deeply 1 in her F 0e dub 


But matchleſs Beauty gave that Grief a 3 ten I 


Whole Show'rs of Tears hier ftreamivg Eyes rb 

Yet ſomething wondroiis lovely ſhone. thro all. 
Scarce could Lat the Charming Sight forbear 1 
From running to embrace wy MoqurnfalF A likes: ; 
Scarce hold, from telling whom ſhe ſaw (tho alter ” Y2 


But yet at length, my firſt Deſign naaluds ood 


With Words 1 flatter „and with: Gifts wood; 142 
All the moſt moving Arguments I usdz 62 Bet ha 


ag and preſs d, but was as oft; — 7 
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| | She ſaid a r had before engroſs d, 
All her Affection, and my Suit was loſt. JE | 


It Would any but a Mad - man farther tr)? 


But ah { that mad, that deſp rate Fool was I. 
I grew the more Induſtrious to defitoy-. | 
Hier matchlefs'Truth and ruin all my Joy. 
| Redoubled Preſents, and redoubled Vows, 

I made, and offer d, to betray my Spouſe. 
At laſt, her ſtagg'ring Faith began to ”y 
And Pad juſt won the long difputedField. 


1 Thy Falſhood, ſtrait I'cry'd, tod late ie, 


Falſe to thy Cephalas, for I am He. bet 
Since you are Perjur'd, finee my Procris grew, 
Forſworn and ſalſe, whit Woman can be true? 
She, at theſe Words, almoſt of Senſe berea wd. 
With ſad Confuſion ſoumd her ſelf deceiv'd. - | 
Fixt on the Ground the kept her down-caſt Bye, 
And Silent with her Shai, made no Reply. 


But 


But to the Mountains like an Huntreſs hyes, Sach 

And for my ſake from all Mankind ſhe flyes. 

Which when J found, abandon'd and og; eh 

My dearer Half thro my own Folly pone ; 5 

Love fiercet than before began to burn, 

Till I was raging for my Wife's return. 

| My Pray'rs diſpatch d with eagerneſs and haſte, | 

That ſhe would pardon all Offences paſt; 

Found her as: Kind, as ſhe was truly Chaſte. 

She came, and crown'd my Joys a ſecond 121 

Forgot my Jealouſie, forgave my Crime. 

Twas then I thought my greateſt Miſeries 105 ue 

But Fate it feems had worſe, far worſe in ſtore. * 

Soon as each early Sun began to riſe, | 

To glad th'enlighten'd Earth, and gild the — 

I with his firſt Appearance riſe, and trace 14 
The Woods, and Hills, that yielded Game to chaſe. 
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D d 2 Alone 


Ie I Hang, alone = texligs n bh 2 5 110 
And ſeldqm failito kill ſufficient Prop, ve 
Then pont with Toll, to cooler Shades enn 1 
And ſeek a Refuge from the ſcorching! rien! 
Where pleaſant Valleys breath alfrect Air, * 
For my Refreſhment 1 addreſs this . 1 
Come Air, I cry, J O of o er- labour d Seraing, TE 
Wome, and diffule . thy felf thro all my Veins 3. 
Greathe on my burning Lips, and fev iſh Breaſt, 1 
And, reign. at large an ever grateful r 
Glide to, my Soul, and ev ry vital Part, 
Diſtill thy ſelf upon my panting Heart. 
By ee other Blandiſhments "OE $34 
Or Deſtiny decreed it ſhould be e 
As, O thou | greateſt Pleaſure of the Plains, 
Thou who aſſwageſt all my raging Pain; 
Thou, who doſt Nature's richeſt Sweets excite, f 1 
And mak ſt me in theſe Deſart Woods delight. 
1 | = þ; £6 Breath: 
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Breathleſs, and Dead i thee ſhould: Frug 

F or all the Life I have, I draw from thee. 

| While this I Sung, ſome one who chanc d to hear, 
Thought her a Nympb, to whom I made my Pray 'r. 
And told my Procris of her Rival Aden n 
She, kind, good Soul, half dying at the News, 
Would nom Condemn me, now again Excuſe. 


Now hopes tis all a Falſhood, now the fears; | 
Suſpects my Faith, as I ſuſpe&ed hers. / 
Reſolv'd, at laſt, to truſt no buſie Tongue, 

But be her ſelf the Witneſs of her Wrong; 5 

When the oak Day with fatal haſte came on, 
And I was to my loyd Diverſion gone, 

She roſe, and ſought the Solitary Shade, TR. 
Where, after Hunting, I was daily lade. 
Cloſe in a Thicket undiſcern'd ſhe ftood, 
When I took ſhelter in the ſhady Wood. 
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4⁰ĩ The 2 of Love. 


Then 3 on the Graſsmy fainting weight ? þ 


Come much-lov'd Air, I cry, oh! come, abate 
; With thy ſ weet Breath this moſt immod rate Heat. 


3 At this a ſudden Noiſe invades my Ear, 8 


And ruſtling Boughs, ſuow d engt there. 


Threw my unerring Dart with heedleſs wt 
Which pierc'd, Oh! Gods, my Proeris thro' the 
She at the Wound, with fearful Shriekings fell, 
And I, alas! knew the dear Voice too well, | 
Thither, diftraQed with my Grief, I flew, 
70 give my Dying Love a ſad Adieu. 
All Bloody was her lately Snawy Breaſt, 
Her Soul was haſtning to Eternal Reſt. 
With Rage I tore my Robe, which clofe I bound, © | 
To ſtop the Blood, about the gaping Wound. 
What Pardons did I beg ? what Curſes frame, 
For my damn'd Fate, that was alone in blame 2 
ZE» When 


I raſhly thinking it ſome Savage Beaft, 5 : 


when wiikty aide d up her 7 Head, 
With a faint Voice, theſe few ſad Words ſhe £4id. 
Draw nearer yet, dear Author of my Death, 

Hear my laſt Sighs, and ſnatch my . Breath. 
But cer I Die, by all that's Saered ſwear, 
That you will never let my Rival, Ar, 


Prophane my Bed, or find Reception there. 
This I Conjure you by your Nuptial Vw, 
The Faich you gave me then, renew we nov. 
By all your Love, if any Love remains r 
And by that Love, which dying 1 retain. 7 
Aſſure me but of this before 1 50, b 
And J ſhall bleſs thee for the fatal Blow-. 
To her fad Speech abruptly I reply d. : 
In haſte to ſhew her Error Cer ſhe dy'd. OE 
Quickly I ran the Tragick Story der, FORT IO 
Which made her pleas'd, amidft the Pangs the bore.” 
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; That done, ſhe rolls in Death her dizzy Eyes, 
And with a Sigh, which I receiv d, ſhe Dies. 
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Here did the Youth his doleful Tale conclude, ' . | 
A Tale too doleful to be long purſud. 
Bur this ill choſen Inſtance will not do. 
Unleſs my Delia could be Jealous too. nut 
But ſhe; whene er I wooſome other Fairy, — | 
Shews no Reſentment, and betrays no Care. 
| She ſees me court another, as unmoy d 
* As ſhe has always ſeen her ſelf below d. 
That dreadful Thought redoubles all my F ear, 
That drowns my Hopes, and drives me to Deſ Pal 
| Deſpair. 
No sn Inſtance need of this be ſhown, 
To draw it beſt, I muſt deſcribe. my own. 
Tho' of this kind all Ages can produce — 
Examples proper for the mourning Moſes = 
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—— cba fuſt place den, 1 
None ever was ſo juſt, ſo deep as mine. . 1 
All Day and Night ſing, and all Day long, S 
I Love, and I Deſpair, makes all my Song. fo 
Revolving Days the ſame ſad Muſick bear, * 
Unchang'd thgſe Notes, I Love, and 1 Deſpair. 41 
Io me, as to the Eccho, Fate afferdæs | 
No pow r of Speech but for thoſe aolefil Work... 
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Some glimpſe of Sun, ſome chearful Beams appeary 
Ev'n thro? the gloomiclt Seaſon of the ear. 
My clouded Life admits no Dawn of Light. 
No Ray can plerce thro my Eternal Night, . 8 
All there is diſmal as the Shades beneath, 

And all is dark as Hell, and fad as Death. +) 
My anxious Hours roll heavily away, | Lo 
Depriv'd of Sleep by .Night, and Peace by Day. 
My Soul no reſpite from her Suff rings knows, 
And ſees no End of her Eternal Woes. 


| 


4 _—_— 
—— "Be 2% 


9 — — 
> wc 


— — — 

— — — 

0 — — — N — 
0 


— —hy—r o — 


3 ²—A P A a ere eee ESD ——— — 
N 0 _ — — — 4 x > — 
= 
o : 


— 


—— — ä — 


= — _ —— —r—j 2 — 
7... ² - . ]⁰—F—— % 

= Wn * A N 

6 . 


4 Tho Fat * 2 


Po. 4 5 91 2 yr; POT HE 
28 n 


ks a — Line they run r e EFT is 197 
And ſtill encreaſe, and lengthen as they run- 


From my deſpairing Self I cannot fly. F: 
Where-cer I go, I bear about my Flame, 


In Cities, Countries, Seas, tis ſtill the ſame. 
| Scorch d with my burning Pains, I ſhun my Houſe 


And rive in open Air to ſeek Repoſe. 
My Flames, like Torches ſhook in open Air, © 


-Grow; with dilared Heat, more furious there, © 


Now to the moſt retir d, remoteſt place, 


Ev'n to Obſcurity, I fly for Eaſe. 

Retirement ſtill foments the raging Fire, 

And Trees,and F ields,and Floods and Verſe conf] Dire, 1 
To ſpread the Flame, and heighten the Deſire. 
Wildly' Ir range the Woods, and trace the Groves, 
To every Oak : tell 1 1 0 hopeleſs Loves. 


Torn by my Paſſion, to the Earth a 
Ikneel to all the Gods, 1 pray to all. . 
Nothing but Eccho anf bele my Praytr, 2 


And ſhe ſpeaks nothing but Def pair, Deſpair. 
From Woods and Wilds 1 Relief . 

But wander on, to try w : E can give. 

Deep thro' the Tide, not knowing where J * 
o the deaf Winds, not knowing what, Lralk. * 

Mad as the foaming Main, aloud [ Rave, 

While ev'ry Tear keeps Time with ev'ry Waver. 
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He, 1661 nierten from the 


- Tenth Book of 0 al I D's $ * Mitamorphoſe. 


4 85 in ald Times the Mournful Orpheus ſtood, 
Drowning his Sorrows in the Stygian Flood. 


Whoſe lamentable Story ſeems to be 

The neareſt Inſtance of a Wretch like me. 

Already had he paſt the Courts of Death, 

And charm d with ſacred Verſe the Pow! 78 bencathz 

| While Hell, with filent Admiration hung 

On the ſoft Muſick of his Harp and Tongue, 
And the black Roofs reſtor'd the wond'rous Song: * 

| 7 * 
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No longer — ella d to ſip | „„ 
The Springs that fled from his deluded 1155 
Their Urn the fifty Maids no longer fill 
Ixion lean d, and liſten'd on his Whee ; 
And Syſpbus's Stone, for once ſtood ſtillu. 
The Raw nous Vulture had forſook his Meal, 
. griderchgaiiee hin ou 


8 


Relenting Fiends to torture Souls forbore,. 
And Furies wept, who never'wept before. teu 
All Hell in Harmony was heard to move, 

With equal Sweetneſs as the Spheres above. 
Nor longer was his Charming Pray'r deny d, 
All Hell conſented to releaſe his Bride. 01 E 
Yet could the Youth but ſhort Poſſeſſion boaſt, 
For what his Poem gain d, his Paſſion loſt:- 

Eer they reſtor d her back to him, and Life, 
They made him on theſe Terms receive his Wife. 1 
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406 1. Ey of 1 Love 


N 1 If till bo quite had paſs'd the Shades « of Night 1 
Aud reach'd theConfines of ætherial Light, ! 
He turn'd to view his Prize; his wretched * [ 


| 1 Again was doom'd to vaniſh from his Eyes. f 
| | a Long had he wander d on, and long forborn I 
; | Io look, but was at laſt compell'd to turn. / 


| 4 And now artiv'd where the Sun' s piercing Ray 


| Struck thro! the Gloom, and madea doubtful Day, 


y 
y 
Straight from his Sight flies his unhappy Wife, Ii | 
4 
4 


i Who now-liv'd twice, andtwicewas robb'd of Life 
She too in yaio, bent backwards to be caught. It 
8 


9 Gods what tumultuous raging Paſſions toſt 
| 


nx anxious Heart, when he perceiv'd her loſt! I 
How wildly did his dreadful Eye-balls roul! E 


| How n Hell at once opprels his Soul ! 


To 
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To „ ſad height was his Diſtraction grown. 1 
How deep his juſt Deſpair! how near my own 101 

In vain with her he labour'd to return, 

All he could do was to ſit down and mourn... 

In vain, (but nei er before in vain) he ſingnss 
At once the ſaddeſt, and the {weeteſt things. PEA 
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Stay, dear Euridice he crys, ah! ſtaey 
Why fleets the lovely Shade ſo faſt away? + 7-5, 
Why am not I permitted to purſue, | 
Why will not rig rous Hell receive me too? 

Already has ſhe reach d the farther Shore, En fl 
And L alas! allow'd to paſs no more; 1 4 
Impriſon'd cloſer in the diſmal Caſt. 
She's now, for ever, ever, ever loſt. 

No Charms a ſecond time can ſet her RR 

Hell has her now again; would Hell OY bf 


* 


From 


N . The Hils ok. 


| Fro al 58 Fila 12 Tirius —_—_— UT 
And in his ſtead unhappier Orphtus plicas I 
Muse feels no Torture, III refuſe to bea: 
| He Low Bede un an homie) 
© Is this your Bounty hen > ye Pow'rs below! 
| And theſs the ſhort lir'd Rlsdings ycu bellow > 
1 Why did you ſuch a cruel Covenant make ? 
4 Wich you but tod well knew I needs muſt break, 
Ah! by this Artifice, too late, I find 3 
1 Your envious Nature never was inclin d Y 
To be intirely G nen 175 
Had you perſiſted to refuſe the Grant, 
I ſhould not then have known the double Wait! 1. 
This was contriv'd by ſome malicious Po-wr, WA 
To ſwell my Woes, and make my Mis ries 4 S Bb 
Plung'd in Deſpair far deeper than at firſts ss 
And bleſt a hort, ſhort while, to be for ever eurſt. 


Ah! 
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Ah! yet again relent, again reſtore 

My wretched Bride; be Bounteous as before. 
Ah! let the force of Verſe as pow'rful be 
Oer you as was the force of Love o'er me = 


And the dear F orfeit once again reſign, 


By that immenſe and awful Sway you bear, 

That filent Horror that inhabits here; 

By theſe vaſt Realms, and that unqueſtion d Right, © 
By which you rule this EverlaſtingNight; | 
By theſe myTears and Pray rs, which once could moves 
Once more I heg you to releaſe my Love. 
Let her a little while with me remain, 

A little while, and ſhe is yours again. 

The Date of mortal Life is finiſh'd ſoon, 

Swift is the Race, and ſhort the Time to run. 


Which but for too much Love had {till been mine. 
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Inevitable Fate your Night ſecures, | Rogue 
And ſhe, and I, and all, at laſt are your s. 
E e 
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So ſung the Charming Youth, in auch a Strain > 
But ſung, and charm d the ſecond tim in uin 
No longer could he move the Pow Ts below 
| Loſt were his Numbers then, as mine are now. 
Torn with Deſpair, he leaves the Stygian Lakes; 
And back to Light a loathſom Journey takes. We 
No Light could chear him in his cruel Woes, 
Who bears about his Grief where-e'er, he goes. 

In ſacred Verſe his ſad Complaints he vents, _ 

And all the Day, and all th: Night laments. - 
Inceſſantly he ſings, whoſe moving Song 
Draws Trees, and 8 tones, and liſt ning Herds along. 
The H lvan Gods, and Wood - Nymphs ſtood around, 
And melting Maids were raviſh'd at the Sound. 
All heard the wondrous Notes, and all that heard, 
With utmoſt Art addreſs d the mournful Bard· 
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No ot all their — his Contincy could niove, 
Who fled the Thoughts of any fond obck 
When mad-to ſee him ſlight their raging Fire, 
To mortal Hate converting fierce Deſire, 

With their own Hands; they made the Youthexpire: 2 


Such Proofs, my Delia, would I gladly give y” 

For thee Id Die, without thee will not Live. 

Tre felt already the ſevereſt Smart 

Death can iuflict, for it was Death to part: 
The Pærtings? 

What Souls about to leave their Bodies bear, 
Forc'd to forſake their long-lov d Manfions there; 3 
The dying Anguiſh, the Convulfive Pain, 
And all the racking Tortures they ſuſtain ; 

And moſt of all, the Doubt, the dreadful Fear, 

when thruſt out thence, to go they know not where 3 

My Soul, ſuch Pangs, ſuch ſad Diſtractions knew, 5 
Forc'd by deſpairing Love to part with you. — 
Ee 2k BS 
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Fixd on \ that F: ace where I ovuld ever bird; 
Charm d into Silence by ſome Magick Spell, 8 


* figh'd.and ſhook, and could not ſay Farewel. 
E 7; Down my Lag Checks did Tears in Torrents roll, 


And Death 's oold damp ſate heavy on my Soul. 


My trembling Eyes ſwam in a native Flood, 
As faſt as they wept Tears, my Heart wept Blood. 


All Signs of deſp'rate Grief poſſeſs d my Face, 
My ſinking Feet ſeem d rooted to their place; 


And ſcarce could bear me to the laſt Embrace. 


Gods] where was then my Soul? that parting Kiſs, 
Was both the laſt and deareſt Taſte of Bliſs. 
Ah l ſince that fatal time, 1 could not boaſt _ 
Of Love, or Life, or Soul; all, all is loſt. 
When the laſt Moment that 1 had to ſtay, _ 
Call'd me, like one condemn'd to Death, away. 


Yet oft I turn d to take another View, 


| With ſtaggering Steps I did my Path purſue, 


Oft gaz'd, and figh'd, and murmur'd out Adieu. 


| 2 7 4 * | 
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PARTING 


1 


Achilles and Deidamia. 


Achilles FR 4 AR time * Jiſenis'd like a b 
in the Court of Nicomedes King of Bythinia, na. 
king uſe of that Habit, the better to carry on his 
Amours with Deidamia, Nicomedes's Daughter, 
but he was at laſt diſtovered by the Subtilty of 
Ulyſſes; who putting 4 Sword into his Hands, 
which he wielded too dexterouſly for a Woman, 2 | 
betray d him, and carried him to the Trojan Mar, 
the Greeks having been Warn d by the Oracle, that 
Troy ſhould never be taken, 3 Achilles 2 
at the Hege. | 


/ 


T* US young Achilles, in Bythinia's Court, 
Had made a private, and a long Reſort':: 
Dreſs'd like a Maid, the better to improves 
With his fair Princeſs, undiſcover'd Love. 
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Where Mane 50 To! he might e receive 


The mighty Bliſs that mutual Love could give, 
Where i in full Joys the Youthful Pair remain d. 
And nought a while, but laughing Pleaſures reign d. | 
Till at the laſt, the Gods were envious grown, 

To ſee the Bliſs of Man ſurpaſs their own. 


All Greece was now with Helen's Rape alarm d, 


And all i its Princes to revenge her arm'd. 
When f piteful Pow'rs foretold them, their Deſcent 
Would be in vain, unleſs Achilles went. 


Scale Troy in vain, no Onſet could be made, 
That ſhould ſucceed, without that Hero's Aid. 
And now Ulyſes, by a crafty Slight, 

Had found him out in his Diſguiſe's ſpight. 


In vain they might the Phrygian Coaſts invade, 


Who tho! betray'd by his Unhappy Fate, 
Had too much Senſe of Honour to Retreat. 


Which 
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Which * his Charming Deidamia kink: 
She to her late diſcover d Lover flew.” 


On his dear Neck her ſnowy Arms ſhe hung, 
And ſtreaming Tears awhile reſtrain d her 8 ba 
But at the laſt her diſmal Silence broke, 


Theſe mournful Words the weeping Princeſs ſpoke. ; 


Whither, ah! whither would Achilles flee > 
From all he's deareſt to, from Love, and me? 
Are not my Charms the ſame ? the ſame their Pow'r? 
Have I loſt mine? or, has Bellona more > 
Oh ! let me not ſo poorly be forſook, 

But view me, view me, with your uſual Look. 
Would you, Unkind, from theſe Embraces break? 

Is Glory grown ſo Strong? or I ſo Weak? 
Glory is not your only Call, 1 fear, F 


You go to meet ſome other Miſtreſs there. . 


Ee 4 
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Go then, Ingrateful tho from me you fly, N 
Tuou'll never meet with one ſo fond as I: 
But ſome Camp Miſtreſs, laviſh of her Charms, 
Devoted to a Thouſand Rival Arms. | 
: Then will you think, when ſhe is Common grown, 
On Deidamia, who was all your wn. 
- Thus will I claſp thee to my panting Breaſt, 
And thus detain thee to my Boſom preſs d. 
And while I fold thee thus, and thus diſpenſe 
Theſe Kiſles, to reſtore thy wand'ring Senſe, 
| What diſmal Sound of War ſhall ſnatch thee hence? 
| What tho! the Gods have order'd you ſhould go, 


Or Greece return Inglorious from her Foe? 


| _ Have not the ſelf-ſame cruel Gods decreed, 

| That if you went, you ſhould as ſurely Bleed? 

I) ben ſince your Fate is deſtin'd to be ſuch, 
Ah! think, can any Troy be worth ſo much? 


Let 
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1 —— whate' er the pleaſe pay Vendeant give, 


Secure at Home ſhall my Achilles livre 


Troy, built by Heav nly hands, may ſtand, or 2 1 
You never ſhall obey the Fatal Call. 
Your Deidamia {wears you ſhall not go, 
Life would be dear to you, if ſhe were ſo, ER 
If not your own, at leaſt my Safety prize, 
For with Achilles, | Deidamia dies. ts 6 
All this, and more, the lovely mournful Maid 
Told the ſad Youth, who fightd at all the ſaid. 
Yet would he not his Reſolution break, 


Where all his Fame and Honour lay at Stake. Sos 


Now would he think on Arms, but when he gave 
A ſide- long Glance on her he was to leave, 

Then his tumultuous Thoughts began to jar, 

And Love and Glory held a doubtful War. 


'Till 
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Of Tears, which nothing elſe but Love could force, II 

| Tolthe dear Maid he turns his watry Eyes, © yy 

Aua to her {ad Diſcourſe, as ſad replyes. ſk; 
| Thou late beft Bleſſing of my joyful Heart, * & B 
1 Now grown my Grief, ſince I muſt now depart, T 
Fal the Pangs 1 bearz Lock up Md fre IB 
How much I grieve to go; and comfort me. D 

| Curſe on that cunning Traitor's ſmooth Deceit, 15 
Whoſe Craft has made me, to my Ruin, great. M 
F Curſe on that Artifice by which I fell. Por 

Curſe on theſe Hands for wielding Swords ſo well, Ol 

Tho' I ſhould neer ſo fit for Battel prove, Fo 

All my Ambitions to be fit for Love. | 1. 


With thee contend in the tranſporting Toll, 


In his ſoft Wars 1 would my Life beguile, 
Raviſh'd to read my Triumph in thy Smile. 


Boldly 
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Body Pd ſtrive, yet ev'n Conti? ring, yield 
To thee the Glory of the bloodleſs Field. 
With liquid Fires, melt thy rich Beauties down; 


dite thy Wealth, yet give thee all my own. 
So ſhould our Wars be Rapture and Delight; CE” 
But now I'm ſummon'd to another Fight. 

Tis not my Fault, that I am fore d away; 
But when my Honour calls, I muſt obey. 
Durſt I not Death and ev'ry Danger brave, 
were not worthy of the Bliſs I have. 
More hazards than another would I meet, 
Only to lay more Lawrels at your Feet, 

Oh] do not fear that I ſhould faithleſs prove, 
For You, my only Life, have all my Love. 
The thought of You ſhall help me to ſubdue, 
11 Conquer faſter, to return to You. 

But if my Honours ſhould be Jaid i in Duſt, 
And I muſt fall, as Heav'n has ſaid I muſt; 


| 


g 
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Eyn in my Death, my only Grief will be, 
That I for ever ſhall be ſnatch'd from thee, 
That, that alone, occaſions all my Fears, 
Shakes my Reſolves, and melts me into Tears. 


My beating Heart pants to thee, as I ſpeak, 


And wiſhes, rather than depart, to break. 


Feel how it trembles with a panick Fright ; 


Sure it will never fail me thus in Fight. 


I cannot longer hold this fond Diſcourſe, 


For now the Trumpets ſound our ſad Divorce. 


Sound ev'ry Trumpet there, beat ev'ry Drum; 


Uſe all your Charms to make Achilles come, 


Farewel— Alas! I have not time to tell 


How wondrous loath I part, once more Farewel. WP 
Remember me, as I'll remember you, 0 
Like me be Conſtant, and like me be True: K 
Gods ! Iſhall ne er be gone; Adieu, Adieu, Adieu. A 


Abſent! 


et, 
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Abſence. 


H appy that am'rous Youth, whoſe Miſtreſs ——_ 


His ſwelling Sighs, and ſees his falling Tears. 
What Savage Maid her Pity can deny 

A breaking Heart, and a ſtill ſtreaming Eye. 
Abſent, alas! he ſpends them all in vain, 
While the dear Cauſe is ign'rant of his Pain. 
Yet wretched as he is, he might be bleſt, 
Would he himſelf contribute to his Reſt. 
Would he reſolve to ſtruggle thro' the Net, 
And, but a while, endeavour to forget. 

But his mad Thoughts run ev'ry Paſſage oer, 
And anxious Mem'ry makes his Paſſion more. 


Perplexing Mem'ry, that renews the Scene 


Of his paſt Cares, and keeps him ſtill in Pain. 


Keeps a poor Wretch perpetually oppreſs'd, 
And never lets Unhappy Lovers reſt. | 
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Lets them no Pangs, no cruel Suff rings loſe, 


But heeps their paſt, upon their preſent Woes. 
Such was Leander's Mem'ry, when removd, 
And ſunder'd by the Seas, from all he lov'd. 
The gather'd Winds had wrought the Tempeſt high; iſ - 

Toſs'd up the Ocean, and obſcur'd the Sky; 

And at this time, with an impetuous Sway 


Pour d forth their Forces, and poſleſs'd the Sea. 
When the Bold Youth ſtood raging on the Beach, 
To view the much-lov'd Coaſt he could not reach. 
His reſtleſs Eyes ran all the Diſtance o'er '. 
'| And from afar diſcern d his Hero's Tow'r. 
q I Thrice, Naked in the Waves his Skill he try'd, 
And ſtrove, as he was us d, to ſtem the Tide. 
But tumbling Billows threatned preſent Wrack, 
And riſing up againſt him, daſh'd him back. 
Then like a gallant Soldiers fore d to go 1M B 
Full of brave Wrath, from a prevailing Foes A 


— © frond 
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a to Town, he en 
To ſee what Ships would looſen from the Port; o 


Finding but one durſt launch into the Seas, 
He writes a Letter, filld with Words like theſe. 
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E AD this; yet be not troubled, when you read, 
Your Lover comes not, in his Letter's ſtead. 


on you all Health, all Happineſs attend, 


Which I would much, much rather bring, than ſend. 
But now theſe envious Storms obſtrut my Way, . 
And only this bold Bark durſt put to Sea. 
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| 
| I too had come, had not my Parents Spyes + 
1 5 

ö 

| 

| 


| 
l Stood by, to watch me with ſuſpicious Eyes. 
| How many tedious Days and Nights are pat, : 
= Since I was ſuffer'd to behold you laft * 
| 


7 ſpiteful Gods, and Goddeſſes, who keep 

1 Your wat'ry Courts within the ſpacious Deep, * 
Why, at this time, are all the Winds broke forth? 
Why ſwell the Seas beneath the furious North? 
Tis Summer now, when all ſhould be ſerene; 
The Skies unclouded, undiſturb d the Main ; 
Winter is yet unwilling to appear, 9 


But you invert the Seaſons of the Year.” © 
Yet let me once attain the wiſh'd-for Beach, { | 
Out of the now: Malicious Neprune's reach's 4 > 
Then blow, ye Winds; ye troubled Billows roar; 
Roll on your angry Waves, and laſh the Shore: 
Ruffle the Seas, drive the Tempeſtuous Air 
Be one continu d. Storm, to keep me there. 
3 = 
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Ab ! Hes when to you my Courſe is n 


I ſeem to ſlide along a {mooth Deſcent. 

But in returning thence, I clamber up, 

And ſcale, methinks, ſome lofty Mountains top. 
Why, when our Souls by mutual Love are join d, 
Why are we ſunder'd by the Sea and Wines * 7 
Either, make my Abidos your Retreats 

Or let your Seſtos be my much-lov'd Seat. 

This Plague of Abſence I can bear no more, 
Come what can come, PI ſhortly venture oer. | 
Not all the rage of Seas, nor force of Storms, 
Nothing, but Death, ſhall keep me from thy Arms: 
Yet may that Death at leaſt ſo friendly prove, 


To float me to the Coaſt of her I love. 
Let not the Thought occaſion any Fear; 


Doubt not, I will be ſoon, and ſafely, there: 

But till that time, let this employ your Hours, 

And ſhew you, that I can be none but Yours, | 
F f Mean 
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When Heav'n took Pity on a Love ſo true; 


Mean while the Veſſel from the Land withdrew, 


The Winds to blow, the Waves to toſs forbore, 


In leaps the raviſh'd Youth, and ventures oer, 
With a ſmooth Paſſ age to the farther Shore. 
Now to the Port the proſp'rous Lover drives, 
And ſafely after all his Foils arrives. 

Diſſolv d in Bliſs, he lyes the live- long Night, 
- Melts, Languiſhes, and Dies in vaſt Delight. 
But that Delight my Muſe forbears to Sing, 
She knows the Weakneſs of her Infant Wing. 


As when the Painter ſtrove to draw the Chief 


Of all the Grecians, in his height of Grief ; 
In ev'ry Limb the well-ſhap'd Piece excell'd, 
But coming to the Face, his Pencil fail'd. 
There modeſtly he ſtaid, and held, for fear 
He ſhould not reach the Woe he fancy d there 


* 


But 
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But round the mournful Head a \ Veittic ahi 
That Men might gueſs, at what he could not ſhew. 
So when our Pleaſure riſes to exceſs, 
No Tongue can tell it, and no Pen expreſs. 
Love will not have his Myſteries reveal'd, 
And Beauty keeps the Joys it gives conceal'd. 
| And till thoſe Joys my Delia lets me know, 
To me they ſhall continue ever ſo. 


Ah! Delia, would Indulgent Love decree, 
Thy faithful Slave that Heaven of Bliſs with thee 
What then ſhould be my Verſe? what daring flights 
Should my Muſe take? reach what Celeſtial heights? 
Now in deſpair, with drooping Notes ſhe ſings, 
No dawn of hope to raiſe her on her Wings. 
In the warm Spring the warbling Birds rejoices 
And in the ſmiling Sun-ſhine tune their Voice. 


=_ Ff2 Basked 
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Bask'd in the Beams, they ſtrain their tender Throats, 
Where chearful Light inſpires the charming Notes; 
Such, and ſo charming ſhould my Numbers be, 

If you, my only Light, would ſmile on me. 


Your Influence would inſpire as moving Airs, 


And make my Song as ſoft and ſweet as theirs. 


Would you but once auſpiciouſly incline 


To raiſe his Fame, who only writes for thine ; 
Fd ſing ſuch Notes, as none but you could teach, 


And none but one who loves like me can reach. 


Secure of you, what Raptures could I boaſt > 


How wretched ſhall I be when you are loſt ? 


Ahl think what Pangs deſpairing Lovers prove, 
And what a bleſs'd Eſtate were mutual Love. 
How might my Soul be with your Favour rais d? 


And how in pleaſing you, my ſelf be pleas d? 


With what Delight, what Tranſport, could I burn? 


Did but my Flames receive the leaſt return. 
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How would one tender Look, one pitying Smile, 


Or one kind Word from you, reward my Toil? 


It muſt, and would your tend'reſt Pity move, 


Were you but once convinc'd how well I Love. 


By ev'ry Pow'r that reigns and rules on high, 
By Love, the mighti ſt Pow'r of all the Sky; 
By your dear Self, my laſt great Oath, I ſweas, 
That neither Life, nor Soul, are half ſo dear. 
What need I theſe { uperfluous Vows repeat ? 
Already ſigh'd ſo often at your Feet. 

You know my Paſſion is ſincere and true, 

I love you to exceſs; you know I do. 

No Tongue, no Pen, can what I feel exprefs, 
En Poetry it ſelf muſt make it leſs. 

You haunt me ſtill, where-ever I reniovey 
There's no Retreat, ſecure from Fate, or Love. 


My Soul from yours, no diſtance can divide, 
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No Rocks, nor Caves, can from your Preſence hide. 


By 


"I m ben of Lov 


By Day Ys Joor jovely Form fills all my Sen, 
Nor do L loſe you, when I loſe the Light, 
You are the charming Phantome' of the Night. 
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Still your dear Image dances in my view, 

And all my reſtleſs Thoughts run ſtill on you. 

Lou only are the ſleeping Poet's Dream, 

| And when awake, you only are his Theme. 

Were I by ſome yet harder Fortune, hurl'd 

To the remoteſt Parts of all the World; 

The coldeſt Northern Clime, the Torrid Zone, 

Should hear me ſing of you, and you alone. 

That pleaſing task ſhould all my Hours employ, 

Spent in a charming melancholy Joy. 

The Chorus of the Birds, the whiſp'ring Boughs, 

And murnyrmg Streamshould join to ſooth my Woes. 

My Thoughts of you ſhould yield a fad Delight, 

While Joy and Grief contend like Day and Night. 

With Smiles and Tears, reſembling Sun and Rain, 
Jo keep the Pleaſure, Td endure the Pain. 


If ſuch Content my troubled Soul could know. 
Such Satisfaction, mix d with ſo much Woe ; 

If but my Thoughts could keep my Wiſhes warm, 
Ah! how would your tranſportingPreſence charmꝰ 
How pleaſant would theſe pathleſs Wilds appear. 
Were you alone my kind Companion here? 
What ſhould I then have left me to deplore? 
Oh! what Society to wiſh for more? 

No Country thou art in, can Defart be, 

And Towns are deſolate, depriv'd of thee. A 
Baniſh'd with thee, I could an Exile bear; 

Baniſh d from'thee, the Baniſhment lyes there. 

[to ſome lonely Iſle with thee,could fly, 

Where not a Creature dwells but thou and Iʒ3 
Where a wide ſpreading Main 10 
Beſprinkling, with its F oam, our deſart Shores = 
Where Winds and Waves in endleſs Wars engage, 
And high-wrought Tides roll with Wang 


und us roars, 
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Would be to keep thee ſafe, and have no more. 


Lour Kindneſs could reſtore my bleeding Heart. 


Of you I boaſt, of you alone complain, 
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Where Ships far off their Fearful Courſes ben b 
And no bold Veſſel ever ventures ne.. 


Should riſing Seas ſwell over ev'ry Coaſt; 1 y 


Were Mankind in a ſecond Deluge loſt. 
Did only two of all the World ſurvives, - | 


Only one Man, one Woman left alive; : 942) 
And ſhould the Gods that Lot to us allow, 


Were I Deucalion, and my Pyrrha, thouz 2 | 


Contentedly I ſhould my Fate embrace, 

And would not beg them to renew our Race; 
All my moſt ardent Wiſhes ſhould implore, 
All I ſhould ask from each indulgent Pow'r, x 


Your Cruelty occaſions all my Smart, 


You work me to a Storm, you make me Calm; 
You give the Wound, and can infuſe the Balm. 


My greateſt Pleaſure, and my greateſt Pain. 
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When- e er you grieve, I can no Comfort know, 

And when you firſt are pleas'd, I muſt be ſo. 

While you are well, there's no Diſeaſe I feel, 


And I enjoy no Health, when you are Ill. 


What e er you do, my Actions does direct, 

Lour Smile can raiſe me, and your Frown deject. 
Whom eex you Love, I, by the ſelf-ſame Fate, 
Love too ; and hate, whatever Wretch you hate. 
With yours, my Wiſhes and my Paſſions join, | 
Your Humour, and your Int'reſt, all is mine. 

I ſhare in all; nor can my Fortunes be 

Unhappy, let but Fortune ſmile on thee, 

You can preſerve, you only can deſtroy, 
Increaſe my Sorrow, or create my Joy. 

From you, and you alone, my Doom I wait, 

You are the Star, whoſe Influence rules my Fate. 
On yours my Being, and my Life depend, 

And mine ſhall laſt no more, when yours muſt end. 


No 


No Toil would be too great, no Task too hard, 
Were you at laſt to be my rich Reward. 

In ſerving you, Pd ſpend my lateſt Breath, 
Brave any Danger, run on any Death. 

T live but for your ſakes and when I TR 


All I ſhall pray for, is, may you be by. 

No Life, like Living with thee, can delight ; 
No Death can pleaſe, like Dying in thy light, 
Oh! when I muſt, by Heav'ns ſevere Decree, 


Be ſnatch d from all that's dear, beſnatch'd from thee, WM 
May ſt thou be preſent, to diſpel my Fear, 
And ſoften with thy Charms the Pangs I bear. 

While on thy Lips I pour my parting Breath, > 


Look thee all o'er, and claſp thee cloſe in Death; 
Sigh out my Soul upon thy panting Breaſt, 


And with a Paſſion not to be expreſs'd, 
Sink at thy Feet into Eternal Reſt. 
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SEVERAL 
8 ＋ O R 4 E 8 


O VI D. 15 HMETAMORPHOSES, 
Tranſlated i into Engliſh VERSE. 


* 


7 HE 
87 TORY & Narciſſus and Eccha ; 


F R O M T H E 
Third Book of O71 D's Metamorphoſes. 


: HE VocalNymph this lovely Huntſman viewed 1 
As he into the Toils his Prey purſu'd; 

Tho' of the pow'r of Speaking firſt debarr'd, 

She could not hold from anſw'rivg what ſhe heard. 

The Jealous Funv, by her Wiles betray'd, | 

Took this Revenge on the Deceitful Maid. 


For 


For when ſhe might have ſeiz d her faithleſs Zove, 
Often in am'rous Thefts of lawleſs Love; | 
Her tedious Talk would make the Goddeſs ſtay, 
And give her Rivals time to run away: 

Which when ſhe found, ſhecry'd, For ſucha Wrong, 
Small be the pow'r of that Deluding Tongue. 
Immediately the Deed confirm'd the Threats, 

For Eccho, only what ſhe hears repeats. 


Now at the Sight of the fair Youth ſhe glows, 


And follows filently where-&er he goes. 


The nearer ſhe purſu'd, the more ſhe mov'd, 
Thro the dear Track he trod, the more ſhe lov'd. 
Still her Approach enflam'd her fierce Defire, 
As Sulph'rous Torches catch the Neighb'ring Fire. 


How often would ſhe ſtrive, but ſtrive in vain, 
To tell her Paſſion, and confeſs her Pain? 
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A thouſand tender things her Thoughts al. 
With which ſhe would have woo'd; but they, ſup- 
For want of Speech, lay buried in her Breaſt. 1 
Begin ſhe could not, but ſhe ſtaĩd to wait 
Till he ſhould ſpeak, and ſhe his Speech repeat. 
| Now ſeveral ways his young Companions gone, 


And for ſome time Narciſſus left alone : 


Where are you all? at laſt ſhe hears him call ; 

And ſhe ſtrait Anſwers him, here are you all? 
Around he lets his wandring Eye-ſight roam, 

| But ſees no Creature whence the Voice ſhould come. . 
| Speak yet again, he cries, is any nigh 2 

Again the mournful Eccho anſwers, J. 

Why come not you? ſays he, appear in view; 
She haſtily returns, Muy come not you ? 

Once more the Voice th' aſtoniſh'd Huntſman try d, 


Louder he call'd, and louder the reply'd. 


Then 
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Then let us join, at laſt Narciſſus ſaid; 

Then let us join, reply'd the raviſh'd Maid. 
Scarce had ſhe ſpoke, when from the Woods ſhe ſprung 
And on his Neck with cloſe Embraces hung. 
But he with all his Strength unlocks her Fold, 
And breaks unkindly from her feeble hold: 


Then proudly cries, Life ſhall this Breaſt forſake, 


Eer you, looſe Nymph, on me your Pleaſure take. 
On me your Pleaſure take, theNymph replies, 
While from her the diſdainful Huntſman flies. 
Repuls'd, with ſpeed ſhe ſeeks the gloomieſt Groves, 
And pines to think on her rejected Loves. 

Alone laments her ill requited Flame, 

And in the cloſeſt Thickets ſhrouds her Shame. 
Her Rage to be rofus'd yields no Relief, 

But her fond Paſſion is encreas'd by Grief. 


The thoughts of ſuch a Slight all Sleep ſuppreſs d, 


And kept her languiſhing for want of Reſt: 


Now 
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Now pines ſhe quite away with anxious Care, 
Her Skin contracts, her Blood diſſolves to Air, 


Nothing but Voice and Bones ſhe now retains, 
1 heſe turn to Stones, but {till the Voice remains 2 5 
In Woods, Caves, Hills, for ever hid ſhe lyes, 
Heard by all Ears, but never ſeen by Eyes. 


| Thus hav and other Nymphs, his proud Diſdain, b 
With an unheard of Cruelty had ſlain. 
| Many on Mountains, and in Rivers born, 

Thus periſh'd underneath his haughty Scorn : 
When one, who in their Suff rings bore a Share, 
With ſuppliant Hands addreſs d this humble Pray'r: 
| Thus may he Love himſelf, and thus Deſpair. 
Nor were her Pray rs at an 111 Hour preferr'd, 
Rhammuſia, the Revengeful Goddeſs, heard. 


Nature had plac'd a Cryſtal Fountain near, 
The Water deep, but to the bottom clear : 


a 
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. Whole Silver Spring aſcended gently. up. 
And bubbled ſoftly to the ſilent Top: 

The Surface ſmooth, as Icy Lakes appear d, 
Unknown by Herdſman, undiſturb'd by Herd. 


No bending Tree above its Surface grows, 


D 
K 
H 
Or ſcatters thence its Leaves, or broken Boughs ; H 
Let at a juſt convenient diſtance ſtood, H 

H 


l All round the peaceful Spring, a ſtately Wood. 
Thro whoſe thick tops no Sun could ſhoot his Beans, I 


Nor view his Image in the Silver Streams 2 W 
Thither from Hunting, and the ſcorching Heat, I 
The wearied Youth was one day led by Fate. 0. 
Down on his Face to drink the Spring he lyes; At 
But as his Image in that Glaſs he ſpies, 01 
He drinks in Paſſion deeper, at his Eyes. Al 
His own Reflection works his wild Defire ; He 
And he himſelf ſets his own ſelf on Fire. H. 


Fix'd 
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Fix'd as ſome Statue, he preſerves his place, 


Intent his Looks, and motionleſs his Face. 

Deep thro' the Spring his Eye-balls dart their Beans, 
Like Midnight Stars that twinkle in the Streams. 

His Iv'ry Neck the Chryſtal Mirrour ſhows 5 

His waving Hair above the Surface flows, 

| His Checks tefle& the Lilly and the Roſe: 

His own Perfection all his Paſſions mov d, 

He loves himſelf, who for himſelf was lov'd ; 

Who ſecks is ſought 3 who kindles the deſires 


Is ſcorch'd himſelf; who is admir'd, admires 


Oft would he the deceitful Spring embrace, 

And ſeek to faſten on that lovely Face. | 

Oft with his down-thruſt Arms he thought to fold, 
About that Neck that ſtill deludes his Hold. 

He gets no Kiſſes from thoſe coz'ning Lips, 

His Arms graſp nothing, from himſelf he flips. 


; _ Gg He 


4 The Hiſtory of Low. 


mem 


He knows not what he views, and yet purſues 
His deſp'rate Love, and burns for what he views. 
Catch not ſo fondly at a fleeting Shade, 


cc And be no longer by your ſelf betray'dy 


« [t borrows all it has from you alone, 

4 And it can boaſt of nothing of its own 2. 
« With you it comes, with you it ſtays, and ſo 
“% Would go away, had you the power to go. 


Neither for Sleep nor Hunger would he move, 


But gazing ſtill, augments his hopeleſs Love: 


| 1 N Still oer the Spring he keeps his bending Head, 
| | Still with that flatt'ring Form his Eyes he fed, 
0 i J And filently ſurveys the treacherous Shade. 


Io the deaf Woods, at length, his Grief he vents 
And in theſe Words the wretched Youth laments. 


You that are conſcious of ſo many Loves; 


Tell me, ye Hills and Dales and Neighb'ring Groves, 
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Say, have you ever 4 a Lover pine 

Like me, or ever knew a Love like mine ? 

I know not whence this ſudden F lame ſhould come; 
I like and ſee, but ſee I know not whom: | 
What grieves me more, no Rocks, nor rolling Seas; 
No Strong-wall'd Cities, nor untrodden Ways 

| Only a lender, Silver Stream deſtroys; 

And caſts the Bar between our ſundred Joys: 


Even he too ſeems to feel an equal Flame, 
The fame his Paſſion his Defires the ſame : 


As oft as I my longing Lips decline 


| To join with his; his mount to meet with mine: _ 
So near our Faces and our Mouths approach, 
That almoſt to our ſelves we ſeem to touch : 
Come forth who &er thou art, and do not fly 
From one ſo paſſionately fond as I 

T've nothing to deſerve your juſt Diſdain, 
But have been low d, as I love YOu, in vain. 
Ggz =_ 
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Yet all the Signs of mutual Love you give, 
And my poor hopes in all your Actions live: 
When in the Stream our Hands I ftrive to join, 


Yours ſtraight aſcend, and half way graſp at mine. 


You Smile my Smiles ; when I a Tear let fall, 


Lou ſhed another, and conſent in all: 


And when I ſpeak, your lovely Lips appear 


To utter ſomething, which I cannot hear. 


Alas! *tis I my ſelf ; too late I fee, 


My own deceitful Shade has ruin d me. 
With a mad Paſſion for my ſelf Fm curs d, 


And bear about thoſe Flames I kindled firſt. 
In ſo perplex'd a Caſe, what can I do ? 
Ask, or be ask d? ſhall I be wood, or wooe ? 
All that I with, I have, what would I more? 


Ah! tis my too great Plenty makes me Poor. 


Divide me from my ſelf, ye Powers Divine! 


Nor let his Being intermix with mine. 


— 
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All that I love, and wiſh for, now retake; 
A ſtrange Requeſt for one in Love to make! 
I feel my Strength decay with inward Grief, 
And hope to loſe my Sorrows with my Life : 


Nor would I mourn my own untimely Fate, 
Were he I love allow'd a longer Date: 
This makes me at my cruel Stars repine, 


That his much dearer Life muſt end with mine. 


This ſaid, again he turns his watry Face, 
And gazes wildly in the Cryſtal Glaſs, 
While ſtreaming Tears from his full Eye-lids fell, 
And, aop by drop, rais'd Circles in the Well: 
The ſeveral Rings, larger and larger ſpread, 

| And by degrees diſpers'd the fleeting Shade; 
Which when perceiv'd, Oh whither would you go? 
He cries, ah ! whither, whither, fly you now? 
Stay, lovely Shade, do not ſo cruel prove, 
In leaving me, who to Diſtraction Love: 
68 3 Let. 
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Let me ſtill ſee what ne'er can be poſleſs'd, 
And with the ſight alone my Frenzy feaſt. 
Now frantick with his Grief, his Robe he tears, 
And Tokens of his Rage his Boſom bears ; 

| | The cruel Wounds on his pure Body ſhow, 
Like Crimſon mingling with the whiteſt Snow: 


| | Like Apples with Vermilion-circle's ſtripe, 

vi Or a fair Bunch of Grapes not fully ripe. 

5 But when he looks, and ſees the Wounds he made, 
* | Writ on the Boſom of the Charming Shade; 

Hts Sorrow would admit of no Relief, 

But all his Senſe was ſwallow'd in his Grief. 


As Wax, near any kindled Fuel plac'd, 
Mlelts, and is ſenſibly perceiv'd to waſte ; 
As Morning Froſts are found to Thaw away, 


When once the Sun begins to warm the day: 
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| So a fond Yourh diflolves in hopelef F. ires, 

And by degrees Conſumes in vain Deſires: 

His lovely Cheeks now loſt their white and red, 

Diminiſh'd was his Strength, his Beauty fled; 

His Body from its juſt Proportions fell, 

Which the ſcorn'd Eccho lately lov'd ſo well. 

Yet tho her firſt Reſentments ſhe retain'd, 

And ſtill remembred how ſhe was diſdain'd ; 

She figh'd, and when the wretched Lover cry d, 

Alas; Alas, the woful Nymph reply d: 

Then when, with cruel Blows, his Hands would wound 

His tender Breaſt, ſhe ſtill reſtor d the Sound. 

Now hanging o'er the Spring his drooping Head, 

With a fad Sigh, theſe dying Words he ſaid; 

Ah! Boy, belov'd in vain ! Thro all the Plain 

ECCHO reſounds, Ah ! Boy, belov'd in vain ! 

Farewel, he cries, and with that Word he dy d. 

Farewel, the miſerable Nymph reply d. | 
Gg 4 Now 
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Now 2 and | breathleſs on the Graſs he lyes; ; 


For Death had ſhut his Self-admiring Eyes. 


Now wafted over to the Stygian Coaſt, 
The Waters there refle& his wandring Ghoſt , 


In loud Laments his weeping Siſters mourn, 
Which Eccho makes the Neighb ring Hills return. 
All Signs of deſp'rate Grief the Nymphs expreſs, 


Great is the Moan, yet is not Eccho's leſs. 
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OF 


Sa Imacis and Hermaphroditus : . 
FROM T H a 
Fourth Book of OV I D's i 


THE lovely ae 0 Fountain own'd, 
T A Nymphwith ev'ry blooming Beauty crown d. 
Unpraftis d in the Chaſe, untaught to throw 
The thrilling Dart, or bend the ſtubborn Bow. 
Never engag'd in Races on the Plain, 

Nor ever mingling with Dianas Train. 
Oft would her Siſters ſay, Riſe, riſe for ſhame, 
And join with us in ſome laborious Game. 
Seize on a Quiver, or a pointed Spear, 
Hunt the wild Boar, or chace the tim rous Deer; 
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No Quiver would ſhe ſeize, no Javelin ſhake, , 

No Toyl indure, in no Fatigue partake. F 
But in her Fountain is her ſole Delight, : 
For there ſhe Bathes by Day, and Reſts by Night, IM \ 
Still in that liquid Glaſs her ſelf ſhe dreſs'd, 

And learn'd from thence, what Look became her beſt 

Now in thin Lawn, her lovely Limbs array d, 11 

Stretch'd at their length, on the ſoft Moſs — laid af 

Thro the tranſparent Robes, to the full BY, ü. 

Now languiſhing ſhe lyes, and gathers Flowers, 
Pluck'd from the blooming Sides of Neighb'ring 
Thus was ſhe buſied, when ſhe chanc'd to ſpy ITY 
The lovely Son of Hermes paſling by. 

At the firſt ſight, ſhe found her Wiſhes fir'd, 
And the fair Youth, as ſoon as ſeen, deſir d. 

Yet would ſhe not approach, tho mad to meet, 
Tho' ſhe could ſcarce hold back her eager Feet, 


li 


'Til 
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| *Till ſhe might firſt her utmoſt Skill beſtow, 
| To make her Beauties to advantage ſhow ; 


Uſe all her Art to let her Charms appear, 
Who, without Art, might well be reckon'd fair. 


At laſt attir'd ſhe comes, at once ſhe breaks 
Into theſe moving Words, and meltingly ſhe ſpeaks.” 


Such Charms, dear Youth,dwell in your lovely Face, 
I cannot think you born of Human Race. 
| If then a God, deſcended from above, | 
You are not ſure, leſs than the God of Love. 
But if you ſpring not from a Race divine, 
If come from any of a mortal Line; 
Happy, thrice happy, muſt thy Parents be, 
And all thy Kindred bleſsd, and proud of thee. 
Bleſt were that Woman's Breaſts who fed thee firſt, 
In whoſe fond Arms thy Infancy was nurs'd. 

But 
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But . PRI more than all the reſt, | 
Mluſt the fair Partner of thy Bed be bleſs'd? 

If there be ſuch, let us the Bliſs divide, 

Too great to be by any one enjoy d. 

If not already bound by Nuptial Vows, 5 


„ 


Seal them with me, make me the joy ful Spouſe. 5 N 

Here ſtop'd the Love - ſick Nymph; whoſe Boldneſi 
The baſhful Youth bluſh, for the things ſhe ſaid. 

Still Lovelier in his Bluſhes look'd the Boy, 

Still her Deſires grew fiercer to enjoy. 

So bluſhes Fruit upon the Sunny-ſide, 

So Iv'ry ſhews with deep Vermilion dy d. 

So in Eclipſes looks the lab'ring Moon, 

When ſtain d with red, her ſtrugling Face is ſhewn. 


Nearer and nearer now the Virgin mov'd, 


Ready to ſeize upon the Swain ſhe lov'd. 
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Diſdain: 
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Diſdainfully he flies her fond bee 115 
And cries, with baſhful Anger in his Face. 
Forbear looſe Nymph, or III forſake the place. 
She, at that Menace from the Man ſhe lord! 
Reply 'd, 'Tis yours, fair Youth; andiſo'removid. 7" 


17 
* 


Vet at ſome diſtance, in a Thicket hid, 
The Maid obſerv'd what-cer the Charmer did. 4 
Who now believing that he was not ſeen, 
With bolder Steps trips o'er the Flow'ry Green. 
Nov to the Banks of that delightful Stream, 
came, 

Which the Fair Ny mph that lov'd him, own d, hge 
Dipt in his Feet, and thence by ſmall degrees, 

Pleas'd with the warmth, he waded to the Knees. 
Then back unto the Banks again he goes, 
Down on the Ground his Silken Garments throws, 
And to the raviſh'd Maid, all, all the Man he ſhows. 4 
His Naked Charms her wondring Sight amazd, 
Who now with more impatient Longings gaz'd. 


Her 


1 


: HerEyes 5 ſhine with {| — 


| She burns with the delay of the tranſporting Joy. 
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As when che dun plays on the Silver Streams, 
Or when a Cryſtal Glaſs reflects the Beams. 
Mad to poſſeſs her Bliſs, about to fly  - 
Tobfeizesranil faſten on the Lovely Boy, 


Now from the Flow'ry Bank, on which he ſtood, 


Ihe lovel y Youth leap'd down into the Flood. 


His skilful Arms ſupport his ſnowy Limbs, 
Still glitt ring thro the n in which he ſwims. 
Like Iv ry Statues which the Life ſurpaſs, 


Or Lillies cover'd with a Cryſtal Glaſs, 

He's mine, he's mine, the raviſh'd Virgin cries z 
And ſtrait diſrob'd of all, impatient flyes, 
And plunging in the Flood, purſues her Joys. 
Now oer his Neck her circling Arms ſhe caſt, 


Now threw them lower, o'er his ſtrugling Waſte. 
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Her twining Limbs e on every fide the won 
Look'd him all o'er, and claſp'd him all around. 
« So when a towring Eagle s Talons bear, 

A Snake cloſe grip'd, and hiſſing thro the Airz 
© About his Neck the curling Serpent clings, 

© And fetters with hi Tail his ſpacious Wings. 


Still, tho detain d, the Boy the Bliſs denies, 
Still ſtruggles to reſiſt the Virgin's Joys. 
In vain you ſtrive, ſhe cries; this proud diſdain, 
Fooliſh, ingrateful Youth, is all in vain. 
Grant, ye good Gods, no day, no time may fee 
Me ſever d from this Youth; or him from me. 


Strait into one their different Forms were twin'd, 


To the Maid's Prayer propitious Gods inclin'd, | 
And as they mingled Souls, their Bodies join: d. 
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THE | 


PASSION 


'OF 


SCTLLA for MINOS: 


FROM THE 
Eighth Book of OVID's Metamorphoſes. 


8 A Tower with ſounding Walls erected ſtands, 
1. The ſacred Fabrick of Apollo's Hands. 
His Harp laid by, the Strings their Airs diſpenſe, 
And vocal Stones receiv d their Vertue thence. 
This Scylla, in the time of Peace, afcends, 
And thence her Look Oer all the Lawns extends: 
Now with Delight ſhe views the ſpacious Town, 
Now, pleas d with dropping little Pebbles down, 


Strikes a ſweet Muſick from the warbling Stone. 
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In times ; of Wars the ene Proſpect r 
The pleaſing horror of the bloody Fields: TIE 
Long had they now in equal Balance hung; 0 2 


F 
- 


And doubtful Victory depended long 


This gave her leiſure to diſcern and know 
The ſeveral Leaders of the Neiglib ring Foe. 


Minds their General, moſt of all ſhe knew. 


g us 


| More than a virtuous Virgin ought to do- 
Whether his Helmet glitter d from afar ;, 
And with its waving Feathets tlireatned War. 
Whether his Hands, his ftiining Sword would wield, 
Or his ſtrong Arm raiſe his refulgent Shield. 
Whateer ſhe ſaw him. do, the prais' d, and lob d, . 
And kept him ſtill in view; where-e er he mov 4. 
Wheneer he ſhook a Spear, or caſt 4 Dart, 
She knew not which excell d, his Strength, or Art: 
Whene'er he drew a Shaft; ſhe'd ſwear, that ſo 
En Phæbus would himſelf diſcharge his Bow. 
Hh But 
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| But when his W Viſage he diſclos d, $ 
|. His charming Face to publick n 
When on his foaming Horſe he rode the Plains, 
Ruling with skilful Hands the ſtubborn Reins; 
Then | like tempeſtuous Seas her Paſſions roll, 
Mad her ſick- Brain, and rack her troubled Soul; 
Happy, ſhe calls the Courſer which he preſs d; 
_ Happy, the Launte he couch'd within his Reſt; 
Happy, the Vamplate that ſecur'd his Breaſt. 
Now, would ſhe think of flying to the Foe, IH 
And would have gone, had the a way to go. Ml | 
| © Now, headlong from the Tower her ſelf have ſei ; 
| And ventur d Life, to teach her Lover's Tent. * 
Open the brazen Gates, when Love inſpir d, IM 1 
Or act whate er the Foe ſhe low d, deſir d. a 
Silent ſhe ſate with a diſtracted Look, 
Till Paſſion gave her leave, and then ſhe ſpoke. 
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In this unhappy War, and fatal Strife; | WS: 
I know not which to yield to, Joy or-Grief's. 
Tho- tis my Fate to love my Countrys Foe, 
I had not ſeen him, had he not been ſo. 2637 3866 
Yet might they let their fieroe Contentions: fall, 
And making Peace, Aale me the Pledge for all? 
Minos and F once join'd, our Wars miglit ceaſe, 
And that Alliance fix à laſting Peace. 
Well might your Mother's Charms a God ſubdue; 
If ever ths could charm, dear Youth; like you- 4 
Happy ! thrice happy had Wings te fly © 
To yonder Tents, when the lo Foe does W 
Id tell the dear Diſturber of my Reſt, u, Sil 9h 2 
All that I' feel, could it be all erprete d, p i121 60 
And pour wy Soul into the Charmer's Breaſl. 
Give allT can to kale brüten 1 


All he loud ask all; — but my Father's Crou n. 
, | Hh 2 This 
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This Love ſhall cxals theſe fierce Defires ſhall ti 


Eer I by Treachery my Wiſh enjoy. 


Yet when a generous Foe diſputes the Field, 
It is not ſafeſt to reſiſt, but iel. 

The tragick Deſf ny of his darling Son 
Has braught at laſt theſe fatal Miſchiefs on- 
In a juſt Cauſe, his vengeful Sword he draws, 
Strong is his Army, to maintain his Cauſe. 
Needs muſt my charming Hero proſperous prove, 
Then let him owe his Conqueſts to my Loe. 
Thus Thouſands will * fav d, who elfe muſt bleed, 
And daily periſh, if the Wars proceed. 
Minos will thus be ſafe, and I be r 
Elſe he may chance to periſh with the reſt. 
Some raſh unknowing Hand his Spear may dart, 
Againſt my too, too vent'rous Hero's Heart. 

For who, without Concerns his Wounds could * ? 
Or who would wound him, if he knew tas he? 
WT 1 — 
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'Tis then reſolv'd'; leſt ſuch a Chance ſhould fall 
On him L love ſo well, III hazard all. 
My Country, and my ſelf, one Gift TIl join, 
And make the Merit of his Conqueſt mine. 


To will is nothing, when we can't fulfil, 

For wretched want of Power, the things we will. 
The Gates are kept with à ſufficient Guard, hy 
And every Night my Father ſees them barr'd. 
'Tis he deſtroys my Bliſs; tis him I fear 
Would he were with the Dead, or I were there, 
Might I (not inj ring him) my Bliſs purſue ? 
Indulgent Gods! but why invoke I you ? 

We our own Gods, haye Power our ſelves to bleſe, 
And from our ſelves derive our own Succeſs. 

The only way to proſper, is to dare, 

For Fortune liſtens not to lazy Prayer. 

Others enflam'd with ſuch a fierce Deſire, 

Have fore d thro all, to quench their raging Fire. 
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] Shall any. ; other then, more res ute prove Pct 


Thro Fire and Sword, Id force my way to Love. 


Yet to aſſiſt me here, 1 need not call 
| For Fire, or Sword; my Father's Hair is all. 


That, that muſt Crown my Joys, and make me bleſt, . 
Beyond whatever elſe can be poſſeſt, 
Beyond what can be by my Words expreſt. 
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PASTORAL ELEGY 


oN THE 


DEATH of DELTA. 


Quam 8 Maſe, vivet dum robora tellus 
Dum calum 7 dum vehit « amis pen. 


apbnis and 180 


5 [lament; 
TAY wretched Swain, lye here, and here 


7 Ty 
| [ſpent. 
Preſs not too far, your Strength, already : 


Long has diftradting Sorrow made you rove 
| Thro? ev'ry deſart Plain, and diſmal Grove, 
Still filent with exceſs of Grief, and Love. 
Feebly your, trembling Legs beneath you go, 7 
And bend 0 erburd ned with their load of Wos 
Stay, and this Melancholy Grotto chuſe, "0 

A proper Manſion for a mourning Muſe. 
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Lay your tir'd 1 extended on the Moſs, 
And tell the liſt'n ning Woods of Delia s loſs : 


| Here, «ls. fad Muſe need no Diſturbance fs, l Y 


F or not a living thing inhabits here. 


Muſick may glve your Sorrows ſome. Relief, Ly 
And 8 by liſt "__ to you, ſhaxe your Grief. 


al) 


Daph. What Finck nden my ſad Number boaſt? 


What Muſe invoke 2: alas ! my Muſe is loſt. 


Long ſince my uſeleſs Pipe was thrown aſide, 


My Reeds were broke that Hour that Delia & d. 


From her alone their Inſpiration came, 
She gave 1 the Verſe, and was the Verſes Theme. 


1: F. or ever ſhould m J Sorrows keep me dumb, 


Silent as Death, and huſh d as Delia's Tomb, 


Did not the force of Love unlock my Tongue, 
Leſt her dear Beauties ſhould remain unſung, 


Her Charms let ev ry Muſe Solſpireſn to pci: 

And that once done, let ev' ry Muſe farewel. 

This the laſt Tribute of my Verſe I bring, 

To ſing her 19 and _ no more to fing. 
Be ſtill ye Winds, or in ſoft & Whiſpers on 90 
Ye purling Streams, with gentle Murmurs flow, 
Let Lambs forbear to bleat, and Herds to low. 
Let all in eaſie mournful Numbers mave, 

Let all be ſoft, and artleſs as my Love. 


Oh! ſhe was ev'ry way divinely fair, 
Charming in Perſon, and in Soul ſincere. 
She was, alas! more than the Muſe can tell, 
Well worthy Love, and was belov'd as well. | 
She was, alas! theſe Tears that Saying draws,” 
Oh! 'tis a cruel, killing Word; She was. 
Now ſhe no more muſt tread the flow'ry Plains, 
No more be gaz d at by admiring Swains: 
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No more, Ude beet F TINY N Daiſies chuſe, 


Or pluck the Paſture for her tender Ewes. 
Say » Je poor Flocks, how often have ye ſtood; 


And from her lovely Hands receiv'd your Food? 


Now ye no more from thoſe fair Hands muſt feaſt, 0 
Thoſe H ands, which gave the Flowers a ſweeter Taſte. 
EY: Mourn her, by whom ye were ſo often fed, 

. And cry with me, the Shepherdeſs is dead. 


This the laſt Tribute of my Verſe 1 bring, 
To ſing her Death, and then no more to fing. 


Weep for her loſs, relenting Heav'n, and keep 
Time with our Tears; Heav'n ſeems apace to weep. 
In murm ring Drops the mournful Rain diſtills, 
And ſable Clouds wrap round the Sides of Hills. 


The Goat forbears to brow ze, the tender Ewe 


Will drink no longer of the falling Dew: 
No Morning Larks their mounting Wings diſplays 


Or cheer with warbling Airs the dusky Day. 


On e Boughs fad Nightingale complain, 4 
Join in my Songs, but ſing like me, in vai. 
In doleful Notes the murm ring Turtles co, 

Each of them ſeems t have loſt a Delia to. 
The melting Air in Miſts its Sorrows FREY; | DU 
And cold damp Sweat the Face of Earth bedews. 
With Tears'the River-Gods enlarge their Spring, 
Swans in ſad Strains on ſwelling Waters ſing. 
In Sighs the God of Wands his Paſſion vents, EW 
And all, all Nature, for her Loſs lament. 
7 His the laſt T ribute of my Perſe I bring & 
To fing her Death, and then no more to ſing. · 
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How often, on the Banks of ſilver Thames, 
My Eyes on hers, and hers upon the Streams, 
Has ſhe ſtood liſt ning, whenTtoldmy Flames? 
How often, has a ſudden, ſidelong Look, | 
deem d to confeſs her Pity, when 1 ſpore? 


. Tue Fifory.of 'Lo 
Pit, Thad, though I cou 4 beter move, 10 
In her cold Breaſt, the leaſt return of Love. 8 
Pity from her, more welcome did 1 receive, | 
Than all the Love another Fair could iW 10006 
And it was ſome, ſame ſmall Relief, to ſee]  - | 
She.lov'd not others, tho ſhe lov'd not me. 
Say, gentel Thames, how often have I ſtood, 
Viewing her dear Reflection in your Flood > 
When on her Face I durſt not gaze for fear; 

. How often have [I loak'd, and fqund it there > 

How often have I with'd my Verſe might prove 

\ | 6-4. Smooth as your Stream, wheneer I writ ele 


| 8 Say, how your courteous Waves would never flow 
| | Oer any Path bene ſhe was us d to go. T0 WoH 
| Now let your River, like my Eyes, run oer, 
Inſult with fuller Tides the deſart Shore, | 
‚ And drown thoſe Banks, where Delia walks no more. 
| 
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This che = Tribute of my Verſe I "POW 1 
To feng Ber Death, and then 0 more t o ſong.” \ N 


Blue Violets, and bluſhing Roſes fade, 1 
Fold your filk Leaves, and bang your drooping Head, 


Shut up your Sweets, and ſeem, like Delia, dead. ' 
Let Spring run backwards, and the Vintage blaſt, - 
Let conſtant Showers lay all the Country waſte. 1 
Let Flames unto the Center downwards tend, : 7 ä 


And let the F Iod, untoſs d by Winds, aſcend. 
Let all things change, and wear another F ace, 


5 


Let Nature not appear the ſame ſhe was. 
Let Fowl to dwell beneath the Waters Welbosg b 
And let the watry Herd attempt to fl fly 5 


7 
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Let Wolves protect the F locks upon the Plains, I 
Let baſhful Virgins woo diſdainful Swains: Wo - 
Let ſavage Death. its Cruelty purſue I” : . 
And, ſince my Delia s dead, len me die to too, W.. 


This the laſt Tribute of my Herſe I bring, n 
To ſing her Death,. and then no inore to ſing; 


See, where the God of Love all ſad appears, 
His ſimoaking Torch extinguiſh d with his Tears 
Well may he weep for his declining Power, i , 
His Charm is done, ſince Delia is no more. 75 
| Thro- her he conquer d, and thro her he reign dy 5 
Her Beauties his decaying Sway fuſtain q, 2 
I: * hen now # gone, his Thc is diſdain d. 


See, where Diana, with a ftatel y Train . 0 
Of goodly Nymphs, deſcends upon the Plain: | Da 
Each of them weepss and leans upon her Bou, 27 


And mourns her- fellow Delia wanting now. 
The Goddeſs grieves to ſee her Train decreas 4, 5 


And ee Sighs ſh ſhake « ev v'ry Virgin Brealf.” 
Oy pal * Unkilt 
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Choak with my Sighs, and haſten to the Dead. 


Pour out your Richeſt Perfumes on her Tomb. 


Ne H 2 Love 
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Unhurt, thay let: the Stags beſide them FEY 
Nor follow Boars that tempt them to the Chaſe. 23 


In ſeveral Bags of Woe their Grief they vent 


And all with me for Delius Loſs lament. + 


This the laſt Tribute of my Verſe I bis,, | 


To ſing her Death, and then no more to fn. 
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Look yonder, where the lovely Nywpli is laid, . 


III go, and on her Earth recline my Head, 
Come hither all ye Swains, with Garlands come, 


Let Myrtles on her Grave unplanted grow, r 
In ready Wreaths for every Lover's Brow... ©. 
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Let Flowers, unknown before, be daily ſeen 


To raiſe their Heads above the ſpacious Green, 


Millions of blooming Sweets her Earth furround, 


And balmy Guris aid bon the round. 
Here 
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W | Here let 1 3 Muſe for ever ceaſe, E 10 


1 
| == To-give unutterable Sorrow place. 0112408 


Let Sighs and ſtreaming, Tears reſume their courſe 
And my fad Eyes be their Eternal Source. 

III go, and chuſe ſome melancholy Cave, 

As undiſturb'd and ſecrets as the Grave. WO 
Pl] feaſt mine Eyes with nothing fair on Earth; | 
Nor ſhall my Ears hear any ſound of | Mirth”. 
Farewel ye charming Choriſters, that dwell 7 
10 In ſacred Groves; ye warbling Birds, al 
bl | Adieu ye Nymphs, adieu ye fellow Swains, 
A Ye Silyer Streams, ſweet Swans, and flow ry Plains) 
WY Farewelall happy Days, and ſmiling Hours, 


f Refreſhing, Valleys, and delightful Bow'rs, 
| Adieu to ev'ry Grotto, ev” ry Opec 57017 
i | ö Aalen to r adieu to Love. IH 51215; 4 
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